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CAPTAIN MKLSOSr. 

Mr. Samuel Adams Drake has roade a succcss- 
Ternnie in tb« fleia of lilatoricaknorela. SU 
Ctptate Netooa** la a ttovy of colonial days; It 
peni In Hoston In 1689, Just i>efore the deposition* 
C EU EdmuBd Andres, lielson, tbe bero, Is a l&e 
dlow/aoatrfotavdaoBpiscoiMltaD. ThatlMl^ 
Tare combination In those dayp, his patriotism 
ras doubted and be bimsclf very badly treated 
If Ibo atriefeor aortot-antt^banb u0n,btttbS 
tore his persecutions in a simple and gentlemuil^ 
fay, and came outoC alibis trials, und behaiK 
sitter iNMS for many ft yoftr* with no ateto^o/*! 
hadow upon bin honor. He was sent to Cao^s^ ■ 
)n & peaceful mission to Frontenac, but tbe uiitt- ' 
iioD miacaxrtod ami he waa kopf a prisoner at,^. 
Quebec, and afterwards in France, wheie he* 
was treated witb l.ideous cruelty. Klu\jJ 
NYiUtam, prbo seems to bafo had a special V 
tui>8icin for settiojc tbinprs right, and Is^ 
an admirable figure in bistory, at last t 
took Nelson's atlairs tn band* and, In spite of 
stormy scene between tbem. was his friend, ana 
tbe peace of Rjswlck flnisbed wbat the King baST* 
began. Boston m rebellion, Castine and bis lu- 
dians on the war-patta« Fxontanac in QuebdC^ 
.French prlaoaa and Frandi eonrtesy, King vfO- • 
liatn, and a bandsome, knightly hero, with IiI^mI- 
TCDtares in war and love, are abundant and kQ^' i 
liantmftttrMlforftronBaneOt and Kr. Drako ha« ' 
nscd tbem generously and effectively. His **Cap- 
uin Melaon" is a real man, and bis picture of Boa- 
ronntheauir P«rt oC IMi h yWa blitocleal 



•a-. 



CAPTAIN NELSON 



Bomatue of €o\mai IDoqs 



By SAMUEL ADAMS DRAKE 

AUTHOR O? ^ 

"NOOKS AND CORNERS OF THE NEW ENGLAND COAST'» &C 




NEW YORK 

HARPER ^' LROTHERS, PULHSHERS 

FRANKLIN SQUARE 
1879 



UiyiLizca by Google 



\mm coLUAE LimMv 

FROM THE LfBtMOr 

OF F. L. 6AY 
NOV. 8, t916 



Entered according to Act of Congress in the year 187^ by 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
In the Office of the librmn of Congress, at Washington. 



Digitized by Coogle 



4 



/ 



G. B. D. 

TO YOU, MY BEAR 6E0BGB» 

WHOSE EAENEST SYMPATHY AND ENCOURAGEMENT HAVE 80 CONSTANTLY 

ATTENDED ITS WAYWAliD FORTUNES, THIS ENUEAVOU TO 
EEVIVE TUE MEMOKY OF A FORGOTTEN, YET 
ilEBOXC, LIF£ IS AFFECTIONATELY 

s. A. D. 



V 



Digitized by Google 



CONTENTS. 



CHAH. EAfl* 

I. BosTox IX ]G80 11 

IL A Bprial Without Prayers 15 

nr. The Bed Liqs Tavkrh 2ft 

IV. ThR fioVERWOR ijt ConKniT 25 

v. For Love, or for Country ? 81 

VL The 18th April, 1689 89 

VTT. Thb T.KAnKR 42 

VIII. Nelson, Erviko, and Lois 53 

IX. ApjPBTaiEXTg 51 

X. Nelson is SPMMoxKn rkfork the Cottxcit Q 

XI. The KxPEniTioK to Pout Rovat (12 

XII. Qdebec 76 

XIIT. Thb nwATBtn Saiwt T^ria 82 

XIV. Quebec in Winter 87 

XV. A Dejkitxkr at the Chateatt gfi 

XVI. Madockawando 95 

X VU . Nkl so x's Thkkk Wan t s i) 8 

XVIII. Forewarned, yoRBARMEP 107 

XIX. A Matter of Histoht 1U 

XX. The ExErirrioN 119 

XXI. Two Old Acqcaixtances 125 

XXII. The Chateau AxooPLfeME 1.32 

XXIII. The Ransom, and How it was Obtained 141 

XXIV. An Audience at Whitkh vi l 150 

XYV Th e Peace or Kvswick 159 



CAPTAIN NELSOK 



CHAPTER L 

BOSTON IN 1689. 

Tn^ tlio old (lays, when James tlic 
Second sat oti the throne of Knglaiul, 
Boston was the metropolis of the 13i it- 
ish Em})ire hi America. Yet it was nei- 
ther very populous, opulent, nor splen- 
did. Little more than half a century 
had elapsed since its foundations were 
begun. Its inhabitants did not num- 
ber eight thousand souls; its wcalih, 
measured by modem ideas, was inooO' 
siderable; its crooked streets coDtnin- 
ed neither palaces, cathedrals, nor cos^ 
ly mansions. Here and there a slen- 
der spire or modest tnrret thrast itself 
nbore the gray roofs ; but neither dome 
nor minaret greeted the rising or the 
setting son: nor did its earliest and 
latest beams caress, as now, the ancient 
symbol of Rome. 

The triple crown of hills which dom- 
inated the peninsula rose above a mot- 
ley collection of hooses crowded along 
the strand or scattei*ed upon the hill- 
sides. Those by the shore indicated 
the commercial character of the place; 
those on the hills were the homes of 
tho more wealthy citizens. Seen at 
a distance, the effect was sufficiently 
picturesqae; the three little mountains 
had already taken a character agreeing 
with tho needs of the plantation. On 
tho green crest of the highest summit 
a tall shaft, designed to give timely 
warning of the approach of an enemy. 



was the conspicuous object, far and 
near. A second eminence, topped by 
a windmill, ascended at the i)cninsula'3 
extreme seaward limit: a tliird, having 
its foot also washed by the sea, was 
crowned by a fortress, whose artillery 
swept the roadstead. The beacon, the 
windmill, and the fortress were thus 
the prominent landmarks of the town, 
and from them the hills of Tri-moun- 
tain were long familiarly distinguished. 

We wish we might add that this 
primitive, this historical nomenclature 
had remained everywhere sacred; but 
in truth we cannot; for whether the 
sensitive ear of a later generation bo 
offended with these reminders of so 
humble a beginning, or ignorant that 
greatness in the modem city is meas- 
ured by the poverty of the original 
settlement, or careless if the names of 
streets, lanes, and highways were de- 
signed to perpetuate their free gift by 
the original owners of the soil, tho 
descendants of the Puritans are fast 
eradicating all that the natural course 
of progress might leave them; so ef- 
fectually, indeed, that we are justified 
in saying there is no longer any Tri- 
mount, except for the antiquary or the 
sentimental traveller. Our ancestors, 
it is true, might be ashamed of us; 
but then we have nothing to fear from 
them. 

Between the windmill and the fort 
hills the shore curved boldly inward, 
enclosing within its crescent a natural 
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12 CAPTAIN 

basin, in which the shipping rode. 
Stretching from point to point of the 
haven, and consequently from hill to 
hill, was a long sea-wall, or barrlcado, 
constructed as a defence against fire- 
ships, but furnished with openings 
through which vessels might enter or 
leave the inner harbor. At either end 
the barricade terminated in a battery, 
mounting a few culverlns, which enfi- 
laded the port These warlike prep- 
arations, we are constrained to believe, 
were less formidable in reality than 
in appearance ; but they served to se- 
cure the town against surprise by a 
hostile flotilla, and inspired confidence 
in the minds of the Bostonians them- 
selves. 

Besides this inner line of defence, 
on an island distant about a league 
from the town, was a fortress, com- 
manding the only channel by which 
ships could approach the port. It had 
been erected at a very early day, by 
the first colonists, but much strengtli- 
ened in later times, and was considered 
the key and bulwark of the place. 

The Castle, as it was then and is still 
called, was a regular and well-built 
work of stone, with bastions at each of 
its four angles, and a formidable array 
of cfinnon on its walls. All vessels 
were required to lower their colors in 
])nssing ; and such as were outward- 
bound to exhibit a pass, signed by the 
governor, before they could proceed to 
sea. As the captain of the Castle was 
expected to enforce exact obedience to 
these regulations, the approach to Stam- 
boul was not more strictly guarded. 

])('lniid all these fortifications ex- 
tended ihc town. It consisted, at tlic 
time of whicli we are writing, of about 
two thousand houses, tlio greater part 
built of timber covered with shinHes. 
Six times a year the two or three thou- 
sand men capable of bearing arms were 
summoned to the training-field for mil- 
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itary exercise, when each citizen took 
his pike, his musket, or his sword, and 
repaired to his colors. Arrived at the 
rendezvous, every captain of a troop 
or a company called his soldiers to 
prayers; and prayer was again offered 
np at the condnsion of tho parade. It 
was the same spirit which, somewhat 
later, animated the Covenanters, the in- 
vincible battalions of Cromwell, and so 
legibly impressed itself upon the mili- 
tary organization of the Swiss cantons, 
where a citizen may not marry who has 
not his arms, his uniform, and his Bi- 
ble. " Solemn prayer upon a training- 
field," says an eye-witness,"! never 
knew but in New England." 

Such being the military resources 
and spirit of the people, which the In- 
dian wars had tended greatly to in- 
crease and exalt, it is our prerogative 
to push the spirit of investigation still 
farther, and inquire into the material 
condition of this patriarchal commu- 
nity. 

Having saluted the Castle, passed 
through the redoubted barricade, and 
set foot on one of the little quays, at 
the head of the harbor-cove, we shoulcl 
find ourselves at the extremity of a 
broad street, conducting, by a gentle 
ascent, into the heart of tlic town. 
Tliis street was not more than a mus- 
ket- shot in length, unpaved and ill- 
ke])t, but giving unmistakable evi- 
dence of being a busy and much -fre- 
quented thoroughfare. It was filled 
witli carts laden with merchandise; led 
horses and donkeys bearing panniers 
stored with the products of garden or 
farm ; and a throng of pedestrians, who 
walked in the middle of the street, or 
gathered in little knots under the pro- 
tection of the buildincfs. 

At its upper end the street grew 
broader, terminating in the town mar- 
ket-place, where a buildingjsituated ex- 
actly in the midst, turnc^^^^li^Jid^^^t^ 
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travel, passing beyond, upon either side. 
Let us lialt here. 

It was a sufficiently plain structure, 
furnished with a balcony, nn exterior 
staircase, a suu-dial, and a belfry. The 
ground -floor, only partially enclosed, 
was reserved for the use of merchants 
of the town, who met here every day, 
upon 'Change, to buy and sell, discuss 
the news, or consult the notices affixed 
to the walls — then the onlv medium of 
public advertisement in the colony. It 
Avas therefore the business centre of 
ihc place. 

Though so little imposing in appear- 
ance, the Town -house derived addi- 
tional importance from its threefold 
occupation by the royal governor and 
council, the colonial judiciary, and the 
local magistracy. All proclamations 
were published Irom tlie balcony over- 
looking the market-place; all suitors 
at law, and criminals of every degree, 
nscending or descending the steps of 
its* exterior staircase, were confronted 
by the stocks and pillory, which stood 
in convenient proximity to the halls of 
justice. Over the edifice, and symbol- 
izing its relation to the parent govern- 
ment, the standard of Enghind floated 
in the breeze. Here, therefore, was 
also the political centre. 

It was, furthermore, the religions 
and geographical centre. Hard by, 
yet standing a little aloof from the 
contaminating contact of heretical rule, 
was the parent church, in which were 
80 long united the powers of Church 
and State, but which now witnessed 
the final overthrow of the Old Theolo- 
gy, and the lasting subversion of its 
time-honored traditions. 

From this focus the two great streets 
stretched away to the town's northern 
limit, where a ferry conducted travel- 
lers to the opposite shore of the river 
Charles, and to the northern seaboard 
settlements, or to its southern extrcm- 



' i(y, where the public gibbet creaked 
! horribly in the wind, and the jjenin- 
sula was contracted into a narrow 
isthmus, over which passed the sin- 
gle great road leading from the me- 
tropolis. Into these chaimels the trib- 
utary streets, lanes, or by-paths found 
their way, like mountain rivulets, by 
, following the natural configuration of 
the ground; constituting altogether 
a tajiglcd skein of thoroughfares, to 
wliich no stranger might trust himself 
withoi^t a guide, and which a hundred 
years' labor has failed wholly to un- 
ravel. 

If its streets were so conspicuous an 
example of non-conformity with estab- 
lished canons of order, its architecture 
was the very embodiment of the Puri- 
tan idea that the trappings of a mpn- 
arehy will set op a commonwealth. 
Here and there some householder had 
affixed hia fomily coat of arms above 
his door; but such, occasional adorn- 
ment seemed put forth in a furtive sort 
of way, as inconsistent with the severe 
taste of the time, if not a censurable 
attempt to insult the public eye with 
empty pomp. Now and then one 
might see a many-gabled relic of the 
time of the first Charles, or of the 
succeeding reign, with its latticed 
casements, deep-throated chimney, and 
quaint carved ornaments; but houses 
which had sheltered John Winthrop 
and Harry Yane, which were as true 
types of English homes as their build- 
ers of English blood and brain, were al- 
ready become anachronisms in the pi'e- 
vailing stiffness and homeliness which 
characterized the day of Dudley and 
Andros. Yet where Art stood naked 
without the gates, Nature would not 
be denied entrance. Within the town 
were many gardens and orohards,which, 
like rich embroidery, relieved the uni- 
versal garment of sombre hue, and shed 
thoir blossoming fragrance abroad. 
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Though all callings flonrished, and 
the meclianical arts prospered until 
the Revolution gave a serious check to 
them, Boston was essentially a com- 
munity of traders. Its commerce, al- 
ready important and far-reaching, was 
creatinir a class of merchants whose 
revenues flo^ved in from every coast. 
More than a score were esteemed worth 
from ten to twenty thousand pounds 
sterling. The great staples of New 
England — her lish, lumber, and rich 
furs — were exchanged for the commod- 
ities of Europe, the gold-dust, ivory, 
and slaves of Africa. These were, in 
turn, sold in the neighboring planta- 
tions. "N\ liai the Jew said of Antonio 
miglit with equal truth bo applied to 
tlio adventurous ilostoneer. Princely 
fortunes were amassed, mercantile dy- 
nasties founded, and luxury entered the 
Puritan capital. But notwithstanding 
the wealth acquired, primitive econo- 
my had stamped itself upon the man- 
ners of the people. 

But at this period of her history, 
Boston, or rather New England, was 
to encounter a cruel reverse of fort- 
une, from which her material inter- 
ests did not easily or speedily recover. 
King James, by a long series of arbi- 
trary acts, had alienated the affections 
of his subjects at home and abroad. 
His innovations upon rdigion and the 
coDstitotion ; the unparalleled hypoe* 
risy of his policy ; the cold selfishness 
and crnelty of his nature, alternately 
alarmed, disgasted, and incensed the 
English nation. 

New England, which had so happi- 
ly escaped the commotions incident to 
the Civil War, the Commonwealth, and 
the Restoration, had never been so nn> 
settled in her government, her relig- 
ion, or her allegiance to the throne as 
during this disastrous reign. Her an- 
cient and privileged charters had been 
swept away, and the Imperious will of 



an absolute prince substituted iu iheir 
stead. "Tn 

In the Old Bay Colony every ves- 
tige of popular sovereignty disajipear- 
ed. The House of llepresentativcs 
was suppressed, the people crushed 
with imposts, and forbidtlen to assem- 
ble in town meeting to deliberate upon 
their grievances. They were inijjris- 
oncd without trial, denied the right of 
Habeas Corpus, thwarted in their at- 
tempt to reach the throne by direct pe- 
tition. In a word, the tyranny which, 
eighty-six years later, forever severed 
the political coimeclion of the colony 
with the crown of England, was not 
half so insupportable or so monstrous 
as that which had now brouijht the 
]>eople to the brink of rebellion. 

i3ut this was not all. Tiie bewil- 
dered inhabitants who possessed their 
lands by purchase from the original 
inhabitants of the soil, who had re- 
ceived the solemn pledge of Charles IF. 
that their rights of freehold should not 
be disturbed or impaired, were now 
told that their titles were invalid ; and 
that the mark of an Indian saganiora 
was no more wan-anty than the scratch 
of a bear's paw. The work of univer- 
sal spoliation began by the issue of 
writs of intrusion against wealthy land- 
holders, and by the attempted confis- 
cation of tracts held in common by 
the freemen of the towns. 

The catologae of oppression is not 
yet complete. Religious antipathies 
were revived and embittered. In Bos- 
ton, the South Meeting-liouse had been 
entered and the service of the Church 
of England performed, in defiance of a 
protesting congi-egation. A portion of 
the ancient bnrial-place of the town 
was taken for the erection of an An- 
glican house of worship — it is pi'e- 
snmed by order of the royal governor. 
Thus, no effectual means of wound- 
ing tiio susceptibilities of a proud and 
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sensitive people would seem to have 
escnpcd tlie iuvcntioa of the domlDunt 
authority. 

This power was, for the present, ex- 
ercised by Sir Edmund Andros, Knight, 
nnd a council made up of various po- 
litical and religious shades of opinion. 
Sir Edmnnd appears to have been 
chosen for tlie task of crushing out the 
too forward spirit of liberty in New 
England with the same infallible coup 
(Tiv/il tlint discerned the special a}Ui- 
tude of the infamous Kirku and the 
rare endowments of a Jeffreys for tlic 
work of extirpating the unfortunate 
adherents of tlie Duke of IMonmouth. 
As a soldier, he doubtless obeyed the 
commands of his roval master in gov- 
erning New England like a coiupiered 
province; in obliterating or attempt- 
ing to obliterate all traces of its ancient 
structure of government; and in the 
endeavor to establish on its ruins ab- 
solute and uinpicstioning submission to 
the will of the monarch. As a states- 
man, he signally failed to comprehend 
the spirit of the people, the tenacity 
with which they held to their ancient 
privileges, and the impossibility of rec- 
onciling them with a system so utterly 
repugnant to their religions and polit- 
ical education. To say all. Sir Edmnnd 
conld lerel, but not rebuild. 

His personal character was little cal- 
culated to soften the feeling of exas- 
peration with which his administration 
was regarded. He was haughty, im- 
perious, and choleric. He was an alien 
in religion and by birth. He had the 
brusque manners of a soldier who had 
spent half his life in campS| and who 
felt a soldier's contempt for the pre- 
ponderance of civil authority. Other- 
wise he was a man of moderate ability, 
unquestioned coursge, and sufficient 
education not to play his part of vice- 
roy ignobly. Perhaps his greatest of- 
fence was in snrronnding himself with 
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a coterie of hungry adventurers, who 
ground, impoverished, and insulted the 
people, constituting a petty court which 
was the feeble reflection of the cfEete 
and tottering throne of the Stuarts. 

To maintain the authority of the 
governor, and at the same time over- 
awe the people, the first body of impe- 
rial troops that had been quartered in 
the colony occupied the citadel ; while 
a frigate of the roval navv lav moored 
within cannon-shot of the Town-house. 
The Castle was confided to the hands 
of an officer whom fSir Edmund deemed 
zealously attached to his sovereign. 

Under these conditions, the people 
of New England heard, with a joy 
easy to conceive, that the Prince of 
Orange had made his ever-memorable 
landing at Torbay. In what manner 
the intelligence of weighty events is 
circulated without visible agency, must 
remain one of those mysteries that 
mankind regards with hopeless stupe- 
faction, but is wholly unable to fathom. 
No public despatch, no private lettei", 
no extraordinary courier heralded the 
news; nor conld it be traced to any 
authentic source whatsoever. Tet it 
had crossed the seas, spread itself 
throughout the length and breadth of 
the colony, and was as universally be- 
lieved as if its origin were positive, 
legitimate, indisputable. The people 
now awaited further tidings of events 
in England with feverish impatience. 
It is precisely at this moment that the 
action of our history begins. 



CHAPTER II. 

A BURIAL WnilOUT PiUYEBS. 

Onx chilly morning in February, 
1689, a knot of mourners were gather- 
ed about an open grave in the oldest 
cemetery of Boston. Its silent inmates 
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seemed twice buried ; once beneath the 
frozen earth, and once again beneath 
the snow which here and there dis- 
closed the tips of moss-corroded stones 
protruding above its surface. A few 
melancholy fir-trccs, crusted with hoar- 
frost, and looking like liearse- plumes, 
waved slowly to and fro when stirred 
by the breeze which now and then 
swept across the church-yard. 

The bearers had laid the cofiln on 
the bier, and the few spectators gazed 
in silence on the preparations to lower 
it into tlic narrow pit, when a man of 
middle stature, clad in a mantle that 
enveloped his figure from head to foot, 
approached the little group and ad- 
vanced to the head of the grave. 

All eyes were instantly bent upon 
the new-comer, who, after sustaining the 
examination with quiet dignity, and re- 
turning it with a ghmce of mild reproof, 
threw open his cloak and reverently 
imcovered. This Tnoveincnt exposed 
to view tlie canonicals of a cleriivman 
of the Church of England, which had 
recently, under favor of royal protec- 
tion, become rooted in the colony. 

Paying no regard to the meaning 
looks, snbdned whispers, or gestures of 
more unequivocal import which greet- 
ed his appearance, and manifesting no 
further sign of embarrassment than by 
a slight tremor of the voice, the rector 
of King's Chapel unclasped the bands 
of A richly ornamented Prayer-book and 
began the burial-sei*vice of his Church. 

He had proceeded no farther than 
the impressive words, I am the res- 
urrection and the life,** when an aged 
citizen, who seemed chief among the 
mourners, lifting his staff with a gest- 
ure not destitute of simple dignity, in- 
terrupted the speaker as follows : 

Stay, Master Ratdiffe; we would 
not hearken to printed prayers or wit- 
ness profane rites ; our departed broth- 
er hath no longer need of thy ministra- 
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tions, and we do entreat thee to spare 
us, who heed Uiem not, a larger de- 
livery." 

"Theophilus Frarye," mildly rejoin- 
ed Ratcliffe, " the deceased was of the 
communion of our holy Church ; it is 
therefore meet that I do mine office 
without more hindcrance from thee: 
but if the blessed words I spoke but 
now offend, stand apart, I beseech you, 
for a brief space, and let this scandal 
cease." 

"Stand thou apart, Sir Priest I" stern- 
ly retorted the old man, whose looks 
and speech announced liim a link be- 
tween the founders of the settlement 
and the new generation. " Dost thou 
seek in the midst of this hallowed dust 
to flaunt thy priestly robes and parade 
thy vain ceremonials? I marvel that 
the fleshless forms of those who fled 
the oppression of thine altars unto this 
wilderness, even as Israel out of the 
land of Egypt, do not arise to bid thee 
hence !" 

"Peace, old man, peace ! You forget 
that our gracious sovereign has vouch- 
safed his royal protection to such as 
cleave to our Mother-Church ; you for- 
get that the bloody inile of those you 
would summon is ended, and forever. 
Take heed, I say, ere it be too late, that 
the arm of flesh recall it not to thy f ail- 
ing memory.** 

Wherefore do yon presume thus 
to challenge this reverend man in the 
execution of his office?** interposed a 
Churchman, addressing him who was 
called Theophilus Fraiye. 

"Ay, wherefore?" said another voice, 
which indicated that the clergyman 
might) at least, count on a feeble sup- 
port in this contest with the intolerant 
spirit of heresy. 

'*By virtue of the last testament of 
my deceased kinsman. See,** continued 
Fraiye, drawing a parchment from his 
breast, and holding it up to view, "it is, 
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duly attested, and bears the Land and 
seal of Sir Edmnnd Andros. Hero 
stand I to fulfil my covenant with the 
dead, were it till doomsday." 

It was evident that the majority 
sided with Frarye,who,as legal repi'o- 
scntattve of the unconscious cause of 
this altercation, might claim the pro- 
tection of the law. But while lie was 
much too wise to indulge the idea of 
an n])pcal to the justice of the present 
rulers, he was also too deeply concerned 
in upholding, at any cost, the principle 
of which he found himself so unexpect- 
edly the champion, to yield an iota be> 
fore the insidious advance of prelacy, 

KatclifEc began to lose his temper. 
"Deny the rites of Christian burial at 
thy pei'il !" he exclaimed. 

"Persist in thy Popish mummeries 
at thine own !" returned his antngonist. 

"In the name of the law, I adjure 
thee to be silent." 

" In the name of the law, I summon 
thee to depart.'* 

The by-standers threw uneasy glances 
at eacli other while Frarye held a brief 
conference with those who stood near- 
est liim. A low murnuir ran through 
the living circle which enclosed the 
grave and its destined tenant. At one 
end the clergyman maintained an atti- 
tude of unshaken resolution ; at tlic 
other, his older, yet more impetuous, 
op])onent remained as immovable as 
the lu ad-stones of the cenieterv. 

" Hark yCjlVIaster Ratcliffe," resumed 
Frarye, " we mean no discourtesy to 
tliee or to tliy cloth ; but in the name 
of the dead man's kindred, who stand 
licrc by my side, I reject thhie ollices. 
Ilemain if thou wilt, or depart if it 
please thee better; but trouble us no 
further, or it may be the worse for 
thee." 

Katcliffc would still have persisted 
in his attempt to read the burial-ser- 
vice had not a clanior of angry voices 
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that drowned his own compelled him, 
a second time, to desist 

"Shame on yon. Sir Priest!'* ex- 
claimed a voice in the throng — ^for the 
little group now quadrnpled its origi- 
nal numbers. "Is it not enough that 
you force yoar way into oor meetings 
at the sword's poiut, but wc must 
hear prayers whether wo will or no? 
Sliamc! I say." 

"Shame! shame!" echoed Frarye's 
partisans, in angry chorus. 

"Ay," shouted a lauk-visagcd citi- 
zen, "show us thy warrant for the 
moiety of this ancient burial-place; 
verily, a most righteous foundation for 
yonder stately chapel !" 

Katcliffc bit his lip in silence. Even 
his art could not extenuate the two- 
fold desecration which prompted these 
poignant questions. He conferred, hur- 
riedly, with the few Churchmen who 
had instinctively gathered about him, 
as to the best means of withdrawinur 
from the discussion with credit to him- 
self. But, as inevitably happens, the 
choice Avas no lonccer in his hands. 

One of his parishioners, carried away 
by anger, had the imprudence to shako 
his clinched list, menacingly, in the 
face of the venerable patriarch, and to 
ejaculate in toues of withering con- 
tempt, 

"Bah ! ye craven churls! You will 
neither sell nor give us land: well, then, 
we take it, and defy you." 

"Take it, then!" echoed a citizen, 
picking up a frozen clod and hurling it 
at the speaker with so just an aim 
that the unlucky Churchman, in en- 
deavoring to avoid the blow, lost his 
balance, and fell sprawling iuto the 
open grave. 

At this untoward accident a frenzy 
seized the crowd. "More land for the 
Churchman !" "Another glebe for the 
cathedral !" "A touch for the Kvil !" 
*'Dust to dust I" At each of these 
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ontorics a hail of frozen turf fell on 
the unlucky wight, who in vain tried 
to extricate himself from the pit. Ap- 
parently, he was in a fair way of en- 
riohing the calendar of his Church with 
the name of another martyr, unless 
spee.dily relieved. 

Astounded at tlio suddenness of 
the outbreak, Ratcliffc stood for a mo- 
ment irresolute. But only for a mo- 
ment. Regardless of personal injury, 
ho spranp^ to the aid of the lialf-buricd 
Episcopalian, and dragged liini, bruised 
and blecnling, out of the grave. 8hel- 
terinsr the almost insensible victim un- 
der his robe, ihe clergyman raised his 
unemi)l()}ed hand as if to invoke a 
curse upon liis persecutors. Awed by 
liis attitude, as much as bv this act of 
devotion, the infiu iatcd citizens stayed 
their hands, but stood glowering ujton 
tlie little liandful of Churchmen like 
wolves disappointed of their prey. 
The savage yells subsided into an an- 
gry murmur. One voice, indeed, cried 
out, "Down with them!" but no one 
stirred. 

«Hold!" exclaimed Ratcliffe; " mad- 
men that you are, if the ^Saviour came 
among you ye would cry, 'Crucify 
him!'*» 

Thcr populace were now at white 
heat, and seemed disposed to decide 
the question at issue promptly and by 
the argnment of force. The rain of 
projectiles which ceased when Rat- 
cliffe came to the aid of hU imprudent 
parishioner, was succeeded by a shower 
of vituperation and a yolley of abuse 
which wounded even more deeply. 

"Ho!" said a mocking voice, "a 
fchirurgeon for this worthy man: he 
bleedeth/' 

"The blood of martyfs is the seed 
of the ChurohP whined a second 
through his nose. 

Two men now approached carrying 
a long .wooden rail oa their shoulders. 
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" Room there, room !" cried the fore- 
most. "The Avorthy rector rides a 
pilgrimage to the shrine of St. Thomas 
h. Gibbet. See, his palfrey waits.'* 

The proposal was received with a 
burst of ironical laughter that made 
Ratcliffe treiuUe with rage and appre- 
hension. 

"Give him a canonical robe of tar 
and feathers!" suggested a dealer iii 
ship-chandlery, 

" Or a baptism in the ^Mill Pond !" 
squeaked a quavering treble, which 
])roceeded from the lips of au ancient 
housewife. 

" We sliall never be quiet M liilc any 
of that coninnniioii are left among us !'* 
exclaimed another, shaking his head. 

The murmur of assent which follow- 
ed this sinister avcrniont, and an omi- 
nous gathering of scowling faces nearer 
the spot where KattlifPe stood, admon- 
ished the-now thonMighly alarmed rec- 
tor that it was lime to look to his |K'r- 
soual safetv. One of his adherents 
atten^pted to steal away unperceivcd, 
with the intention of notifying the of- 
llcer on duty at tlie Council-house; but 
the design was detected, and the mes- 
senger collared before he could gain 
the entrance to the enclosure. Rat- 
cliiTe began to doubt that the mob 
meant to exact signal vengeance for 
his ill-advised affront to their religions 
prejudices; but there was no craven 
blood in his veins. He put on his hat, 
shut the obnoxious Prayer-book, drew 
his cloak about him with deliberation, 
and calmly awaited the catastrophe. 

Precisely at this conjuncture Rat- 
differs uneasy glance encountered that 
of a young and singularly handsome 
man, who had been an idle but not in- 
different spectator of the later proceed- 
ings wo have narrated. Ratcliffe in- 
stantly knew him for one of his flock. 
The recognition was mutual. The 
young man perceived the 
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understood the mute appeal of his pas- 
tor. For an instant he strongly felt 
the impulse to leave the clergyman to 
his fate ; but the promptings of a no- 
ble nature prevailed. There was no 
time to be lost, or, rather, too much 
had been lost already. To force a way 
through the angry crowd demanded 
address and strength of muscle ; but 
by the prompt exercise of both he suc- 
ceeded in gaining Ratcliffe's side. 

" For Heaven's sake," wliisjjcrcd Kat- 
cliffe, " help me out of the clutches of 
these hungry wolves !" 

" ITush !" muttered the stranger ; let 
nie speak to them; but do not breathe 
a syllable or luove a finger till I give 
the signal." 

"Friends," said the new-comer in a 
manly and persuasive voice, " what is 
it you do ? Will you bring a swarm 
of musketeers down upon you? On 
the word of John Nelson,! saw Master 
Randolph mount and ride toward the 
fort as I came hitlicr. Are you ready 
to try conclusions with the king's 
troops? Ik'tliink you. Master Fraryc, 
how this tumult will speed your suit at 
Whitehall." 

"Wo know you, Master Nelson," 
answered Frarye. "You also are of 
the Church of England. Be advised ; 
meddle not with what concerns you 
not." 

Bat the harangue, brief as it was, 
was not without marked effect upon 
the popaboe. Nelson had adroitly 
tamed the attention from Ratolifife to 
themselves. By this time the troops 
were, without doubt, in march ; in ten 
minutes they would arrive at the cem^ 
etery. The people began to reflect 
upon the dangers of a premature strug- 
gle with the soldiery, which could only 
result in discomfiture, possibly in ruin 
to themselves and their cause. Those 
on the outskirts of the crowd stole 
away one by one; and although the 
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greater number stood their ground, 
the impulse that had hitherto swayed 
them as one man was lost. The mass 
separated into groups, the groups into 
knots, thus opening a free passage 
through the hostile ranks. 

" IFm, he says truly," thought 
Frarye ; " strife with the troops may 
mean bloodshed. Tush ! we are not 
quite ready for that." But, like an able 
commander, who evacuates a strong- 
hold only when its possession is use- 
less to his adversary, he det"nnined 
not to tpiit the field without having 
vindicated the ]>rinciple presented in 
his person. Addressing Nelson once 
more, " Doth Master Katcliffe forego 
his design ?" he demanded. 

"lie doth renounce it^' said Xelson. 
Ratcliffe nodded in token of assent. 

"Let him crave pardon of these of- 
fended mourners." 

"He doth entreat it," replied Nel- 
son ; but as liatcliffe made no sign ex- 
cept to cross his arms defiantly on his 
breast, his friend trod heavily on his 
foot. Katcliffe again nodded, but his 
eye sparkled, 

"I can endure no more," muttered 
the rector in Nelson's ear. "If that 
will not content them, let thcni do their 
worst." 

Frarye waved his hand toward the 
entrance to the church-yard; Nelson 
passed his arm through that of the 
discomfited rector, and both walked 
unmolested through the throng. But 
when, at pai'ting, Ratcliffe wannly 
pressed his deliverer's hand, Be ad- 
vised, sir," said Kelson, " against an- 
other such attempt I would not an- 
swer for the consequences." 

Tbeophilus Frarye and his friends 
pei-formed the rite of sepulture, ac- 
cording to the simple custom of the 
day, without prayers. The crowd then 
quietly dispersed, and the cemetery re- 
sumed its ordmary appearance, except 
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that one hillock more rose the promi- 
nent object in its midst. 

The old borial'plaoe was, however, 
destined soon to witness another inter- 
ment under conditions somewhat dif- 
ferent from those we have chronicled. 

Before the month was out^ the mor- 
tal remains of Lady Andros were, with 
extraordinary pomp, deposited in the 
vault prepared for tlieir reception. 
Katcliffe read the burial-service with 
extreme unction ; for this time a triple 
rank of musketeers stood between him 
and the gaping populace. More than 
one voice was heard to declare that the 
swift vengeance of Heaven had thus 
manifested itself witliin the household 
of the royal governor. 



CHAPTER 111. 

THE BED LION TAVEBK. 

We must now ask the reader to ac- 
company ns into a rci^iou Mbero the 
footsteps of the present generation sel- 
dom stray; bnt which, nevertlieless, at 
tlic time our story runs, was tlie weallli- 
iest, the most densely populated, and 
most seditions quarter of tlic town. 

At this period there existed at tlic 
north end of Boston one of tlio few 
ancient taverns the ravages of frccpieut 
conflagrations had left unscathed. It 
stood near the entrance of a triangular 
space intersected by dark lanes, blind 
allevs, and ill-conditioned ziijzacrs — 
suggesting cracks and rents rather than 
thoroughfares — yet imparting, withal, 
a certain character of independent self- 
direction, which impressed itself (piite 
as legibly upon the religious and polit- 
ical as the topographical aspect of the 
neighborliood. The hostelry was also 
situated so near the water -side that 
the plash of the tides, beating against 
the quays, was distinctly heard through 
its open windows. Its location, there- i 
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fore, offered peculiar advantages in the 
estimation of the seafaring or sea-sub- 
sisting population ; and it enjoyed the 
custom of that class without a rival. 
A rusty sign-board above the entrance- 
door still displayed — though half a 
century's storms had sorely battered 
and defaced it — a rampant lion, the 
aiK lent symbol of the enfeebled empire. 

The lied Lion was not merely an 
inn — it was a landmark. The dirty 
alley leading to the water was known 
as Red Lion Lane. The residents of 
the neighborhood were said to live 
near the Ked Lion. Prize vessels and 
their cargoes, houses and lands, horses 
and negroes, were sold at the Ked Lion 
by public vendue, liunior also Avhis- 
pered that there was a subterranean 
passage beneath the house, conducting 
to low-water mark, through which silks, 
laces, wines, and rich stuffs passed with- 
out the knowledge of his majesty's sur- 
vevor and searcher of customs. As a 
point of direction, the tavern was much 
better known than the second church 
of the town, which fronted the ujiper 
end of the triangle ; and, linally, any 
incident occurring in its vicinity — as a 
tire, an affray, or a homicide — was said 
to have happened near the lied Lion. 

But, besides its intimate relation to 
the affairs of every-day life, the old inn 
was also known as the rendezvous of 
the hard-handed, hard-headed yeoman- 
ry of the North End; its tap-rooni 
as the political counterpart, or rather 
counterpoise of the saloons of the great 
houses, and in the present crisis as the 
hot-bed of disaffection. It is true that 
the North End has lost much of its an- 
cient prestige ; but, certes, it sliould be 
reputation enough, we think, for this 
single division of the town to have 
originated two revolutions! 

On the night of the 4th of April, 
1689, three men were seated near a ta- 

i blc in the common room of the Red 

uiyiuzeci by <jO 
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Lion Inn. Tho oonntenanccs of all 
were gloomy and nnquiet ; their atd- 
tndes betrayed anxious preooeopation, 
and the glanoes which oocasionally 
crossed each other sparUed like the 
contact of steel with steel. Some top- 
ic of more than ordinary interest had 
evidently been under discussion, but for 
the moment conversation had ceased, 
and each of tho three seemed wholly 
absorbed in his own thoughts. 

On one side of the apartment a vast 
chimney, red with the glow of half- 
burned brands, lighted the faces of the 
silent coterie, and threw three gigantic 
silhouettes npon the opposite wall. On 
the other side an inquisitive moonbeam 
stole through a crevice of the closed 
shutters, traversed the chamber at a 
single bound, and was shivered against 
an antique cuirass suspended above the 
chimney-piece. 

Tho taciturn guests of mine host of 
the Red Lion, whose demeanor cotn- 
portcd so little with the convivial ti*a- 
(litions of the place, wore the ordinary 
dress of well-to-do citizens of the day : 
but tlie long sword which each carried 
indicated the union of citizen and sol- 
dier in a common personality. Such, 
in fact, was the semi-military character 
of Colonel Edward Tyng and Captains 
Aklen and IMolvneux of the SufEolk 
regiment of militia. 

From time to time the look of one 
or another wandered toward half a 
yard of coarse yellow paper posted on 
the wall; and, had there been light 
enongli, one might have read that all 
good and faitliful subjects of King 
James were commanded on their alle- 
giance to be watchful against any at- 
tempt by the forces or adherents of the 
Prince of Orange to invade tlic colony 
from without or excite disorders from 
within. 

It is doubtful how long silence would 
have coDtinucd, had not a sudden gust 
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which swept down the chimney, scat- 
tering the blazing embers on the hearth, 
roused the trio from their reverie. 
Tyng was the first to speak. 
. ''This is indeed great news, and 
most fittingly published with a new 
act of tyranny. Master Winslow is cast 
into prison for bringiog the prince's 
proclamation into the country. How 
say yon ? ^all he lie there like a dog, 
or are there brave heaits and willing 
hands to attempt a rescue ?** 

''By the bones of John Cotton,'* 
ejaculated Molyneux," I hope this may 
prove tme news, indeed ! But it were 
best not to venture too rashly on an 
enterprise which, if it fail, will cause 
heads to fall as tliickly as chestnuts in 
October." 

"'If it fail!*" eclioed the youngest 
member of the conclave. "The iiend 
take your * ifs ' and * buts,' my dear 
Molyneux ! I tell you, all England is 
in arms ; while we, who have eaten the 
bread and drank the cup of humilia- 
tion until we arc bursting with the ful- 
ness of wrath, have not dared to look 
our masters in the face. Pah !" — and 
he made a grimace of disgust — "not 
even honest Vyal's ale can wasli down 
the taste that accursed oath of fidelity 
has left in my mouth." 

" Gently, Master Firebrand !" rejoin- 
ed Tyng, with a meaning look. " If 
the rapier you drew in Philip's war is 
not too deeply rusted for further ser- 
vice, I warrant you, ere long, suitable 
occasion to bo at your favorite pastime 
of dealing sword-thrusts." 

As if to reassure his superior on 
this point, Alden, with a grim smile, 
drew his rapier half-way out of tho 
sheath. 

" Excellent, captain I" resumed the 
old soldier; "your wea]>on is as free 
from rust as the Grand Seignov's, and 
as spotless as noble Sidney's : but take 
lieed, I pray you, to the 13^^^ by^oogle 
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who drawB bis sword against his king 
should throw away the scabbard."* 

^* With all my heart, so I may keep 
the steel," again interrupted the incor- 
rigible Alden. 

*'It seems to me that yon lose the 
application. But patience, Rtill pa- 
tience, captain. I hold Sir Edmund 
no poltroon, but a soldier of approved 
courage, who will exchange you blow 
for blow, and thrust for thrust, in good 
English measure.^' 

"Tlie sooner the better for my tem- 
per. The people are buzzing like an- 
gry bees over the stadtholder's procla- 
mation. Let Bradstreet but give the 
signal, and wc sweep the whole cut- 
throat crew into the harbor as easily 
as I could clear this table of pots and 
pipes." 

"Halt there !" interposed Jtolynoux. 
" Suppose the signal given : there are 
the fort, the royal troops, the frigate, 
and the Castle. Let us begin with the 
fort, since it is there we must begin." 

"It must be summoned in the 
j>iincc's name. The proclamation 
hath already shaken the fidelity of the 
troops." 

Molyneux nodded approvingly, then 
continued : " But suppose the summons 
is answered from llie month of a can- 
non ? You do not, I engage, expect 
the walls, like those of Jericho, to fall 
down at the sound of a trumpet?" 

"Then it must be carried by esca- 
lade, or the garrison starved at more 
leisure." 

"Ay, and in the mean time the guns 
of the fortress and the frigate will 
tumble the town about our cars or 
burn it over our heads. Seriously, on 
reflection, I prefer the assault." 

"There I am with vou. ^Fv com- 
pany is ready to march at the first tap 
of the diiun." 

^"And mine." 

" Ilold, young gentlemen 1" said 



Tyng, who had listened in silence to 
this dialogue. ^ Tour seal carries yon 
away. Admit the fort taken, the gar- 
rison prisoners, since you answer for 
it, the frigate driven fram the road 
or sunk at her anchorage, since yon^ 
Molyneux, undertake it ; buthow stands 
the business? The Prince of Orange 
has landed ; but His Highness is not 
yet croAvned King of England. God 
forbid that 80 noble an cnterjjrise 
should miscarry I Tiie event is in His 
I hands. But should it so fall out, he 
! who raises the standard of revolt will 
I have a heavy acconnt to settle with 
I the victor. No, gentlemen, our cue is 
1 to watch and wait, while we stand 
armed and ready. Besides, yon for- 
get one thing, and yet that seems to 
me important." 

"And what is that?" demanded his 
hearers. 

"We yet lack a leader. The oM 
governor hath no stomach for such 
rude work as you but now cut out so 
cleverly; the magistrates stand mute, 
but stir not; the ministers implore the 
aid of Heaven ; but I doubt if prayers 
and exhortations prevail against bas- 
tions and lunettes. "We have arms, 
munitions, and men ; we lack a single 
man. We are a ship without a pilot, 
a body without a head, a torrent with- 
out direction ; in a word, we want a 
leader. Find mc the man, cool, pru- 
dent, brave, and I answer for every- 
thing." 

A dead silence succeeded this deci- 
sive summing up. In vain the two 
captains ransacked their brains for an 
answer. Their blank looks announced 
the search a hopeless one. Molyneux 
remained silent; but Aldm burst out 
with, "May I turn pirate and be 
preached to death by Parson Mather, 
if I can nominate your paragon !" 

" He must bo found," quietly urged 
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The wortls bad scarcely been spoken 
when the street-door swung back, and 
a man stepped lightly across the thresh* 
old into the apartment. 

This was a man twenty-eight or nine 
years of age, tall, of graceful pei'son, 
with dark and spiritual gray eyes, and 
expressive month. His blade hair, 
glossy, abundant, and carefully parted 
nt the middle of the forehead, fell neg- 
ligently down his temples upon the col- 
lar of his mantle. His complexion was 
a little bronzed by exposure to sun and 
air. Between this man and the others 
was the np])nrcnt distinction of dress, 
manner, and physiognomy ; but beyond 
this was that indefinable something: 
whioh baffles analysis even while it an- 
nonnccs an incontestable superiority. 

Having politely saluted the thi<ee 
companions, who seemed no strangers 
to him, he tlirew himself carelessly 
upon a bench and called for a measure 
of canaiy. The innkeeper emerged 
from an obscure angle of the room, 
and having placed the wine before his 
guest, replenished the fire, and retreated 
to his corner without a word. 

" Ila ! Master Nelson," began Tyng, 
"vou are late abroad to-nisjfht!" 

"Ay," said Xclson,for it was our ac- 
quair)t:\nce of the burial-ground, " it is 
nigh niidiiiglit ; but strange rumors are 
in the air, and 1 waited the breaking up 
of the Council." 

"Hath the sitting ended?" 

"No; tlic Council-chamber was bright 
with lights when I turned homeward. 
But you, gentlemen," pursued Xelson, 
in his turn, "you scorn of one mind 
with myself. Hatching treason under 
tlie lion's claws, eh ?" 

Xotwithstanding the careless tone 
and manner divested the question of 
offensive significance, quick glances 
passed between the ofiicers. Neither 
seemed disposed to renew the discourse 
Nelson^s entrance had interrupted j and 
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the young man had too mucli tact to 
betray either curiosity or chagrin at 
the evident constraint of their manner. 
Conversation became general, but was 
pursued with little vigor on either side, 
and finally died out altogether. 

Tyng then rose to his feet, adjusted 
his sword-belt, and fastened the clasp 
of his mantle. His companions dose- 
ly imitated his movements, and the 
three, after paying their reckoning, 
turned to leave the room. 

" Gentlemen," said Nelson, indicating 
the proclamation by a nod, " Sir Ed- 
mund enjoins on all officers and mag- 
istrates the instant seizure of such ill- 
advised emissaries of the Prince of Or- 
ange as may fall into your liands. Per- 
mit me to I'eoommcnd the utmost vig- 
ilance on your part in the execution of 
these orders." 

" Let him look to himself I" muttered 
Aldcu, under his breath. 

Having shot this Parthian arrow, 
Nelson made a gesture of adieu, and 
the comrades quitted the Red Lion, 
leaving him alone with his reflections. 

These could have been of no very 
agreeable nature ; for, after intently 
gazing into the fire, as if to read his 
own destiny therein, he started to his 
feet and paced the floor with rapid 
strides. 

" So," he murmured, " they dccni me 
an object of suspicion, and avoid the 
contagion of my presence. It cannot 
be," he continued with increasing bit- 
terness, "th;it Nelson, the Episcopalian, 
should at once be true to liis religion 
and to his adopted country; that were 
inij)0ssible. The bigoted knaves ! 
Why do I afliict myself with their 
wrongs, or trouble myself with their 
dreams of the future? why indeed? 
Yet I am much deceived if the crisis 
is not near at hand. But patience, 
John Nelson I" said the young man, 
filling himself another gla^i,pi, iyg^^ogle 
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thero is nn old Flrencb proverb says, 
*£veTything comes to bim wbo knows 

how to wait.' " 

Having finished this monologue, Nel- 
son's face resumed its liabitual corapo- 
sura. He fell into a train of self-oom- 
nuinion which condacted to a more 
pleasing conclusion — at least if one 
might judge by the smilo that seemed 
to reflect his thoughts. But in the 
midst of this ilelicious abstraction he 
was rudely awakened by three heavy 
blows, that seemed to proceed from un- 
der the spot where he stood. He lis* 
tened attentively, but the sounds were 
not repeated. 

" Halloo, Master Vyal! a guest from* 
below craves admittance. Is his Sa- 
tanic Majesty a customer of yours, per- 
chance ?" 

"'Tis that half-witted vavlct of mine 
sounding a cask in the cellar," hasti- 
ly answcM ud 7ninc host. " IIo, there ! 
rascal 1" he cried, stamping his foot 
thrice upon the floor; "get to bed, or 
look for a taste of rawhide, anon !" 

Nelson remarked, though ho knew 
not how to interpret it, the publican's 
evident confusion. lie, however, made 
no further observation, and Vyal seized 
the moment to remind his guest of the 
lateness of the hour and the strict- 
ness of the town-watch, from whom he 
might at any moment expect a visit. 
Nelson therefore emptied his glass, 
and, throwing a piece of silver upon 
the table, quitted the house with a sim- 
ple Good-night." 

As soon as he had gone, Vyal ca.9t 
a searching glance up and down the 
deserted street. He then locked and 
barred the door, extinguished the 
lights, and by the aid of the fire-light 
began to grope about the floor on his 
hands and knees. lie soon found the 
object of his search, inserted the blade 
of bis knife in a crevice, and with its 
aid pried u bmall square of plank from 



its place. His hand then grasped an 
iron ring, which he lifted and let fall 
twice in saccessiou. A moment of si- 
lence intervened, then a trap-door, sit- 
uated exactly beneath the table, was 
cautiously I'aised from below, and a 
hoarse voice questioned, 

"Wiiat's o'clock?" 

" Time for work." 
All's right, ladsl" said the first 
A'oice, speaking, apparently, to invisible 
listeners, and ending the colloquy. 

The trap-door was lifted suflicicntly 
to admit the body of a man, and the 
innkeeper disappeared in the opening. 
The aperture was then carefully closed, 
the noise of a bolt being shot into its 
place Avas heard, and profound stillness 
reigned throughout the inn. 

Tyng, Alden, and Molyneux had 
stopped at a dozen paces from the 
inn-door, 

"\Yhat think you of this Nelson?" 
demanded Alden of Tyng. 

"He is not one of us; therefore not 
to be trusted." 

"More's the pity. Ho is a gallant 
fellow; open-hearted, open-handed." 

"The more capable of mischief to 
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"Is his name on the black list?" 

" Not yet ; but I count him among 
our adversaries." 

"Decidedly; who is not for us, is 
against us. The signal ?" 

"Three strokes, repeated at intervals, 
on Dr. IMather's bell." 

«< Tlie rendezvous ?" 

«*Here, at the Red Lion." 

"The watchword?" 

"Orange." 

The three plotters then separated, 
and in a few moments their footsteps 
died away in the distance. 

Nelson, who heard the inn-door shut 
and fastened behind him, walked on at 
a moderate pace in the direction of his 

lodging.s, but at the first turning he. , 
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plunged into a narrow way leading to 
the water. In five minntes be gained 
the end of a wharf which oommani- 
Gated, hj the hine already mentioned, 
with the tavern ho had jast quitted. 
Here he ensconced himself in the shad- 
ow of a rickety shed and waited. 
Here and there the black hull of a ves- 
sel floated quietly at its moorings on 
the blacker snrfaco of the haven. A 
sound like the fall of an oar echoed 
across the water. Nelson listened. In 
another moment a boat glided silently 
from beneath the wharf and steered 
for a small bark, which showed a sin- 
gle light in her rigging. In ten min- 
utes a second boat, loaded to her gun- 
wale, and rowed with muffled oars, 
shot out of the darkness, approached 
Nelson's hiding-place, and disappeared 
under the qnay. Nelson perceived, 
during the instant that he held the 
boat in view, that the cargo was care- 
fully concealed beneath a sail; but un- 
der a corner, which an awkward move- 
ment of the steersman exposed, his eye 
detected the glininier of cutlasses aud 
the sparkle of musket-barrels. 

"Now, Master Vyal, I know your 
secret !" said Nelson to himself, while 
noiselessly tlireading his way out of 
the labyrinth of casks and lumber that 
obstructed the wharf. "I wonder what 
Sir Etlninnd Andres would give to 
know it?" he mused, while ascending 
the steps of his lodgings. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THB QOVBBNOB IN COUNCIL. 

For two or three days subsequent to 
the conference narrated in the preced- 
ing chapter a gale of unusual violence 
raged along the New England coast. 
Tiie sea, roused by the tempest, beat 
with inexpressible grandeur on a liun- 
dred leagues of ragged ledges or in- 
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gulfing sands, breaking o\*er its ordi« 
n&vy boundaries, inundating the level 
shores, and spr^ing ruin in the van 
of its resistless tide. No ship could 
put to sea or dared enter the poili in 
the teeth of such a stoitn. The land, 
deluged with rain, and strewed with 
the wreck of forest and orchard, was 
swept twenty miles inland by the salt 
spray of the ocean. The great roads 
were deep with mud. Streams rose 
over their banks, bearing bridges, uj)- 
rooted trees, hay-rioks, and animals in 
their whirling waters. The colonial 
capital, completely isolated from the 
main by the free passage of the sea 
over the narrow strip of land which 
joined one with the other, was, in ef- 
fect, an island surrounded on all sides 
by foaming waves. At such a time 
few cared to be abroad, and even well- 
travcllcd routes were deserted. 

This season of respite was improved 
by Sir Edmund in settling plans against 
a sudden uprising of the populace, and 
an extraordinary session of tlie Council 
had been convoked to deliberate upon 
those mcnsnres which the gravity of 
the situation seemed to demand. 

Just behind tlie governor's chair a 
pair of halberds wore crossed above a 
shield, on which the arms of Britain 
were carved. On cither side of the 
apartment portraits of the old Puritan 
iTovcrnors looked down from the walls 
with an indignant stare. Crossing an 
antechamber, in which a messenger re- 
ceived such as mijxht be suninioiu d be- 
fore the Council, a narrow passage led 
to tlie balcony and to the exterior stair- 
case already mentioned. In tliis passage 
an armed sentinel paced up and down, 
thinking of his home in Merrio Eng- 
land, and inwardly cursing tlio thick- 
ness of the walls which prevented liis 
hearing more than the confused mur- 
mur of voices within. On looking over 
the balcony, a platoon of soldiers, with 
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a subaltern in command, were seen 
moontiog guard in the street below, 
wberc they enlivened the tedium of 
duty by worrying a poor devil lock- 
ed in the stocks, who bore their abnse 
with stolid unconcern. 

For the first time since the revoca- 
tion of the colony charter the Council 
was unanimous, and yet it had never 
seemed half so weak when embodying 
an opposition. Lacking this essential 
and animating principle of a deliber- 
ative body, it degenerated into a si>ir- 
itless, passive instrumentality, which 
originated nothing, decided nothing, 
and was valued at less than nothing. 
Still) it was not the less detested on 
that acconnt. 

At the head of the board sat a man 
turned of fifty, but siill in the prime of 
a vigorous manhood ; at the foot, one 
somewhat younger was bnsy with a 
mass of papers, on which be made oc- 
casional notes. The intermediate space 
was filled by half a dozen conncillors 
and twice as many vacant chairs, whose 
habitual occupants were absent fioin 
the sitting, and whose emptiness sig- 
nified that the divisions of the people 
had found their way into this chamber. 
In tlie temporary lull that prevailed, 
tlicsc vacant chairs seemed to enter a 
silent but emphatic protest against the 
acts of the minority. The members 
])resent seemed, on their part, to inter- 
rogate the seats as tliey had been ac- 
customed to interrogate the faces of 
the absentees. 

The two men at oitlier end of tlie 
table were botli in appearance remark- 
able, but the one sitting lowest was 
something more. You would have 
looked once at the governor and twice 
at the secretary. In fact, one would 
have said the two personages had 
changed places — that the secretary 
should have occupied the seat of hon- 
or, and the governor the chair of the 



secretary. Sir Edmund Andros looked 
like a roan who would have received a 
bullet in his hearty crying,** God save 
King James I" Edward Randolph, like 
one whom it would be dangerous to 
thwart, impossible to esteem, aud to 
whom> pity or remorse were eqnally 
unknown. And yet there was some- 
thing antique in the high forehead, Ro- 
man nose, and strong chin — something 
that attracted at a first glance; al- 
thougli the unfathomable depths of the 
dark eye, the habitual sneer on the thin 
lips, as instinctively repelled at a sec- 
ond. His malevolent persecution had 
already gained for him the sinister ti- 
tle of evil genius of the colony. Ho 
was ambitious, audacious, and capable ; 
he was astute in council, implacable in 
his hostility to the Puritan idea of gov- 
ernment, tireless in the pursuit of a pur- 
pose or a victim. He was a Jesuit in 
duplicity, an Indian on the traces of his 
enemy, a Coi'sican in revenge. Sir Ed- 
nmnd was only a man of talent; Ran- 
dolph was a man of genius. Sir Ed- 
mund was the gilded figure-head ; Ran- 
dolph the unseen helm that guided the 
Ship of State. Certes, it is perhaps just 
as well that the respective positions of 
tlie two were wliat we find them, since 
time has in no way mitigated the sen- 
tence of contemporaneous history, which 
a wiser generation delights to impeach 
if it may not reverse. 

" Gentlemen," began the governor, 
"we are few in number" — and here 
his cold blue eye rested on the vacant 
seats with a look the recalciti nnt coun- 
cillors would not have cared to meet — 
"but strong in the purj)0se to maintain 
and defend the rights of the King's 
Majesty; and though his realm is 
traitorously beset by enemies — whom 
Heaven confound ! — and his vcrv crown 
in jeopardy, yet will he know how to 
requite your faithful service when the 
limes have bettered. Beli^%^j^^^^^i^ 
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tlemen, the boldest measnres are the 
safest If we show a faiot heart now, 
we shall hardly ride out the gale. For 
mine own part^ sirsy'* said the knight, 
with deep emphasis, "I have sworn 
to hold the town of Boston for King 
James; and if I hold it not while a 
single soldier obeys my orders, may my 
name perish, my escutcheon be hacked 
in pieces, and my brow bear the brand 
of eternal infamy 

The impetuous ardor of the knight 
communicated itself to his hearers. 
With one impulse the councillors rose 
to their feet and demanded to renew 
their oaths of fealty to King James. 
The oath was administered with un- 
usual solemnity, each councillor laying 
his right hand upon the Bible while 
the kniglit repeated the formula. 

It is well," he said, when the mem* 
bers had taken their seats ; and now 
let lis proceed to business.'* 

"Plcaso your excellency,'* said the 
secretary, " I have three proposals to 
offer the honorable Council." 

"We will hear the firat; eh I gen- 
tlemen ?*' 

"It is a general disarming of the 
disaffected : having drawn their teeth, 
let them bite i£ they can.^' 

"A desperate expedient, your excel- 
lency, for which we lack a precedent," 
observer! a councillor. 

"Excuse me," answered Randolph, 
**but w o have their own warrant for 
such procedure." 

" How say you, Mr. Secretary ?" 

"I say that in the first decade of the 
colony llicro was a fantastical religious 
contenliori in this good town of Boston 
which tlireatened to sjilit the wliole Pu- 
ritan fabric asunder. One faction was 
led by an Amazonian disputant, one 
Mistress Anno Hutchinson, the other 
by the governor himself. Governor 
Winthrop's faction was the stronger; 
the followers of Jezebel were disarmed, 
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and their priestess banished out of the 

jurisdiction." 

**But," objected the councillor who 
had spoken before, that was a family 
quarrel, and touched not the authority 
of the Crown.'* 

hold it a good precedent,** urged 
Randolph. ** But, precedent or no prec- 
edent, it is no time for half measures.'* 

"It is a violent step," said a second 
councillor. I like it not." 

Dangerous," observed another. 

''A brand in the thatch of every roof 
in the colony," ejaculated another. 

''Yea; and when thy neighbor*8 
house is on fire, look out for thine 
own," suggested another. 

There was a general shaking of wigs 
around the board. The measure was 
clearly unpopular. 

" Let us pass to your second propo- 
sal, Mr. Secretary,^' said the governor, 
gloomily. 

''Here it is: Your excellency shall 
summon the inhabitants by proclama- 
tion to renew their oaths of fidelity to 
King James. The loyal will gladly 
obey ; the disloyal durst not refuse, or 
if they do they are marked men. The 
timid dare not perjnre themselves, for 
scruple of conscience. Your excellen- 
cy may deal with the traitors who neg- 
lect the summons." 

"Most impolitic, your excellency, to 
bring the people in a concourse togeth- 
er. A spark would suffice to set the 
whole in a blaze toijcthcr. 'Tis our 
cue to maintain the status quo, not to 
cast defiance in the teeth of the Orancje 
faction. And for tlie disloyal, we know 
them but too well already." 

A general wagging of licads in em- 
phatic approval followed the council- 
lor's opinion. Had the opposition been 
in their seats, it is probable partisan 
feeling or heated discussion would 
have scciu-cd for each of Ilandolph's 
measures the unanimous fJ^JiB^iby^o 
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those now seemiDgly combmed in the 
endeavor to thwart them. The vacant 
chairs, it will be perceived, were still 
the ruling majority. 

« Wdl, sirs,** interposed Sir Edmnnd, 
with a shade of irony in his voioe^ 

since these measnres Ulce you not, let 
ns hear the secretary's third and hist 
proposal." 

** Perad venture, your ezcdlency/^ re- 
sumed Randolph, " it may like them 
as little as the others, but thus it is : 
Seize the i)ersons of the ring4eadcrs 
in fomenting rebellion ; convey them 
on board the frigate, to be kept as 
hostages for tho good behavior of the 
town, or until His Majesty's pleasure 
shall bo known." 

A feather could have been heard to 
drop in the chamber wlien Randolph 
ceased. He had reserved his strongest 
card for the last play. The councillors 
looked nt each other in blank amaze- 
ment; but before any could find his 
voice, the kniglit smote the table with 
his hand and exclaimed, with vivacity, 
"*Tis well thought of. A bold stroke 
will strike terror in this nest of trai- 
tors, and sow confusion in their coun- 
cils. God's life, getitlenieu, I like the 
plan : there's mettle in it." 

A iioiso of feet and rattle of arms 
were heard in tlie antechamber. " With- 
out there 1" exclaimed the governor. 

Tho door was opened by tho usher. 

"Who waits?" 

"Captain George and Captain Tre- 
fry attend your excellency." 
"Admit them." 

The officers entered the chamber, 
made a respectful inclination to the 
governor, and waited in silence until 
he should address them. 

"Ha! gentlemen, you arc welcome. 
We have sent for you that you may 
acquaint the Council with our means 
of defence, should rebellion raise its 
head within our govcmmcnt Speak, 



Captain George; we have much de* 
pendenoe in thee.*' 

"By your ejEcellency's leave," re- 
turned the person addressed, "in that 
case I should,pnt a spring on my ca> 
hie, open my ports, and cannonade your 
rabble with the greatest pleasure im- 
aginable. And provided they did not 
all mn away out of reach of my balls, 
you should presently see a deputation 
of the cringing rogues sue on their 
knees for such terms as your dcmcncy 
might vouchsafe." 

Bravely spoken! And should we 
meanwhile wish to commit some of 
these misguided Bostonians to your 
chaige?" said the governor, with a 
meaning look. 

"They shall be welcome on board 
the ItoseJ^ 

" You will answer for them ?" 

"I will not part with one of them 
save nt your excellency's bidding." 

"Not excepting Parson Mather?" 
interrogated Randolph, with a diabol- 
ical grin. 

" Excci)t nobody, jNIr. Secretarj'. 
Should his excellency send me Satan 
himself, I Avill clap him under hatches. 
If he does not find himself at home 
among the Hose's crew," added tho 
bluff sailor in an audible undertone, 
"he must be a difficult devil, indeed." 

An audible titter passed round the 
board. Even Sir Edmund's stern feat- 
ures relaxed. 

" Very good, sir ; we understand each 
other," he said, smiling grimly. 

"Has your excellency any further 
commands ?" 

" I would confer with you after the 
sitting, and so crave your company to 
dine with tho Council, at Monk's, at 
two of the clock." 

" I will not fail to attend their hon- 
ors." 

The captain of the frigate carried 
his laced hat to his head ^|^fee*bP0oogle 
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nngraccful swoop of the right arm, 
bowed, and left the Council-chamber. 

"And now," resumed the governor, 
" what say you, Captain Trefry ? Do 
you answ cr as hardily for the fidelity 
of the king's troops ?" 

" Your excelleucy may rest easy on 
that score." 

" So tliat you stand ready to obey 
any order I may give ?" 

Trefry bowed, in assent. 

"You hear our purpose to attach 
tlie persons of some eminent conspira- 
tors of the prince's faction. To you 
is confided tlie execution of the de- 
sign. You must be swift and secret." 

Trefry agaiu bowed, without speak- 



ing. 



"ITow many men do you require?" 
"How many am I to arrest?" 
«« Three." 

"Tiiirty men will be enough; ten 
for each detachment." 

**Take sixty, and make it doubly 



sure 

" If your excellency pleases, I would 
prefer the smaller number." 

"As you will, so the stroke fail not. 
And now return to the citadel ; there 
await our orders." 

"If it is your excellency's command." 

" How, sir ! you do not seem to rel- 
ish the commission." 

" It is not for me to dispute the or- 
ders of your excellency." 

''Speak out, man! what mean these 
accursed iterations 

" Simply, that to the best of my be- 
lief not one man of the detachment 
win return to the fort alive." 

The councillors exchanged meaning 
looks. A red spot began to appear 
nn each of the knight's cheeks. By 
God, sir," he exdaimed, with heat, "I 
begin to doubt you are afraid of these 
rascal Bostoneers 1" 

The captain's cheek burned, but he 
imothered his wrath until Randolph 



arose and demanded Sir Edmund's 
leave to lead the soldiers. It then 
broke throutrh all restraint. 

"Stick to your goose- quill. Master 
Secretary, and leave cold iron to those 
who know how to handle it!" 

" Be not hasty, valiant sir," rejoined 
liandolph, in a tone of mockery that 
made the officer grate his teelh witli 
rage. "I pray your excellency," he 
continued, " to bestow my office of sec- 
retary upon Captain Trefry until these 
unhappy dissensions are past." 

"I have half a mind to grant the pe- 
tition," answered Sir Edmund, shaking 
iiis head. 

Trefry unbuckled his rapiei*, and 
flung it upon the table with such vio- 
lence that the steel escaped from the 
sheath and fell ringing upon the floor. 
"Take my sword, sir," he stammered, 
" since you deem me no longer flt to 
command ; and for the secretary, give 
him a mask, a dagger, and a disguise." 

" IIo\v mean you, sir?" exclaimed 
Kandolph, turning fiercely upon Tre- 
fry. 

" That you better know how to stab 
in the dark than to measure steel with 
a loyal adversary." 

The two men looked as if they would 
have sprung at each othei'^s throats. 
All the councillors were upon their 
feet, and a collision seemed imminent, 
when Sir Edmund exclaimed, in a voice 
of thunder, " Hold, on your lives ! Hie 
first that advances hand or foot I will 
strike him dead with my own hand ! 
Your seats, sirs ! Take up your sword" 
(to Trefry), " and you, Jdr, Secretary, 
keep a more civil tongue. How's this ? 
Have we not foes enough, but you 
must fall a brawling among your* 
selves? Shame on you both! Tou, 
Trefry, take up your sword," he again 
commanded; "we haVe seen you use 
it valiantly. You, Randolph, resume 
your pen, 'tis your proper weapon. 
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And now bethink yoa in what audi- 
ence you are." 

Tlie knight's voice and gesture of 
aatbority restored order within the 
chamber. Randolph resumed his seat, 
and Trefry picked up and buckled on 
his sword. " I am ready to obey your 
excellency's ordero to the letter," he 
sud; "only — ^' and he paused as if 
awaiUng permission to speak further. 

Well, sir," said the knight, divin* 
ing the wish. 

**1 desire your excellency's instruc- 
tions in writing." 

Zounds, sir I" exclaimed the gOT- 
ernor, **yoa are over-scrupulous, me- 
thinks. Mr. Secretary, an order to our 
trusty and well-beloved Arthur Trefry, 
in the king's name to attach the per- 
sons of Samuel Bradstrect, William 
Stoughton, and Cotton Mather." 

Bandolph wrote the order. He then 
passed it to the governor, who signed 
and handed it to the officer, saying, 

'^And now, sir, we rely on your dis- 
cretion and zeal for the king's service. 
Let the afiEair be concluded with as lit- 
tle noise as possible, and give timely 
notice to us when your prisoners are 
safe within the fort." 

Trefry put the order in his belt, sa- 
luted, and left the room witliout speak- 
ing. Tlie sentinel, who for the mo- 
ment replaced the door-keeper, and 
whoso ear had been glued to the key- 
hole, was near falling headlong into the 
chamber by the sudden opening of the 
door. 

"What arc you doinc: lliorc, rnscal?" 
nngi ily exclaimed the captain, shutting 
the door behind him. 

*' Only buttoning my gaiter, your 
honor," replied the soldier, making an 
effort to recover an erect position. 

Trefry gave him a sharply suspi- 
cious look before he strode down the 
stairs, his sword banging on every step. 
At the corner of the building a servant 
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held his horse by the bridle. Trefry 
put his foot in the stirrup and hesi- 
tated. "I wonder if the rascal was 
phiying the spy f thought he. Bah ! 
no matter. His throat as well as mine 
will be out to-morrow. A pretty busi- 
ness this of Sir Edmund's I Arthur 
Trefry turned bailiff! Damnation!'* 
And with this objurgation tlie captain 
leaped into his saddle, dug the spurs 
into his horse's flanks, and rode straight 
to the fort 

The session of the Conncil was not 
prolonged. A second order was sent 
to the captaui of the Castle^ command- 
ing him to detain all inward-bound ves- 
sels until their papers could be exam- 
ined and their passengers interrogated* 
It was agreed that, in case of an alarm, 
tlie friends of the government should 
assemble at the Council-house with their 
arms. Should this be found impracti- 
cable, the fort was unnied tl^e rendez^ 
vous. These details being settled, the 
knight rose to prorogue the sitting. 

One instant, your excellency," said 
a councillor. " It is meet we consider 
what to do should certain intelligence 
arrive that the Frince of Orange tri- 
umphs." 

" Stand fast for King James until 
the Parliament of England , absolves 
us from our allegiance," replied the 

knight, haughtily. 

" Burn the accursed town, and sail 
away in the smoke for France 1" whis- 
pered Randolph in his ear. 

Without seeming to heed the sugges- 
tion, the governor declared the Council 
adjourned. He unhooked his rapier 
from the back of his chair, drew on his 
embroidered gauntlets, and, followed by 
the members, passed out of the cha!)i- 
ber leaning on Randolph's arm. The 
I guard paraded, the officer put himself 
at their head, and the whole took the 
way to tlic Anchor Tavern, where a sub- 
stantial dinner at the public expense. 
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awaited tbciu. Let us leave them to 
forget the perplexities of office while 
discassing the smoking joints aud 
sound wines of mine host. 

After the departure of the governor 
and his retinue, the sentinel who had 
excited Trefry's suspicions came out on 
the balcony. He was apparently ex- 
]>ecting the return of the escort, to be 
relieved from his post of duty. Seiz- 
in'jr a moment when the neij^hborhood 
was deserted, unobserved he took a 
scrap of paper from liis waistcoat pock- 
et, a bulk't from liis pouch, and careful- 
ly wrapped the paper around the mis- 
sile. He then gave three blows with 
the butt of his musket to attract the 
attetuion of the culprit who sat in the 
stocks, and secini^ that the latter ob- 
served him attentivelv, tossed the bul- 
let in the air. It fell so near the pris- 
oner's feet that he might easily have 
picked it up had liis hands been at lib- 
erty. He, however, nodded his head in 
token of acknowledgment. 

The sentinel was relieved, and march- 
ed away with his comrades. The jail- 
er came and released the prisoner, sur- 
lily bidding him go about his business 
and mend his wavs. The latter, after 
chafing his limbs and stamping his feet, 
to restore the circulation, picked up the 
bullet as soon as the turnkey was out 
of sight, and took to his heels in the 
direction of the North End. 

A little after midnight throe bodies 
of soldiers left the fort, taking differ- 
ent routes. They marched swiftly and 
ailent]y,but notwithstanding these pi'e- 
caations neither of the persons named 
in the order of arrest oould be fonnd. 
Trefry was compelled^ after a protract- 
ed bot useless search, to draw off his 
men, and to notify the governor that 
the attempt had failed. 

« 

0 
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CHAPTER V. 

FOR LOVE, OK FOR COUNTRY? 

Fnoac this memorable sitting Royal 
Erving, a member of His Majesty's 
Council, was wending his way home- 
ward in a fit of deep abstraction. He 
was a merchant of considerable fort- 
une, a strenuous defender of the royal 
prerogative, and a stanch Episcopalian. 
Apart from liis convictions of loyalty 
to his prince and to his religion, the 
natural bent of his mind favored the 
preservation of existing order as op- 
posed to political reaction and possible 
anarchy; his conservatism being that 
of wealth and property, which regards 
revolutions with instinctive abhorrence 
as their natural and implacable enemy. 
For the rest, his known aversion to co- 
ercive measures, his affable manners, 
his uprightness, had won for him the 
rcsi)ect of his fellow- townsmen, who 
could not refuse their esteem, much as 
they detested his principles. 

The storm had spent itself; the sun 
broke through the gray clouds, and the 
peace of nature seemed to prefigure 
that of man. 

The councillor pursued his way 
through the Prison Lane, and, turning 
to the left, stopped before a mansion 
situated on the grassy slope of the hill- 
side, which here, rising to a command- 
ing height, overlooked the roofs of the 
town, the island-strewed harbor, and a 
glistening stripe of blue sea beyond. 
It was a solidly built stone stracture, 
tnrreted with a single ehimiiey, f rom 
whose crater- like throat crept a thin 
plame of smoke. The only attempt at 
external decoration was an iron balcony 
curiously wrought with the monogram 
of the present owner, and a horseshoe, 
in bass-relief, on a sunken panel of the 
chimney. Behind the house the ground 
rose in terraces, on the highest of which 
perched a diminutive snmmcrrhqii8e,> , 
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whoso UDlque ornament, a gilded grass- 
hopper, performed the office of a weaUi- 
er-vane. 

Pushing open agat^the councillor 
crossed a garden green with freshly 
springing turf, and vocal with twitter 
of birds in the budding tree-tops. But 
neither the beauty of reviving nature 
nor tlie melodious solicitation of these 
heralds of spring could lift him out of 
the despondency into which he was 
plunged. It was only when three 
t^trokes of the brazen knocker, dealt 
from force of habit, echoed through 
the quiet street, that he aroused from 
his stui)or, sighed deei)ly, and, shaking 
his head with the air of a man who 
gives up a knotty question unsolved 
and unsatisfied, perceived that he stood 
on the door-stone of his own house. 

The door was opened by a negro, 
who, after taking his master's hat and 
cane, beat a hasty retreat to the regions 
below stairs. 

Hardly had Councillor Erving ad- 
justed his full-bottomed wig, pulled 
down the lappels of his waistcoat over 
an abnormal upheaval of exuberant 
paunch, and heaved a second sigh, more 
profound than the first, when a soft 
and musical voice caused liim to turn 
his head and relax the rigidity of Ins 
features. 

"Dear father," said the voice, from 
the top of the staircase," welcome home. 
Thou art but a naughty parent to tarry 
so loni^ at that musty Council; but I 
shall chide you as you deserve." 

With this threat on her lips, a young 
woman ran lightly down the stairs, and, 
putting two white ami beautiful hands 
upon the old man's shoulders, imprint- 
ed a kiss upon each cheek. 

**I bear thy reproof meekly, my 
child," said her father, patting her 
head ; " but deal not too hardly with an 
old and broken roan." 

The girl tossed her head archly. Is 



the punishment too great ? well tiicn, 
I pardon yoa the rest of the sentence, 
upon promise of amendment;" then 
seeing the careworn look steal again 
into the old mau^s eyes, "What is it 
that troubles yon, father? is there 
more ill news ?" she added. 

"None, Lois: that is, none that is 
public; but the air is filled with ru^ 
mors, and the silence of the people is 
too like that which precedes the com- 



mg storm 

"But, father, if they are silent it is 
because they are afraid to raise the 
hand of rebellion. AVould you rather 
they were in open revolt?" 

" Not so, my child : yet this ill-omen- 
ed stillness bespeaks preparation, con- 
fidence, I know not what : they bido 
their time; and the lime, I fear, is not 
far distant. Neither petition nor re- 
monstrance Avere presented in Coun- 
cil, which means that the people are 
now the masters, and wo are their 
servants." 

"Servants, father!" haughtily ex- 
claimed the girl. ".What mean you?" 

"Ay, servants. Sir Edmund is over- 
confident, and bears a bold front; but 
he mis- estimates his strength, if ho 
tliinks to overawe this people with a 
handful of the king's troops." 

At this moment the black announced 
thai dinner was served, and father and 
daughter entered the dining-hali and 
seated themselves at tlie table. After 
a somewhat lengthy grace, the repast 
began ; but after w silence of two or 
three minutes, devoted by each to his 
or her own thoughts, Lois looked up : 

"Father," she add, *Mt is for mo 
you are so deeply concerned ; do you 
then fear for onr safety?" 

**I do not disgnise from yon, my 
dear, that the matter is becoming so 
serious that I think it were .best you 
should leave town until peace and qniet- 

DC8S is restored." . ^u,r'«^r.F^ 
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" Willingly, father, since you wish it. 
^yhc^ shaUIgo?" 

" This very night. Giggles shall ac- 
company yoQ to your uuclo's at Braiu- 

tree." 

**Bat do yon not mean to go with 
me?*' qaestioued Lois, in a tone of 
snrprise. 

"I cannot: duty forbids. It must 
not be said that lioyal Erving fled, like 
n friglitooed bare, at the approach of 

danger." 

"Then I too will remain." 

Koyal Erving looked at his daughter 
with unfeigned astonishment. Until 
this nionient she ha<l never quostioiiod 
bis couiiiiands or thwarted liis Aviil. 
"How is this, girl!" ho exclaimed; 
" vou will not go !" 

"Not without you, dear father: if 
duty to your king keeps you at the 
post of danger, niy duty to you tells 
me not to leave you alone ; and leave 
you I will not. Do not urge me, for I 
am resolved not to go unless you go 
witli me." This was said in a tone 
which left no doubt of tlie maiden's 
determiuatioa to be as good as her 
word. 

Erving\s broad face reddened with 
anger, lie frowned initil his grisly 
fvebrows met, pursed up his mouth, 
dropped his fat chin on his breast, and 
fixing Lois with a look of peculiar 
meaning, "Are you quite certain, my 
mistress, no other reason moves you 
thus to disobey a father's comniands?" 
he asked. 

The councillor had tried to render 
Ids countenance awful and liis voice 
severe, whereas the one was comically 
distorted, and the other only lugubri- 
oas. But Lois felt no impidse to laugh. 
The color stole into her cheeks, and her 
©yes grew moist even while she brave- 
ly .withstood the look. With a steadi- 
ness which exacted all her self-control, 
she said, 

8 
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" You are cruel, sir. Who is there 
in the wide world to care for yon bnt 
me ? and me you would chase away at 
the moment trouble threatens. Am I 
then 80 useless a thing as to be packed 
off like the family plate, and kept under 
lock and key till danger is over? Fa- 
ther, I am no longer a child ! I am a 
woman and an Erving I This bouse is 
your castle, and Giggles and I its gar- 
rison. Let me see who will dare cross 
the threshold while one of its defenders 
is left alive !" 

"The devil!" thought Erving; "what 
an Amazon these accursed times have 
made of my gentle Lois I" The coun- 
cillor was mistaken — Lois was in love. 

" Be it so, then. Ilemain if you will ; 
but remember it was your own choice. 
The spirit of rebellion waxes bold in- 
deed when it hath entered this house. 
We must look to it. Ilath Master Nel- 
son been here to-day ?" said the coun- 
cillor, carelessly, but regarding Lois out 
of a corner of his eye. Lois re[)lied, 
with affected unconcern, in the nega- 
tive ; but she became deeply atten- 
tive. 

"Il'm! 'tis time that vounc: creutle- 
man ceased to be the enigma he is." 

Lois made no reply. She was think- 
ing that to her, at least. Nelson was no 
enigma. 

"Yes," pursued the councillor, " 'tis 
fitting tliat men declare themselves in 
times like these; and Avhat does he? 
secludes himself; puts on a mantle of 
mystery; j)rctcnds to stand neutral; 
treats the advances of our friends with 
coldness, or parries them with a jest. 
Seriously, Lois, Nelson's conduct dis- 
turbs, it alarms me." 

" Surely, father, you do not doubt 
hie loyalty? lie hath too lofty a spir- 
it to cast his fortunes with the fanati- 
cal rabble." 

"I doubt every one who wears a 
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"On my life you wronp^ him I bis 
education, his religion, his — 

"His love, you would add, since he 
professes it so earnestly," finished the 
councillor, seeing that his daughter hes- 
itated, bluslicd scarlet, and came to a 
full stop in her plea. "But tliere is 
something more potent tlian education, 
stronger than religion, more puissant 
than love." 

*' Something more potent than love I" 

"Ay, girl, ambition." 

Lois's little foot beat an impatient 
measure upon the floor. Her large 
blue eyes dilated with amaztment: her 
lips seemed to re]>cat the incredible as- 
sertion slowly to herself, and to reflect 
the answer of self-conscious integrity 
in an incredulous smile. It was easy 
to see how deeply the truth of her 
own nature resented so much as the 
implication of her lover's infidelity to 
the purest and holiest sentiment with 
which heart of man can be endowed. 
Ambilion mure powerful than love ! 
Her soul revolted at the monstrous 
heresy. The voice of her lover seemed 
calling her to the rescue. Trembling, 
indignant, and beautiful, she turned 
upon the wicked calamniator. 

"We are betrothed, sir the cried. 
"Would you make me despise the 
man I love? Father, yon do not know 
John Nekon ! I will answer for his 
tmth as for my own." 

"Tis easily said," replied the un- 
moved connoillor. " But listen to what 
I shall tell thee, even if the precepts of 
worldly wisdom confonnd thy inexpe- 
rience and revolt thine honest nature." 
The connoillor settled himself in his 
oliair, cleared his throaty and went on. 
"In the year 1656, Sir Thomas Tem- 
ple, a kinsman of Lord Say, having ob- 
tained, with others, a patent of Acadia 
from Cromwell, purchased of Stephen 
La Tour all the rights which he inher- 
ited to that country from his father^ 



the Sienr Charles de La Tour. Sir 
Thomas sailed for New England the fol- 
lowing year. He assumed the govern- 
ment of his province, which he conducts 
ed with so much ability, prudence, and 
moderation as to gain the love of the 
people, the good-will of his neighboi*s, 
and the api)robation of the Lord Pro- 
tector. Do you follow me, Lois ?" 

" I do, sir ; but to what does this 
history conduct?" 

"You shall see anon. Ui)on the res- 
toration of the Stuarts, Sir Tiiomas 
was again commissioned governor of 
Acadia; but by the peace of Breda 
this i)rovince was ceded to France, and 
became again French territory. You 
understand that Sir Thomas was not 
only lord propriolor of the soil of Aca- 
dia by purchase, but held its govern- 
ment for the crown of Kngland V Lois 
nodded, without sjjeaking. 

"Well, he was required to surrender 
his proprietary title and his govern- 
ment at the same time. A ijrcat in- 
justice, you will say; but the rights of 
individuals must give way to the exi- 
gencies of public policy," said Erving, 
in his most official tone. He then re- 
sumed. "Sir Thomas was promised, 
by a clause of the treaty, an indemnity 
of £16,000. The rendition of PentOr 
goet* was demanded by the French en- 
voy, the Chevalier de Grand Fontaine, in 
the name of His Most Christian Maj- 
esty. As the possession of PentagOet 
was worth 80,000 livres of yearly in- 
come. Sir Thomas refused to yield it 
up on the chevalier's demand, until the 
indemnity secured him by the treaty 
should be paid. A man cdE great firm- 
ness. Sir Thomas ! but a royal order 
forced him to submit.'* 

" But the indemnity was paid?" in- 
tei*po8ed Lois. 

"Not a farthing of it. Chagrined, 



* The prewnt nte of Cutine, Maineu , . 
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irapoyerishctl, and stung by the injus- 
tice of liis sovereign, Sir Thomas de- 
termined to retire to French territory. 
His cA'ertures were well received by 
Monsieur Colbert ; King Louis granted 
him letters of naturalization, and com- 
manded the Lord Intendant of Xew 
France to assure the disseized baronet 
that ho would bestow still greater fa- 
vors. Sir Thomas did not, however, 
carry his intended expatriation into ef- 
fect. Perchance there was one title 
he was not yet prepared to renounce — 
that of Knglishnian. lie soon went to 
England, where he laid his suit before 
the king ia person, but to no purpose. 
That very year ho died, bequeathing 
liis suit and his wrongs a legacy to his 
heirs." 

The councillor paused, and wiped 
his forehead. Lois, in s]»ite of herself, 
had been deeply interested in the rela- 
tion. She now interrogated her father 
by a look that he rightly interpreted. 
• " How, you would ask, does this his- 
tory afEect the destinies of Master John 
KelsoD and Mistress Lois Erving ?" 

Lois signified by an iadination of 
the head that he divined her thought. 

"Nelson h the nephevr and heir of 
Sir Thomas Temple." « 

Lois had listened to the recital with 
her elbows resting upon the table and 
her hand supporting her ohin. She 
leaned baek in the chair and eagerly 
awaited the seqneL 

" Nelson," resumed her father, " hath 
not ceased to press the claim for in- 
demnity; bnt His Majesty turns a deaf 
car to his petitions He hath a proud 
spirit, this Nelson ; you yourself have 
said so. Perchance a change of dy. 
nasty (and here the councillor nodded 
significantly) might bring a change 
of fortune^ Peradventnre a claim on 
the gratitude of the Stadtholder might 
effect what twenty years of prayer and 
pedtion have failed to accomplish." 
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Lois made a movement as if she 
would have spoken, but a sign from 
her father checked the intention. He 
filled a glass with canary, for his long 
speaking had parched his throat, held 
it between him and the light, and, with 
one eye closed, appeared to interrogate 
the invisible spirit of the rich vintage. 
At this moment the heavy booming 
of a cannon shook the windows, and 
brought father and daughter to their 
feet. 

" It is a gun from the Castle," said 
Erving, hurriedly; "some ship has 
como in from sea. I must away at 
once; there may be news of moment." 
So saying, the councillor swallowed the 
wine at ii single gulp, took his hat and 
cane, and turned to depart. At the 
outer door he held the latch an instant, 
bent on Lois a look of aiTcctionate con- 
cern, and said slowly a?id with empha- 
sis, " Hearken, my child. I know not 
what this signal may import to thee 
and me ; but sooner than see thee wed 
with one who forsakes his liege sover- 
eign in the hoar of peril I would lose 
my liead !" 

"And I, sir, will never wed without 
your consent." 

"Spoken like my own Itiois!" said 
Erving, kissing her. "Heaven pre- 
serve theo from all nnhappiness, my 
dearl" With this benediction, which 
was none the less heartfelt because 
haste somewhat marred its solemnity, 
the councillor left the house. 

Lois listened until her father's foot- 
steps conld no longer be heard. She 
then went to the escritoire, unlocked 
it, and taking a sheet of paper on which 
she wrote a few words, folded and 
sealed it with her own device. 

That evening, as Nelson was mount- 
ing the steps of his lodgings, he was 
accosted by a negro, who, after con- 
vinoing himself by the light of a lan- 
tern that it was really the object of 
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his search, thrust a pcifiuned billet into 
the young man's hand. He tlicn dis- 
ap]5cared around an angle of the wall. 
Nelson cutercd tbo Louso aud broke 
the seal. 

The missive enclosed only these 
words, traced ia a delicate band, 

» Come to me. L. 

Reflecting that every woman's letter 
ought to contain a postscript, Nelson 
looked again, and read at the bottom 
of the page, " Fail not on your alle- 
giance; much, very much, depends upon 
it." There were eleven words in the 
postscript, and three in the letter itself. 

Nelson glanced at his feet, his hands, 
and his hair, witli a solicitude quite 
pardonable in a young man so deeply 
in love. He appeared satisHcd with 
the scrutiny, and after settling Lis 
neckcloth of fine linen, and adjusting 
the lace raffles at his wrists, was in 
five minutes on his way to his mistress. 

Lois was seated in an embrasure of 
the viodow, her hands idly crossed 
over a delicate piece of embroidery in 
her lap, when a familiar figure emerged 
from the darkness of the street She 
heard the gate swing back with a sharp 
click to its place, a quick foot-fall on 
the gravel -walk to which her heart 
kept time, and two strokes of the bra- 
zen knocker, at each of which that sen> 
sitive little organ gave a leap as if 
striving to break forth from its prison 
at the summons of its master. 

'*It is his knock!" she said, softly. 
An instant after, Nelson was in the 
room. We pardon the evident admira- 
tion with which he gazed upon his mis- 
tress. She had taken nnosnal pains 
with her toilet^ and seemed the imper- 
sonation of a goddess receiving the 
homage of an enraptnred mortal Her 
large blue eyes sparkled with pleasure; 
her captivating mouth, parting in a 
radiant smile that, lighted her expres- 



sive features, unmasked a crescent bat- 
tery of white teeth. A fountain of 
fair hair fell in natural ringlets upon 
her forehead and bare neck, where one 
stray tress rcposcJ, like a serpent in 
Eden. A bodice of blue silk, tightly 
laced, disclosed a slight but elegant 
shape; while short sleeves of fine Cani- 
bray linen exposed the arms below tlic 
elbow. Her presence seemed to shed 
a fragrance throughout tlie room ns 
she stood there, with the warm glow 
of the fire-light playing about her feet, 
and the glimmer from a pair of giUl- 
ed sconces caressing her golden liead. 
Nelson looked as if lie would have 
knelt and kissed the hem of her soft 
gray robe, but Lois extended a white 
hand, and he kissed that instead. 

Lois led her visitor to a couch, and, 
having made liim sit beside her, re- 
leased her hand from a pressure which 
was sufficiently ardent to send the 
warm blood into her cheeks. She 
dropped her eyes, and strove to recall 
certain expressions diligently studied 
beforehand, but whidi now seemed, to 
escape in the sweet confusion of ideas 
caused by her lover's contact On his 
part, Nelson seemed in no haste to in- * 
terrupt the silence, and, after the mut- 
ual interchange of a few civil speeches, 
respectfully awaited the pleasure of his 
mistress. 

^ She is indeed beautif nl!"he thought. 
''How shall I ever tell him ?** reflect- 
ed Lois. 

Such interviews always b^n with 
commonplaces. We take the longest 
path, because we fear to arrive too 
quickly at the point where our illusions 
may vanish forever ; we linger among 
them, as if by so doing we might make 
them realities. Lois felt that the crisis 
of her fate was come, aud confidence 
oozed away in proportion as she real- 
ized the peril that threatened ber hopes. 
Twenty times the momentous c^nestion 
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trembled upon her lips, but she as often 
hesitated to utter it. Nelson remarked 
this increasing agitation, and earnestly 

besought her to reveal its caasc. 

Bat, like a true daughter of Eve, the 
gitl souc::ht to approach the aubject 
nearest her heart by degrees, rather 
than hazard too abruptly a disastrous 
explication. 

"I do not see your father. Is he 
well, and may I salute him?" said Nel- 
son, at last. 

** He is always from home now ; and 
I am left solo guardhm of Castle Tre- 
raont. Poor, dear man ! he is well in 
body, but in sore distress of mind at 
the unhappy state of public affairs. 
Plow I wish that these quarrels, in 
"which we poor colonists have no part, 
save to exchant'e one master for an- 
other, might cease 

**Amen !" said Xelson, earnestly. 
Much to Lois's disappointment, he did 
not pursue the subject; but, thinking 
to distract her tlioughts, begged her 
to favor him with some music. 

Lois seated lierself at the virginal, 
and touched tlie keys with a prac- 
tised hand. The simple melodies she 
played harmonized with her mood, and 
soothed lier spirit of unrest. "Think 
you I have improved?" she asked, ris- 
ing from the instrument. 

" Marvellously !" exclaimed Nelson, 
with unfeigned delight. 

" I owe it to my teacher, Captain 
George, more than to any skill of my 
own. With what 'patience he has 
trained these wayward fingers, and 
helped them to master each difficult 
passage !" 

And doubtless intei'lards his lessons 
witb a thousand compliments!'* said 
Nelson, mth Jast a touch of irony in 
hia voice. 

''He is jealons,** thought Lois; then 
added aloud— ''My father esteems him 
a Tcry gallant man. Only yesterday he 



offered us the protection of his cabin, 
should necessity compel us to leave 
our home.*' 

Nelson repeated her last words with 
manifest astonishment. "And what 
danger threatens my Lois BO nearly 
that she speaks of taking refuge on 
board the king's ship?" 

"'Tis ray father's nightmare that 
some dreadful storm of strife and 
bloodshed is brooding over us. Dear 
old man !" she continued, with emo- 
tion, "his chief concern is for poor me; 
but I would not leave him, though with- 
in the hour he implored, nay, command- 
ed me to do so." 

" Reassure yourself. Your father 
takes counsel only of his fears. Think 
you Xclson Avould stand idle if danger 
menaced this house?" 

"Nay, not so; but" — and here Lois 
hesitated — "my father says men re- 
solve what part to act ; and that they 
who love their prince must now rally 
around Sir E<lmund." Will he speak 
now ? thought she. 

She is sounding me, thought Nel- 
son, who, however, did not fall into 
the snare his mistress si)read for him. 
Lois's growing impatience dictated her 
next attempt to compel her lover to 
declare himself. 

" Nelson, you use me like a child !" 

" Lois I" said her lover, in a tone of 
soft reproach. 

"Yes; you speak with coldness of 
what distresses and disturbs my father 
and mo ; or, rather, you do not speak 
at all. Yet the danger is real, notwith- 
standing your affected indifference, sir. 
You do not answer like the dear friend 
I have thought you ; you play with me. 
Is this like yourself? Oh that I were 
a man I** she continued, clinching her 
little hands; "I would prodaim ray 
sentiments from the honsetops !" 

Nelson bent his head as if to allow 

tho storm to pass over, but really to 
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conceal bis agitation. It liad oome; 
but how would it ead? "Uear me, 
Lois," said the young man. " I am of 
no party or faction. I neither deliber- 
ate with the one, nor conspire with the 
other. Sir Etlniuinl lias wronged me; 
and whom he wrongs he loves not. jNIy 
neighbors distrust me, because I neither 
join their counsels nor seek to know 
their plans. Besides, 'tis in Old Eng- 
land the issue must be decided ; we of 
New England are mere lookers-on, as 
you, Lois, have said but now. Dear 
one, I am too proud to pay court ex- 
cept to thee." 

"But at least say you will not cast 
your fortunes with the rabble?" 

"Whom call you the rabble, Lois?" 

"All who maintain the cause of 
William of Orange." 

"Then must 1 too underLTO your ccn- 
sure," said Nelson, firmly, a melancholy 
mile passing over his face. 

"You, Nelson? you?" ejaculated 
Lois, suddenly facing him. 

" Yes, I. Is not my lot irrevocably 
cast with this unhappy people ? Have 
I not seen them oppressed without 
appeal, plandered without mercy, and 
pnnished withoat justice? The peo- 
ple are human, Lois; and Englishmen 
and the descendants of Englishmen 
will never brook snch slavery." 

At last Nelson had spoken, and Lois 
contemplated in silent dismay the dis- 
covery she had made. To her the rev- 
elation was overwhelming. It lifted 
the dond of doubt only to disclose a 
sea withoat a pilot, a shore without a 
haven. It was then the woman spolce. 

Nelson," she said, with heightened 
color and moist eyes,** yon have told 
me fifty times that you loved me ; nay, 
more^yoa have made me believe so." 

"Let me repeat it a hundred times 
more, if the sweet confession displease 
you not" 

** Nay, you must never say so again." 



"Not declare my love for you I 

what should stay me?" 

"My father's will Only to-day he 
said I should never wed with a — " 

"Speak out, Lois; do not choose 

your words." 

" With a rebel," continued she, red- 
dening to the roots of her hair; "for 
such he deems all who follow the fort- 
unes of the l*rincc of Orange, lie 
loves, yet doubts you. It was for this 
I bade you come to me ; for this — " 
Lois did not finish the sentence. She 
covered her face with licr hands, and 
the tears trickled through the \\hite 
finsjers. 

Nelson arose from his scat as if 
moved by a s])ring of steel, and paced 
the floor with a hasty step. At length 
he turned, and, looking upon Lois with 
unspeakable tenderness, ejaculated in a 
trembling voice, 

"And you, Lois, whom he has prom- 
ised me; you 'whom I love so devoted- 
ly; you who alone can bring happiness 
to the life of John Nelson !" 

"I cannot disobey my father j it 
would kill him." 

" Is this your final answer, Lois ? 
Think of the past, and what it has been 
to us both ; of our chance meeting, 
our ripening friendship, our stolen in- 
terviews under yonder church -yard 
elms; onr mutual vows of eternal con- 
stancy. Am I less to you because I 
cannot see unmoved the wrongs of 
my countrymen, or turn a deaf ear to 
their cry for help*? What are parties 
or factions to yon and me? You are 
enthroned above all human strife in 
my heart ; let yonr own answer me." 

The young man had spoken vehe- 
mently, but there was no trace of an- 
ger in his voice. He stood there pale 
and deeply moved, but with the bear- 
ing of a frank and loyal gentleidto 
confronted with the serious crisis of 
his life. , 
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"Tis Master Nelson, IIilmi. Tish ! 
ho is of too careless a temper to atteud 
to serious affairs," said the other. 

"I am not altogether of your opin- 
ion/' returned the councillor, opcuiug 
his gate. 



CAPTAIN 

Lois dared not look at him. She 
raised her head, averted it, sighed, and 
gave way to a fresh access of grief. 
Nelson remained standing, immovable, 
silent, but deeply attentive to her slight- 
est movement. After a silence of two 
or three minutes, but which seemed to 
Lois and Nelson to have lasted hours, 
the vouncr irirl let her arms fall with 

H CD C? 

a gesture of utter despondency. Nel- 
son saw that her cheeks were wet with 
tears. 

"Listen," said Lois, vainly trying to 
render her voice steady. "I have ques- 
tioned my heart, and it tells me that I 
still love you. Would it were not so, 
since wo must see each other no more. 
I5ut I have promised, and that promise 
I cannot, dare not break." 

A voice not at all like Nelson's an- 
swered, "J>e it so. We part, then, and 
forever. Lois, farewell." 

**Ko, no; not thus, Nelson, for 
Heaven's sake I Do not leave mo in 
anger ! Cannot we be friends ? I 
must not break my father's heart. 
Have oompassion on my wretchedness, 
' and leave me your esteem I Tea are 
too good, too noble^ too generous, to 
deny me one small boon 

This appeal, which so eloquently 
proclaimed the struggle between filial 
' daty and overmastering love, touched 
Nelson to the quick. He covered the 
hand stretched toward him with kisses, 
and Loia felt a warm drop fall upon 
her arm. Obeying the impnise of a 
pure yet absorbing passion, she threw 
herself into her lover's arms, held him 
for a moment, and then sunk almost 
fainting npon the sofa. Nelson imme- 
' diately quitted the house. He had 
scarcely turned into the street, when 
he met two men muffled in their cloaks. 

There goes a young man who has 
the^ring of true metal, bnt knows not 
his' Own mind," said the councillor, for 
he was the speaker. 
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THS 18X11 APBIL, 1689. 
When drnnis beat, kwa ai« silen V 

Early on the morning of the 18th 
of April, 1689, symptoms of unusual 
agitation began to be visible in the 
North End. News of the attempted 
arrests had spread like wildfire through- 
out the length and breadth of the town ; 
but in this excitable quarter it would 
appear that the entire population was 
in the streets discussing the latest out- 
rage of their oppressors. 

It was a strange sight to see the lit- 
tle knots grouped at the street comers 
or collected near the public - houses, 
gesticulating, arguing, explaining mpre 
or less vehemently, and with all the 
exaggeration, accumulated in its pas- 
sage through a thousand mouths. Sir 
Edmund's unsuccessful endeavor to 
kidnap the three foremost men of the 
colony. These groups, though chiefly 
composed of men, showed a fair sprink- 
ling of the gentler sex, who seemed 
even more violent than the male por- 
tion of the assemblage, if one might 
judge by their flushed faces, the high 
key in which their voices were pitched, 
and the peculiar earnestness of their 
manner. Others of the good-wives of 
the North End, ceding to overpower- 
ing curiosity, half hung or leaned over 
their casements, and overwhelmed the 
passers-by with questions. Such was 
the situation ofaffairs at half- past 
seven o'clock. 

Toward eight o'clock the excitement 
received an accession and an. aspect ea« 
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tircly unexpectcil. Wonl passed from 
gi'oup to group lliat the captain of his 
majesty's frigate, at the moment of 
landi!ig from his sliip, had been seized 
by a l)arty of Kl)i[)\vriglils, who liad 
conceived tlie idea of paying Sir Ed- 
mund in his own coin, and wiio ahnost 
immediately appeared on tiie scene 
with tlieir prisoner. A loud hurrah 
greeted iho captors, aud a volley of 
abuse tlie captain. 

The Honorable Captain (leoi'ge was 
barelieaded, his ruffles were in rags, 
and his sword gone. His laced hat, 
knocked oiT in tlie struggle Avitli his 
captors, was stuck on the greasy jioll 
of a brawny calker, wiiile tlie leader of 
the gang bore his sword as one carries 
a candlestick, at arm's-length, in tri- 
umph before. 

Captain George was beside himself 
with rage aud vexation ; but there was 
no help for it, so ho wisely held his 
tongue, though he gnawed his lips un- 
til the blood came. What else should 
he do, when hU captors had promised 
to knock htm in tho head, and with hia 
own Bword too, if he did not keep &!• 
loncef 

Now, as the mngnet attracts scat- 
tered atoms, the prisoner attracted the 
separate groups, con^^daling them 
into a mass whose momentum was ir- 
resistible. 

"To the Bed Lion with him !** yell- 
ed the mob: and as in such conjunct- 
ures nothing but a suggestion is yieed- 
ed, the crowd precipitated itself to- 
ward the tavern, carrying the little 
central group along with it It was 
with no little exertion of muscle, sec- 
onded by oaths liberally dispensed, that 
the captors attained the tavern door, 
which they immediately shut behind 
them. 

The inside of the Red Lion swarmed 
with men, and these men were in the 
act of being transformed from peace- 
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ful citizens into soldiers, armed to ihe 
teeth. . Those already equipped were 
lacing on the armor, furbishing the 
weapons, or lilling the bandoleers of 
their comrades ; and as every one 
worked with a will, the number of 
steel caj^s aud bu£E coats increased ev- 
ery instant. 

The prisoner could not fail of l>eing 
interested in tlio scene, spite of his 
mental and bodily anguish. The long 
table usually occupvin«' the centre of 
the tap-room had been pushed back 
against the Avall. The trap- door, al- 
ready known to the reader, was wide 
oj)en ; and from some unseen source 
below a constant stream of jiikes, hal- 
berds, swords, and muskets flowed up- 
ward into hands stretched to grasp 
them. Already the bar and the table 
were piled ^vilh them, tho corners 
choked with them, and still the supply 
seemed inexhaustible. On the side op- 
posite the entrance tlie innkeeper was 
busy drawing from the spigot of an 
iron-hooped puncheon, measure after 
measure of something that flowed 
without noise, gave out no odor, which 
nobody tasted, but which everybody 
seemed eager to obtain. 

Captain George took in all this at a 
glance of the eye. He had in some de- 
gree regained bis self-possession ; and 
as everybody else suspended for the 
moment what he might be doing to 
look at htm, the prisoner returned the 
glances with a haughty and prolonged 
stare. They should not look him down, 
at all events. Moreover, the captain, 
though a coxcomb in a saloon, was a 
lion on his own quarter-deck. He de- 
termined to give this rabble soldiery 
a taste of his quality, and to recover by 
a bold stroke his lost prestige. Turn- 
ing to the innkeeper,J)e exclaimed. 

Halloo, there, Master Landlord ! a 
measure of that you arc drawing.** 

The grinning landlord brought th^ 
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measure. Captain George threw a de- 
fiant look around the circle of spec- 
tators, and, lifting the tankard Iiigh 
above his bead, cried out in a loud 
voice, 

"Health to King James, God bless 
himl and confusion to his enemies, 

d— n them !" 

With that he carried tlie tankard to 
his mouth, but on the instant dashed it 
violently to the floor with a grimaoe of 
fistonishment and disgust. 

" Curse you I" sputtered the captain, 
shaking his clinched tist at Vyal ; " you 
have given me gunpowder to drink !" 

A roar of derisive laugliter that 
threatened to lift the Red Lion from 
its foundations drowned his voice. 
After it had subsided, Colonel Tyng 
turned to the mortified sailor and said, 
laconically, 

" Your sword, sir." 

"Demand it of those who robbed 
me of it," was the curt rei>ly. 

Tyni; made no answer; but having 
given the prisoner in cliarge of two of 
bis men, whispered in Alden's ear, 

"Well; have you found him?" 

"Who?" 

"Our leader.'* 

"Not I." 

An exclamation in the street put an 
end to the colloquy. A second and a 
third shout culminated in a prolonged 
cheer, comparable only with the roar- 
ing of the wind which precedes a tem- 
pest. The inmates of the tavern prick- 
ed up their eara. 

" There goes the jack over the fort !" 

"There flies its fellow at the frig- 

"And there is the signal from the 
beacon I To arms I to arms I" 

It was the last announcement which 
had wrought the populace to the high- 
est pitch of enthosiasm. How they 
shouted, and tossed their hats in the 
air f How those staid Pnritans wrung 
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each otlier^s hands and clapped each 
other on the back ! How the women, 
sweethearts and wives,flung themselves 
into each other's arms and wept; and 
how the aged people joined their trem- 
bling hands and raised their streaming 
eyes to Heaven ! Hosanna 1 The day 
of deliverance was come ! 

The bell at the head of tlie square 
began to toll. At this signal, thoso 
witliin the tavern burst into the street, 
cheering, shouting, and brandishing 
their weapons. In every direction 
men were seen running like mad to- 
ward the rendezvous. Carters left 
their beasts standing in the streets; 
housewrights leaped from their scaf- 
folds; masters, apprentices, slaves even, 
flunjx awav their tools, abandoned their 
tasks, and hurried to the designated 
alarm - [)o.sts. The delirium was uni- 
versal, contagious, and growing Avilh 
every moment. As tl)e inmates of 
two thousand houses rushed i)e]l-mell 
into the streets, one would have be- 
lieved the last trump had sounded. 

While these scenes were enacting, 
the leaders were not idle. The colors 
and drums of the veoman rcLciment 
were forcibly taken from the custody 
of the adjutant, to. whom, as one of his 
own creatures," Sir Ednumd had con- 
tided them. Two or tlirce companies 
were mustering under the direction of 
their officers; the distribution of arms 
continued ; while young women, with 
their aprons filled with orange-ribbons, 
passed along tlie ranks, dealing them 
out to the men, who fixed them Sn their 
hats. In ten minutes after the toesin 
sounded, five hundred men stood un- 
der arms beside their colors. 

It was now nine o'clock, and the rev- 
olution fully inaugurated. A long con- 
sultation took place between such of 
the old magtstrhtes as were on the 
gi-onnd and the officers of the regiment 
This ended, the group separated.^ , r> 
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Tyng uasbeatbed his sword, and, 
turniog to his subordinates, gave each 
his instractlODS. Molyncux was order- 
ed to march straight for the jail and 
liberate all the political prisoners. Al- 
den was to seize the North Battery, r\tul 
plaee a Eufficient guard there. This 
done, both were to rejoin tlieir com- 
mander at the Town-bouse. While the 
two officers hastened to execute these 
orders, the main body moved off at a 
brisk pace in tbe direction of the Town- 
house; but rapid as was the march, 
they found the market-place choked 
up with a surging mass of humanity, 
and the Town house in peaceable pos- 
session of the IlonoVablc Artillery Com- 
pany, with Captain John Nelson at its 
head. 

Sir Edmund had only just heard of 
the failure of his plan, when he also 
learned that the town was in revolt. 
He therefore hastened to the Council- 
chamber, where he found Randolph 
and a handful of the faithful already 
assembled. 

" So, sirs !" exclaimed the wrathful 
kniglit, " tlie town, it would seem, is 
in the hands of a riotini]: mob !" 

Even as he spoke, the pealiiiG: of the 
tocsin, the rattle of drums, and the 
huzzas of the populace, faintly heard 
at first, swelling louder and louder as 
their waves rolled onward, taken up j 
and repeated from eveiy point of the ; 
compass, penetrated into the chamber, i 
There was a moment's silence, durinj^ 
which each listener was busy with his I 
own thoughts. This awful voice of 
the people seemed, like heaven's thun- 
der, to command silence. 

"Not so, your excellency," observed 
Kandol])h, coldly ; "it is a revolution." 

The kniglit's face grew pale, his 
lips were liglitly compressed, and his 
features took on a pinched and hag- 
gard look. 13ut this ])rostration did 
not last. Drawing a lung and deep 



breath, he stamped his foot with a vio- 
lence which sent the hot blood back 
into his cheeks, and unsealed his lips 
as if his foot had come in contact with 
a secret spring. 

"Since they will have it so," he 
cried, " by God's help they shall know 
with whom they have to deal! But 
we can make no good defence here. 
Lot us mount and ride to the fort, and 
then we shall see. Come 1 gentlemen, 
come !" 

As Sir Edmund ceased, the shouting 
seemed to come nearer ; while here and 
there a shot, fired with no other pur- 
pose, it would seetn, than to add to 
the uproar, resounded on the air. The 
knight paused a moment on the bal- 
cony, shook his clinched fist in the di- 
rection of the tumult, and hissed out 
between his teeth, " Ay, roar ! bellow 
yourselves hoarse! but you shall find 
that I can bite! You have slipped 
your muzzles for the nonce, double 
brutes that ye are ! but, by the God 
that made me, ere nightfall ye shall 
hunt your holes like singed rats ! To 
horse, sirs ! to horse!" And with a 
voice like a clarion, a firm tread, and 
undaunted front, tlie last representa- 
tive of the Stuarts descended the steps 
of the Town-house. 

Sir Edmund's trooji dashed down 
King Street at a gaUop, turned into 
3Iackerel Lane, and traversed the bat- 
tery-march like the wind. They found 
the drawbridge of the fort up, the 
portcullis down, the sentinels on the 
ramparts. Captain Trefry, wlio had 
seen the cavalcade spur uj> the hill, or- 
dered the drawbridge lowered. The 
governor and his followers rode into 
the fortress, where they were recei\ etl 
with a flouish of trunijjets, a roll of 
drums, and by the garrison standing to 
its arms. Sir Edmund threw a rapid 
and critical glance around him. Here 
all was silence, coolness, and discipline,. 
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The gnnnera calmly blew their port- 
fires, the magazine was open, and the 
sergeants were busily distributing am- 
munition among the soldiers. A grim 
amile lighted Sir Edmund's face as he 
noted these significant preparations. 

"Ah! good -day, captain! Good- 
day, gentlemen aUP exclaimed be, 
when be bad dismonnted. " They tell 
me the town is in arms; but, with your 
good help, I trust we shall bring his 
majesty ^s rebellions subjects to terms, 
and that with speed. How say you, 
Tref ry : think you they will attempt 
the^ort?" 

The captain shook his head incredu- 
lously. They durst not : the rabble 
will spend its rage in rnnnlDg about 
the town, and its valor in seijdng the 
friends of government." 

" Is the frigate warned 

"Look!" 

Sir Edmund looked toward the har- 
bor. The vessel was gayly decked 
with flags, her ports were open, her 
;;iins run out, and lier crew at quarters. 
He could distinguish a group of olli- 
cors on the quarter-deck whose glasses 
were iGvellcd at the fort. Turnitiix to- 
ward the town, ha descried the move- 
ment of armed bodies tliroui^li the 
streets, and the crowd already collected 
at the Town-house. 

"Up witli tlie royal standard, sir! 
Show these knaves that wo are stir- 
ring I" 

As the gorgeous folds of the ensign 
blew out on the clear morning air, tlie 
deafening roar of a cannon rolled over 
town and harbor. Before the smoke 
lifted, a flash, a report which made the 
vessel tremble frojn truck to keelson, 
burst from the frigate's side. Hardly 
had its thunder died away, when a puff 
was seen to issue from the walls of the 
Castle, and a heavy boom, like tlie dis- 
tant echo of the citadel's gun, rever- 
berated among the grccu islands of 
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the bay. A deaienlng shout burst 
from the garrison. The frigate^s crew 
sprang to the rigging, and cheered as 
only sailors can cheer; while faintly 
across the league of sparkling water 
came the Castle^s answering huzza. 
When these martial sounds had ceased, 
and only the screaming of a£Erighted 
sea-gulls could be beard, a horseman 
was seen urging his steed up the bill 
toward the fortress. 

It was now eleven o'clock. All the 
measures of the leaders had succeeded. 
Tho government was in their hands. 
The venerable Bradstreet, who had 
been forced to seek a temporary re« 
treat, came forth, and was escorted in 
triumph to the Council-chamber, where 
he was now closeted with a deputation 
of influential citizens of the town. In 
tho midst of mutual congratulations, 
the firing from the fort and frigate 
reminded the Bostonians of the work 
that still remained to do. 

Tlie governor raised his hand to 
secure silence, and then, in a voice 
tremulous with age and emotion, ad- 
dressed his hearers. 

" Friends," said he, " Heaven has thus 
far blessed your efforts, praised be His 
name wlio has vouchsafed this signal 
triunqjli to His people, and that, too, 
without bloodshed ! Once more we 
stand witliin the lialls of our ancient 
sovereignty. Once more Jehovah hath/ 
delivered his children safe and sound 
from the snares of the oppressor. Our 
fetters have fallen, we are free men. 
Thanks be to God !" continued the 
aged governor, reverently uncovering, 
" who hath snatclied tho brand from 
the burning, who hath guided His peo- 
ple through great tribulation to this 
joyful hour." 

The governor bowed his head in the 
midst of a subdued "Amen !" from tho 
by-standers. 

"But, friend?," resumed he, his feat? 
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iircs hnrtleiiing as lie spoke, " there is 
still work to do. Until tlic fort and 
the frigate arc ours, we are not mas- 
ters of the town. How say you, sirs, 
shall Sir Edmund Audros be presently 
summoned to render the fort, and that 
witiiout delay?'* 

A tremendous "Ay!" burst from the 
crowd as from one throat. 

The summons was then drawn up. 
It r«in as follows : 

*' At tbe 1Niwii>hoiiM In Boitoii, 

Aprin<th,lGS9. 

"SiK, — Ourselves and many otliers, the in- 
habitants of thin town and places adjticeiit, nic 
neeeadtated to acqiuunl your excellency that, for 
tbe qiiietiog*aod securing the people from the 
imminent danger they in many ways lie open 
and exposed to, and tendering your own safety, 
we judge it necessary that yon forthwith deliver 
up the government and fortifications, to be pre- 
aerred mid diapoaed according to order and di- 
rection of tbe crown of England, wliicli aodden- 
ly is expected to anive, promiving all security 
from violence to yourself, or any of year gentle- 
men or soldiers, in person and estate ; otherwise 
we are assured they w ill endeavor tbe taking of 
the (brtificationa by stonn.'*' 

After the draught had been read, 
corrected, and approved, the governor 
took a pen and signed. Each of the 
fifteen chiefs of the revelation then 
came forward and wrote his name un- 
der that of the goyemor, the last to 
sign being John Nelson. 

This was the first pablio act of the 
revolntionists. If they made a mis- 
take, if events in England did not jus- 
tify them, if the issue here at home 
went against them, each of the fifteen 
knew that he signed his own death- 
warrant. Thus, even in that chamber, 
whose successor is threatened with 
near demolition, first arose the cry, "A 
fi-ee State for New England!** The 
idea of independent sovereignty al- 
ready began to stir within the womb 
of the future commonwealth, though it 
was destined not to be born until half 



NEI50N. 

a century later. But timid councils 
prevailed. The idea was too bold, too 
startling, perhajis too grand, for the 
epoch. Stoughton, the future govern- 
or, would not sign unless subjection to 
the throne, which had at first no ]»laco 
in this important state paper, was in- 
serted in set terms. The summons 
was then despatched to the fort by the 
hands of a trumpeter. 

"For the frigate," resumed the gov- 
ernor, " the captain shall be our hos- 
tage. Is that your advice, gentlemen?'* 

"May we not demand an order to 
his lieutenant to forbear anv hostile 
act against the town suggested Xel- 
son. 

«'Tis well thought of," said Brad- 
street, approvingly. " Bring liim be- 
fore us." 

In a few minutes Captain George 
entered the chamber, guarded by an 
officer with a drawn sword. When 
informed what was required of him, 
he shook his head in emphatic nega- 
tive. 

The governor, without appearing to 
notice the gesture, but without taking 
his eyes from the prisoner, remarked, 

** You hear, sir, the will of tlie peo- 
ple. Answer!" 

"A prisoner, sir, may not give or- 
ders," said the captain, haughtily. 

Prisoner or no prisoner, it were 
wise to do as you are bid.'* 

Tlie captain disdained to make any 
other reply than a contemptuous shrug. 

« You refuse?" 

** I refuse I" 

"Absolutely?" 

Captain George turned on hb heel. 
''Lead me to prison," he said, with the 
air of a man whose decision is ^finally 
made. 

''Tarry a little!** said the govern- 
or, with his mild accent of authority. 
"Perhaps yon dream of a rescue. If 
soydo not deceive yourself.** 
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The captain smiled. " My lieuten- 
fiaid li^** has three hundred meu, 
twenty cannons, and a full magazine. 
In an hoar the town will be in flames; 
in two, it will be in ashes." 

"Whatj sii'l the town, filled with 
liclplc'ss women and children ! will your 
subordinate dare massacre these poor 
innocents?" 

" God's death, sirs !" ejaculated the 
captain, " were I on my own deck, 
you should have your answer from the 
muzzles of my guns !" 

"But you are not there," said the 
governor, in the same uniin[)assioned 
tone he had adopted from the first. 
" I repeat, sir, you are not there. And 
now, mark me well," continued he, rais- 
ing his index fini^er tlireateningly, and 
speaking with tlie deliberation, the so- 
lemnity of a judge pronouncing sen- 
tence, "At the first shot from your 
ship, you die; and may GocUWave 
mercy on your soul !" 

Notwithstanding his self-command, 
the prisoner started and changed color. 

**No\v," persevered the governor, 
who observed that he made an impres- 
sion, " you know my decision. Officer, 
remove the prisoner. Guard him well ; 
and if he attempts to escape, pass your 
sword through his body.'* 

The officer laid his hand on the ob- 
stinate sailor's shoulder. 

**Hold, sir! I will do your bid- 
ding," stammered the captain, wiping 
the sweat from his forehead. He 
gluuccd around the chamber, bnt his 
eye everywhere encountered only men- 
a(»Dg looks. 

« Write, then, as I shall dictate," re- 
sumed the governor, pointing to pen 
and ink on the table. 

"Tlicse nrc to ncqnnint yon that tlic first hos- 
tile act Avhich may proceed from tlio ship yon 
command will be the signal for my death. I 
am eonvineed <h€y who have me in thdr power 
irill be as good as their word.*' 
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The captain signed, folded the docu- 
ment, and wrote the superscription. 

''And now. Sir Captain," said the 
governor, dismissing him by a gesture, 
" it were fitting you devoted some time 
to serious meditation." 

The prisoner went out of the room 
shaking with rage and mortification. 
For him it had been a day of humilia- 
tion ; but his present mood hardly jus- 
tified the belief that he meant to make 
it also one of prayer, as the governor 
advised. 

The prisoner, in going down the 
stairs, met a man at the foot coming 
up, about whom the throng jostled and 
pushed with such eager curiosity that 
he with difficulty made his way to the 
first steps, where he turned, smiling, 
nodding, and waving his hands in good- 
humored recognition of the warmth 
of the greeting. Apparently he was 
far from insensible to the manifold 
evidences of popularity the crowd 
seemed so eager to lavish upon him, 
for his face flushed with pleasure, and 
he was still vounix. He stood a mo- 
mcnt with his hand on the rail of 
the staircase, inwardly comparing the 
crowd with a bear, whose hug, how- 
ever affectionate it may be in the in- 
tention, is none the less mortal to him 
who sustains it. Having regained his 
breath, he continued to ascend; but as 
each step brought him more and more 
into view of the immense concourse, 
the hnbbub, the clapping of hands, the 
familiar greetings with which the popu- 
lace loves to welcome its idol increased 
in proportion as be mounted higher. 
By the time he reached the upper land* 
ing tlie uproar became indescribable — 
so violent^ indeed, that it brought the 
governor and his oonfbderates quickly 
to the spot. 

The full -flowing wig, immaculate 
bands, and mulberry-colored garments 
bespoke the new-comer's clerical pro- , 
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fession ; rather more so, indeed, tli.in 
the merry twinkle of the eye, the some- 
what sensual fulness of the lips, and the 
well-fed body, denoted abstention from 
the cravings of tlie Hesh. But however 
little he may have inherited their au- 
sterity of manners, he was nevertheless 
a theologian of the old Puritan stamp 
— that is to snv, inflexible in matters 
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of faith, uncompromising on doctrinal 
points, and a firm believer in sorcery, 
enchantment, and all other crafts of the 
arch-enemy of mankind. JJke them, lie 
neither knew nor wished to know the 
meaning of religious toleration, and ex- 
perienced for episcopacy a rabid anliji- 
athy little short of that legitimate, tliat 
envenomed hatred which the Protes- 
tant clergy of his day felt for Catholi- 
cism — for its bloody traditions in the 
past, its sinister develoj)ment in the 
present, its more dreaded aggrandize- 
ment in the future. 

Though not yet thirty years old, 
Cotton Matlier was at tliis time in the 
zenith of his fame and the prime of in- 
tellectual vigor. His name was already 
known in England, not only as that of 
a scholar yerscd in sacred literature, 
but as a devoted student of natural 
science — characters bristling with an- 
tagonisms in onr day, we admit, but 
which might, wc infer, have existed in 
his in amiable fellowship in one and 
the same person. No man in New 
England exercised greater influence in 
the pulpit, and few ont of it conld pre- 
tend to his learning, his sagacity, or his 
ascendency over the minds of the peo- 
ple. Some of these traits came, it Is 
true, by Inheritance; hot the younger 
Mather was, like the river, greater than 
its source. Sir Edmund had not over- 
rated his importance in including him 
in the order of arrest: Cotton Mather 
was a horn leader of men. 

''Hoxza for Parson Mather! A 
speech! a speech!" were the cries 
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which had presently swelled into a 
chorus as the governor made his ap- 
pearance. 

*' You hear tlie voice of the people. 
Speak, reverend sir; deny them not : 
and may your wisdom iill them with 
pious zeal for the righteous cause!" 
said Bradstreet. 

Cotton Matlier looked down into the 
sea of upturned faces. lie was pro- 
foundly moved. Never had he spoken 
to such a multitude. He felt that the 
occasion was great, but he also felt, 
and his chest expanded with pride, 
that lie was not unworthy of it. A 
moment's enjoyment of this incense of 
the soul, and he extended both arms as 
if to invoke a blessing on tlie vast con- 
gregation, which on the instant was 
hushed in silence, lie tlien began: 

"This day, my friends, j^iaised be 
God ! the hand of the oppressor is 
stricken with palsy, liis pride humbled 
in the dust. And Avhat shall so poor 
a man as I speak that ye know not al- 
readv? Have not all men with adini- 
ration seen how to crush and break a 
country so entirely and signally made 
up of reformed churches, and at length 
involve it in the miseries of utter ex- 
tirpation was the aim of the adversary 
standing at our right hand? And his 
far-fetched instruments would gravely 
inform us tliat it was not for his maj- 
esty's interests that we should thrive! 
Tea, they did brag and boast that they 
were as arbitrary as the Grand Tark 
himselK Nay, more, we were every 
day told by those who sought occa- 
sions to impoverish a land already 
peeled, meted ont, and trodden down, 
that no man was owner of a foot of 
land in all the colony.'* 

An angry murmur, emphasized by 
shaking of heads and nods of assenti 
passed through the crowd. 

<*The king,'' continned the olerg}'- 
man, "did promise that our governor 
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should be *writ unto to forbear the 
measures he was upon, but every man 
Avlio is not a stranger in our Israel 
doth know that our wronij^s did rath- 
er daily increase tliaii diminish, Tlic 
rights of Magna Charta, the privilege 
of Habeas Corpus, were denied ; and 
■what laws they made it was as impos- 
sible for us to know as dangerous for 
lis to break. Thus our grievances is 
a Trojan Horse, in the belly of which 
it is not easy to recount Ijow many 
vexations have been contained." 

"Amen ! amen ! That's gospel 
truth !" atrirmed tlioso standing on 
the balcony. "Amen ! amen 1" echoed 
llic multitude. 

** Give it 'em, parson ! Til liold your 
•\vig !" shouted a small boy wlio had 
climbed to tlje top of the whipping- 
j»ost, from which he enjoyed an unin- 
terrupted view of the proceedings; but 
who iiad no sooner uttered his ill-con- 
sidered though well-meant encourage- 
inent than he was unceremoniously 
hauled down from his perch by a con- 
stable and soundly cufiEed for his pre- 
sumption. 

Tlie crowd loves to laugh, and this 
episode put it in great good-hnmor. 
The parson, on the other hand, did not 
like ridicule, and began to grow warm. 

'*Bat of all our oppressors,*' he con- 
tinued, raising his right arm in an at- 
titude of menace, **we yrero chiefly 
squeesed by that blasted wratch, Ran- 
dolph, and a crew of abject persons 
fetched f i-om New York to be the tools 
whereby onr seals might be enslaved, 
onr liberties strangled and laid in the 
grave of onr ancient charter. Bnt, my 
friends, oppression will make a wise 
man mad, and so we have this day ris- 
en in arms, and do seise on the authors 
of our miseries lest we be by them given 
away unto a foreign power befora the 
orders of His Highness and the Englbh 
Parliament can reach unto us." 
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3Iather paused, leaned forward ovei* 

the balcony, and, in a voice which sent 
every listener's heart into his mouth, 

cried out, 

Is there a man among you who is 
afraid to speak with tlie enemy in the 

gate ?" 

One tremendous "No!" bui'st from 

the excited populace. 

" If there be any such," pursued the 
now thoroughly aroused clergyman, 
"let him depart in ])eace; for now, ye 
God-fearing, lil)erty-loving, tyranny-hat< 
ing Bostonians, now is the day of ret- 
ribution come. Up standards, sound 
trumpets, and strike boldly for your 
liberties, your altars, and your firesides! 
And may the Lord of Hosts lead you 
to victory !" 

When the applause wliich followed 
this harangue had subsided, the courier 
wIk) had been despatched to the fort 
slowly made his way through the crowd 
to the front of the building, where he 
sat without dismounting from his horse. 



CHAPTER VIL 

THE LEADBB. 

His Excellency Simon Bradstreet 
leaned over the balcony, and perceiv- 
ing the courier quietly stroking his 
horse's neck, called out to him : 

*'Well speeded, Shelton; and what 
answer makes the knight?'* 

"I was roundly rated for my pre- 
sumption, and bade return to those 
who sent me." 

"Well?" 

^Tell your masters, sirrah," cried 
Sir Edmund, ^ that if they disperse not 
within the hour I will presently charge 
them at the head of my trusty Royals 
here. Begone ! or a bullet shall speed 
your errand." 

''Hal says he so?" answered the 
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old governor; " llien 'tis higli time 
we were bcforehaud with his excel- 
lency." 

The soldiers had not lost a word of 
the brief colloquy. A savage yell of 
approval followed the governor's decla- 
ration. "The fort! tlie fort ! lead us 
to the fort!" shouted the now infuri- 
ated populace. 

The governor hurriedly consulted 
with his advisers. It was clearly be- 
come indispensable to nominate a lead- 
er. But who? 

Bradstrcet turaed to one of the rev- 
olutionary junto. "You, Shrinipton, 
shall be our general." The person ad- 
dressed showed considerable alarm at 
the proffered distinction. He belong- 
ed, he protested, to the civil and not to 
the military arm. '*WeU, then," con- 
tinued the governor, " Captain Nicho- 
las Page, we do appoint thee chief of 
the forces here assembled.*' Bat the 
old Indian fighter declared his wonnds 
forbade his acceptance. The governor 
began to show signs of impatience. 
" Colonel Tyng, do then lead the sol- 
diers,'* he urged. But this personage 
replied,*' Excuse me, your excellency; 
I aecouut myself unworthy the com- 
mand." 

Bradstreet tnmed in despair from 
one to another of his counsellors, be- 
seeching, commanding them not to fal- 
ter in this the very crisis of their en- 
terprise; but whether fear, conscious 
incapacity, or the dread of becoming 
too shining a mark in the event of de- 
feat restrained them, or ceding to the 
contagious example, those appealed to 
successively shook their heads, and re- 
mained both deaf and dumb to the 
governor's entreaty. 

It was now two o'clock. The revo- 
lution had not only lost Its momentum, 
it had come to a stand-still; and, as is 
inevitably the case in such conjunct- 
ures, to hesitate is to be lost. It is 
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not more natural for the tide that has 
risen to its full height to recede wlieu 
its impelling force ceases. Tlie mo- 
ment was so decisive that all felt its 
danger: so decisive, that if Sir Ed- 
mund had only known, what might he 
not have attempted ? 

" Would 1 were twenty years young- 
er I'' cried the aged governoi-, while 
tears of shame and vexation started in 
his eyes — "would I were twentv vears 
younger ! None sliould stand between 
mo and the front of battle." 

Captain John Nelson watched all 
these proceedings with the closest at- 
tention. Notwithstanding lie had at 
the very first alarm promptly put Idm- 
self at the head of his company, and 
without orders from any source what- 
soever made himsdf master of the 
Council-house; notwithstanding he had 
affixed his name to the accusing sum- 
mons, he seemed to be completely for- 
gotten in the subsequent transactions. 
So far as he knew, not a soul had even 
pronounced his name ; but, on the oth- 
er hand, he had been the t-arget for 
more than one suspicious glance while 
quietly standing at the right of his 
compan3\ Still, having so openly cer- 
tified his devotion to their cause, he 
cared little for looks; and the mistrust- 
ful ones, seemg the grave determina- 
tion in his face, did not care to hazard 
more serious manifestations. 

He had heard the governor's appeal 
to the trusted, the prominent chiefs of 
the insurrection with the natural inter- 
est of a man who expected to risk his 
life in behalf of the same cause he and 
they had espoused. He had listened 
to the successive refusals with alter- 
nate hope, misgiving, or contempt, ac- 
cording as the candidates appeared in 
his eyes competent or incompetent, 
worthy or tmworthy. And now the 
honorable roll was exhausted, the revo- 
lution had come to a dead-lock, and no 
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leader was found. What was to bo 
done? 

Nelson turned to Uis men. *'Pey- 
ton, Saville^" he said, go and relieve 
tlie guard at GounclUor Erving's ; and 
see you stir not thence without orders 
from your captain." The two soldiers 
departed on the instant. 

The young captain took one of those 
sudtlea resolutions which make or roar 
the fortunes of men. Jle ran np llic 
steps of the pillory, took ofiE his hcly 
met, and, raising it on the point ikl 
his sword, exclaimed, in a voice like 
a trumpet, "Long live the Pilnce of 
Oranse! let all wlio love him follow 
rae. Forward !" Short as it was, this 
was the speech of the day. 

No hesitation now. With a mighty 
cheer the soldiera closed np their ranks. 
The command went along the line, tiic 
tramp of two thousand men shook the 
solid earth, the wheels of the revolu- 
tion bci^nn to move. Nelson hastened 
to put ]>iinself in the van, while gov- 
ernor, councillors, citizens, looked on in 
speechless ninnzenient. 

"What think you of it?"" stammer- 
ed the governor, addressing young 
Mather; "shall it prosper?" 

"Tiiink! your honor, I think that 
the end justifies tlie means." 

"All ! Jesuit that you are," murmur- 
ed Rradstrcet in iiis ear, "'The stone 
which the builders rejected, the same 
is become the liead of the corner.' 
* Tliis is the Lord's doing, and it is mar- 
vellous in our eyes.'" The governor, 
the miniNters, and the elders then re- 
entered the Council-chamber andprayed 
for the success of their arms. 

At that time the green crest of Fort 
Hill, now, alas, only a memory and a 
regret, overlooked the whole surround- 
ing region. The settled portion of the ' 
town had not vet reached its lower 
slopes, and the ground on the nr)i th 
and west was occupied by pastures, 
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gardens, or orchards, among which 
were scattered a few brown roofs and 
many copses of barberry, whortIeber> 
ry, and tangled shrubbery. It follows 
that the movement of the insurgent 
forces was visible from tlie fort as soon 
as begun, and that the attacking col' 
umn would have to traverse an open- 
ing of considerable extent exposed to 
the polnt>blank fire of the garrison. 

Tlie young citizen-gencral made his 
dispositions with great judgment, cooU 
ness, and decision. A strong detach- 
ment under Tyng crossed the open 
ground to the rear of the fortress, and 
formed out of musket -range. The 
vanguard, with Xelson at its head, 
took the foot-path or battery march, 
skirting the base of the hill, to the wa- 
ter-battery, which was the first point of 
attack. While these evolutions were 
performing not a shot was fired on ci- 
ther side. The insurgent leaders knew 
the importance of that shot, and hesi- 
tated to fire it. The officers of the frig- 
ate enircrlv demanded of each other 
why the fort did not open fire; the de- 
fenders of the citadel wondered at the 
silence of the frigate. Xelson conject- 
ured that he had little to fe.ir from the 
king's ship, but he liad anticipated a 
bloody and determined resistance from ' 
the fortress. Wljy did Sir Kdmund 
hesitate ? 

There was a moment of terrihle sus- 
pense, which Xelson hastened to cut 
short. If any of our n-aders have ever 
stood on some gentle slope which seem- 
ed inviting the beliolder to ascend it, 
and there, passively awaiting a nuir- 
derous cannonade,have heard their own 
hearts madly tluimp against their ribs, 
they M'ill know what the Bostonians 
felt while looking into the muzzles of 
the enemy's guns ; they will comprehend 
the sensations with which they watch- 
ed the gimners approach their smoking 
matclics to the touchholes: and they 
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will not fail to recognize the appalling 
silence in which the flapping of the 
citaders standard was distinctly heard 
throughout the whole waiiike array. 

But this suspense was of short du- 
ration. Nelson's quick eye fell upon 
a group standing on tlic scarp outside 
the fortress, in which he recognized 
Sir Edmund's tall figure; and he in- 
stantly divined that something was in 
agitation. lie at once gave the signal 
to advance, when the main body rusli- 
ed like a torrent ui)Oii the battery and 
were masters of it in a moment. Tlie 
defenders fled up the hill to the fort, 
entering it by a postern, pell-mell with 
the ijcroup of which wo were speaking. 
Besides the work, tlic conquerors capt- 
ured a barge loaded witli ammunition, 
before it could push oSL from the bat- 
tery quay. 

This success was, for the insurrec- 
tionary forces, what the si)ur is to tlie 
mettled courser. Every man had be- 
come a hero in his own eyes, and no 
longer felt any doubt of his .ability to 
]>crform proiligics of valor. Tlie capt- 
ure was of such importance to besieg- 
ers an.d besieged as to produce corre- 
sponding depression in the garrison, 
and, above all, respect for the courage 
of the assailants. Nelson was the first 
to enter the battery, sword in hand ; 
but he had been followed closely by 
his men, who thus demonstrated the 
complete confidence they felt in their 
leader. This feat of arms had, then, 
c<^m])letely re-established the morale 
of the citizen soldiery. The besiegers 
had a breathing moment ; the besieged 
had no longer an avenue of escape open 
to thera. But Nelson knew this inci- 
dent was only the prologue of the 
tragedy. 

Among the niimber of those who 
had profited by the general jail deliv- 
ery were a body of oonairs, who were 
set at Ubei-ty with the significant in- 
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timation that an opportunity was now 
offered to escape the halter by catting 
the throats of their late judges — an 
offer they with enthusiasm embraced. 
A portion of these desperadoes were 
now ordered to train the heavy gans 
of the battery upon the fortress ; an- 
other squad was soon employed in tear- 
ing down an nnoccnpied warehouse, 
with what object will soon appear. In 
five minutes nothinjj but the skeleton 
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of the building was left standing. Nel- 
son then arranged his plan of attack. 

Two companies of musketeers, un- 
der Aldcn, were directed to assault the 
nortl)ern angle ; two, under ^lolyneux, • 
the southern ; while an equal force, led 
by Nelson himself, should attack the 
main gate. Each detachment was 
furnished with a squad of corsairs, 
stripped half- naked, and every m.an 
carrying a ])lank on his head, his back, 
or his shoulder. They were ordered 
to rush forward at the signal and 
bridge the moat. Nelson"*s colunm 
was also further re-enforced with a 
stin"dy band of sliipwrights, armed 
with sledges, beetles, and broadaxcs. 
Turning to the leader, a hairy-breasted 
giant, M ho stood leaning on liis pon- 
derous hammer. Nelson pointed to the 
gate and said, 

"By God's helj) I mean to go through 
yonder gate. How say you, my lad, 
are you ready to strike boldly for the 
honor of the North End ?" 

The gi.ant spat on his hands, tossed 
his hammer in the air as if it were a 
plaything, and adroitly catching it by 
the handle as it fell, briskly rejoined, 
"All right, captain. You shall go in 
there. Sara Green, the calker, tells you 

80." 

Nelson cast his eye along the hill- 
slope. The six companies were in po- 
sition, and nothing delayed them but 
the signal. Now or never was the 
time to vindicate their cause by brave . 
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deeds. "Sound trumpets!" he cried. 
"Again ! again ! Up, musketeers ! 
Charge home, and the fort is ours !" 

The signal was no sooner given 
when the whole attackincr force ruslied 
up the glacis. Heads lowered, teeth 
clinched, eyes half shut, every man in- 
stinctively clutching his weapon. Tiie 
separate detachments eagerly sought 
to outstrip each other in the race for 
the moat — running, as men run the 
gauntlet, for dear life. There was no 
time for reflection, each individual felt 
that to attain the goal was for him the 
sum total of existence, or, rather, it 
seemed the prime object for which he 
had existed up to that hour. Xo one 
dreamed that the forbearance of the 
garrison would be carried beyond the 
moment when the truui})ets sounded 
tlie onset. Up to that moment Sir 
KJnmnd might have wished to spare 
the effusion of blood, but — afterward ! 
It was a folly no one expected of tlie 
man. Great, therefore, was the aston- 
ishment of the besiegers on arriving at 
the diteh without having enoonntered 
the' smallest opposition. It was, in 
fact, strange, it was more thaA strange. 

Emboldened by this nnhoped-for ap- 
athy, but doubting whether Sir Edmund 
might not be preparing some snare, 
Nelson waved his men on. **Ten Jo- 
hannes to the first man in the fort 

Like panthers, the pirates dashed up 
to the mnzzles of the guns, flung their 
planks across the moat, and, taking 
their cutlasses between their teeth, be- 
gan to mount the walls over each oth- 
er's shoulders. As these were not 
more than twelve feet high and built 
of timber, their example was quickly 
followed by the soldiers who thrust 
their half-pikes in the interstices and 
clambered up by their aid. A few 
well-directed blows having broken the 
chains supporting the drawbridge, it 
fell with a crash, and Nelson's pio-. 
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neers were soon thundering at the sol- 
id oaken gate, which, stanch as it was, 
already began to give way under the 
terrific battering that assailed it. Nel- 
son encouraged the workmen Avith 
voice and gesture. Tiic fury of the as- 
sault redoubled, while a hundred pick- 
ed men at their leader^s back eagerly 
awaited the fall of the gate for a final 
rush. But at this juncture something 
happened which neither leader nor fol- 
lowers had foreseen. 

The drums of the fortress beat a 
chamade ; the shattered gate was 
swung open from within; and Sir Ed- 
mund Audros, surrounded bv a knot 
of gentlemen, advanced to meet the 
besiegers. Beyond this group the roy- 
al troo{)S stood with grounded arms 
and sullen visages, on the parade of 
the fort. 

The knight took two steps toward 
the insurgents, and in a clear voice de- 
manded, 

" Who commands among you ?" 

Nelson stepped across the thresh- 
old, dropped the point of his sword on \ / 
hb boot, and signified that he had thatvX 
honor. ^ 

little thought to have seen the 
nephew of Sir William Temple lead- 
ing rebellion,*' observed Sir Edmund, 
with a deprecating shake of the head. 
"What seek ye?" 

^ Unconditional surrender of the fort 
and all it contains," was the prompt 
reply. 

** Zounds, sir !" exclaimed the knight ; 
''do you know that what you demand 
is high-treason?"* 

^'If this is all your excellency has to 
communicate, we waste words," said 
Nelson, who felt little inclined to be 
catechised by the governor. 

''Your summons, young man, grates 
harshly upon an ear little accustomed to 
hear the word surrender pronounced 
in his presence," resumed the govern-, \ 
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or, in a less iiupci-Ious tone. To hon- 
orable enemies honorable terms-— Above 
all, when they still have the means of 
inakiiig an obstinate defence and a 
bloody. Moderate your pretensions, 
8ir, or we break off the parley." 

** As your excellency pleases: only the 
choice is no longer free to make. Look !" 

The knight's eye followed Nelson's 
finger to the ramparts, which were 
alive with men who began to exhibit 
impatience at the length of the confer- 
ence. 

"You see, sir," continued Nelson, 
" the fort is already ours." 

The fact was incontestable. The 
governor, however, dreaded falling into 
tlie hands of his new masters too mucli 
not to attempt to extricate himself 
from the dilemma ; he therefore said, 

"If we render the fort — ourselves 
and the garrison marching out with 
our arms — " 

"Your excellency, I liad the honor 
to demand the fort and all it contains," 
interposed Xelson, with significant em- 
phasis on the last words. 

" ^Yell, then, we withdraw our de- 
mand for tlio p:arrison; but for our- 
selves — the gentlemen of his majesty's 
governmcn t — " 

"You shall be conducted before the 
Committee of Safety, yourself and the 
oflicers of the late govermnent." 

" TIic late government ! Do you 
liear that?" whispered Aldcn in Tyng's 
car — " the late government !" 

" Suffer us rather to go on board 
the frigate; wo will instantly depart 
the colony. Say, sir, is it agreed ?" 

"Sir Edtninid," replied Xelson, 
sheathing his sword and putting an 
end to the conference, " time presses: 
yield yourself a prisoner." 

"'Tis well, sir," said the knight, 
with diejuity. " Seeing the gentlemen 
of the Council are assembled, we will 
go and meet them." 
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Sir Edmund then unbuckled his 
sword from his belt and handed it to 
Nelson, with the remark, 

" I shall require it of you, sir, be as* 

surcd." 

" Your swords, gentlemen," demand* 
ed Nelson of the knight's retinue. 

All except liandolph delivered their 
weapons; but the ez-secretary, draw- 
ing his own from the scabbard, snap- 
ped the blade across his knee and flung 
the pieces on the ground, " Had not 
the devil, your patron saint, served you 
better within the fort than without, 
we should not now stand in this wretch- 
ed plight 1" he muttered between his 
teeth. 

The Bostonians observed the act; 
they had already recognized their bit- 
terest enemy. A storm of execration 
saluted the secretary's car, wlio listen- 
ed with exasperating calmness to such 
outcries as, 

"Hang the villain Randolph !" 

" Let us wash our hands in his heart's 
blood !" 

" Cut liim down 1 Kill the author 

of our miseries !" 

Randolph stood with folded arms 
and a countenance j)erfcctly diabolical 
in the midst of these menaces. If 
looks could have killed, he would have 
been transfixed by a hundred mortal 
glances; but he incurred a more ap- 
]>arent danger, since every one who 
knows the temper of a mob knows also 
that the transition from words to blows 
is logical and legitimate. It needed 
all Nelson's authority, supported by 
other of the chiefs, to prevent the pop- 
ulace from tearinf^ the ex-secretarv in 
pieces ; and when the prisoner moved 
off, the guards were often coin |)e] led to 
use force in order to protect him from 
their fury. No open insult was offer- 
ed Sir Edmund. Though he walked 
with dauntless mien in the midst of 
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late. At the very moment of putting 
it into exeoution Kelson's vanguar l, 
we have seen, cat oS. ail escape. No 
other alternaiivG remaining, it was 
then determined to treat with the iu- 
snrgcnts; but Sir.£dniund believed 
his honor concerned in postponing this 
disagreeable duty until the very last 
moment. 

Captain Nelson rctnincdfor the pres- 
ent command of the fortress. Having 
obtained a supply of powder, he sent 
an officer to demand the frigate's sails ; 
and as the demand was coui)lt'd with 
the threat to sink hiiu at his anchors if 
he did not obey, the coraniandcr pru- 
dently decided to accede. The next 
day the keys of the Castle were deliv- 
ered up, and its garrison rei>laced by 
soldiers recruited from the ranks of the 
revolutionists. Tlius every vestige of 
the government of James II., " by the 
grace of God defender of the Faith," 
etc., ceased to exist in the Bay Colony. 
And thus Nelson the Cliurehman, Nel- 
son the proscribed, had contributed no 
little to bring about the result. We 
trust he has explained himself to the 
entire satisfaction of cur readers. 



ulaoc; while, on the contrary, the prog- 
ress of Kandolph was strewed with 
imprecations^ reproaches, and threats. 
And this man, whom twenty hands 
iFcre alwavs outstretched to curse, who 
met on ail sides nothing but flaming 
eyes and haggard faces, walked on as 
if it were a triumphal march, and he 
its hero receiving the homage of a 
grateful people. 

The royal troops piled their arms, 
and were marched to their barracks, 
prisoners. Nelson then ordered the 
heavy guns trained upon the frigate. 
"When everything was ready the port- 
fire was applied to a gun, but only the 
priming flashed. Another and anoth- 
er wore tried, with the same result. A 
light dawned on Nelson. " Your pow- 
der, captain, is not of the best," said 
he, turning on Trefry a glance of in- 
quiry. 

"I should think not! the magazine 
has been flooded and water poured in 
the vents of the guns — in short, every 
kernel in the fort is spoiled." 

"And was this done by your order, 
sir?" said Nelson, a little sternlv. 

The captain looked at his questioner 
with open-mouthed amazement. "3Iy 
order!" he stuttered, " say rather your 
order. It was not you, but treason, 
captured the fort." 

"In anv case, I have it now." 

"Ay," rejoined Trefry, moving off 
and emitting a profound sigh, " Satan 
protects his own." 

Everything was now explained. 
Upon finding the ammnnition ruined, 
a request had been sent to the frigate 
for a supply, bat the approach of the 
insurgents prevented its transporta^ 
tion into the fort AU hope of suc- 
cessful resistance having vanished, Sir 
Edmund recollected Randolph's advice 
to go on board the frigate. Without 
doubt the advice was excellent, but 
the resolve to profit by it came too 
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HSLBOHr, ESVIN6, AND LOIS. 

The revolution being thus fully 
achieved, the people quietly returned 
to their accustomed avocations, leav- 
ing their leaders to set the political 
house iu order. There seemed at first 
danger that the country people, who 
flocked in multitudes to the scene of 
action, might sully their triumph with 
some act of cmdty toward the pris- 
oners. They continued to parade the 
streets, and^to surround the house in 
which Sir Edmund was confined, so 
iliat the reaction which had already 
begim to make itseU felt aBigOJlS^^litoogle 
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Bober citizens was, from hoar to honr, 
interrupted by tho arrival of some 
fresh band of rastiosywho furnished 
occasion for renewed tumult, and of 
course renewed alarm. But, Imppily 
for the cause they supported, their fury 
Avcnt no farther than noisy threats. 
Sir £!<]niund was remanded to the 
custody of Kelson. Tlie councillors, 
among whom was Ei ving, were ad- 
mitted to bail, and permitted to return 
to their homes; but Randolph remain- 
ed in close confinement in Boston jail. 

"We cannot pause in our narrative to 
speak of the audacious character of the 
revolution. We are in tho current, and 
must go where it conducts. There had 
been an eruption, beneath which the 
Stuart dynasty was forever buried. 
Like a dead body plunged into the sea, 
King James's rule, dragged down by 
the weight of its own ignominy, con- 
tinued to send up a few bubbles on its 
way to everlasting oblivion ; but these 
bubbles broke without causini; so much 
as a ripple on tlic surface of renovated 
order. 

It must be allowed that Sir Edmund 
Aiidros bore himself stoutly up in tho 
midst of liis misfortiuK S. Once he at- 
tempted to regain his liberty disguised 
in female apparel, but was detected at 
the moment of passing the outer senti- 
nels. Another time he narrowly es- 
caped being assassinated by his guards, 
from whose fury he was rescued by 
the timely arrival of Nelson on the 
spot. Ills guardian endeavored to 
soften the irritation of the prisoner by 
such acts of kindness as were in his 
power to perform, or such privileges as 
honorable men may cjrant an lionorable 
foeman. Feeling neither hatred nor un- 
cliaritabloncss for the fallen knight, tlic 
manly, the upright, the courteous side 
of Nelson's nature enjoined him to 
treat Sir Edmund, in his character of 
prisoner, M'ith ten times the considcra- 
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tion, the respect he had ever shown for 
Sir Edmund in the time of his grea^ 
ness. Noblesse oblige. What> there- 
fore, was Nelson's astonishment when, 
ou the tliird day after the i)risoner had 
been consigned to his keeping, he re- 
ceived an order to deliver the fort to a 
Jamaica buccaneer, named in the order 
as its future commandant 

It is not our pnipose to pursue the 
course of public events any farther 
than they may affect the fortunes of 
the principal personages of this history. 
Suffice it to say that, on the 29th of 
April, news having arrived of the coro- 
nation of William and Mary at White- 
hall, their majesties were i)roclaimed 
at the Town-houso in Boston with ex- 
traordinary pomp, amidst the plaudits 
of the peoi)le. Sir Edmund, Randolph, 
and Trefry were, by tlie king's com- 
mand, put on board ship for Encrland, 
there to answer what miizht be allccrcd 
against them. Society, like a river 
that has ovcrllowed its natural boun- 
daries, ouoe more resumed its ordinary 
course. 

To say that Nelson was deeply hurt 
by the treatment he experienced would 
be no more than plain truth, but he 
was careful not to betray the feeling 
by any useless display of i^assion. In 
composing the new government, his 
services, his sacrilices, and his talents 
were not so much as considered. He 
was an Episcopalian, and M as not that 
enough to stamp him unworthy to sit 
among the immaculate saints of a differ- 
ent dispensation ? Without doubt, such 
was the decision. They were ready 
to forget their obligation ; pride for- 
bade his reminding tliem of it. They 
declared it to be a case of conscience. 
We leave posterity and our readers to 
judge whether the Churchman's con- 
science, which made his country's re- 
demption part and ])arcel of his relig- 
ion, or the Puritan conscience, which , 

uiyiiiz»Ki Dy VjOpgle 
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put religious hate above all else^ was 
the genuine, the whiter oonsciencc. 
Nelson's perceptions on the subject 
were clear: he was not deficient in 
understanding. Ho therefore wisely 
Tcfrnincd from intruding either him- 
self or his afEairs upon the new rulers. 

Therefore John Nelson remained 
plain John Kelson ; and having plenty 
of leisure to reflect, he reflected upon 
his ebullition of pure patriotism, whose 
promptings he had obeyed, it is true, 
without a thought of reward, and whose 
unique result to himself had been a cav- 
alier dismissal from his command. No ; 
we forget: he had justly incurred the 
enmity of his own co-rdiirioiiists, and 
the loss — the thought was almost death 
— of his mistress. Like Francis, after 
the baitlo of Pavia, he could say, "Ail 
is lost except honor." 

It must be confessed there was noth- 
ing very reassuring in these thoughts, 
and for the rest, his present situation 
was extremely difficult and extremely 
embarrassing ; but Nelson was not the 
man to sit down and be crushed. The 
ingratitude he exi)erienced wounded 
only his self-love, and sucli wounds are 
seldom mortal. But the loss of his 
mistress 1 Ah ! there the envenomed 
shaft not only struck deej), but quiver- 
ed in the flesh. Still, the young man 
heroically put forth his hand to pluck 
it from the wound, though the act 
miglit prove fatal in the doing. " It 
is flnishcd ; all is over between Lois 
and me; I must not, will not think of 
her," he said, and immediately fell to 
thinkin^c of her more than ever. 

Nelson had exchanged only a look 
with Lois's father, on that memorable 
day, at the fort; but that l(M)k was 
enough. In it were concentrated all 
the old man's scorn, rcsenlinent, and 
despair. It was the look of a judge 
putting on the fatal black cap, and 
had dashed the moment of Nclson^s 
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triumph with bittcnicss. Erving saw 
Nelson advance at the head of his 
men with amazement; but when the 
two met face to face, his stupefaction 
betrayed itself in a groan that might 
have extorted pity from a Stone. 

A brief and formal examination re- 
sulted in the worthy councillor's lib- 
eration, upon his pledged word to ab- 
stain from exercising his late functions, 
or in any way aiding or abetting the 
late government. He walked slowly 
homeward, ruminating on the momen- 
tous occurrences of the day ; debating 
within himself how he should break the 
heavv tidings of Nelson's defection. 

The first thing he saw was his own 
{rate cruarded bv two soldiers. The 
sight revived his apprehensions, and 
for the moment, also, his doubts of the 
good faith of his captors, liut as the 
soldiers permitted him to pass unchal- 
lenged, he asked, with a certain awk- 
ward iicsitation, by whoso order they 
were there. 

The soldiers replied that they guard- 
ed the house by order of their captain. 

" Of what com})any are you?" 

" The Artillery Company." 

"Ah !" said the ex-councillor, grow- 
ing red in the face, " then it is by Cap- 
tain Nelson's order the inmates of my 
house are prisoners ?" 

" Wrong, your honor; we are a safe- 
cjuanl." 

"And those within may ent^r or de- 
part at will?" 
« Freely." 

"Then, as master here, I relieve you 
from the duty you are upon." 

" Pardon : we can only leave our 
post by Captain Nelson's onler." 

The councillor hardly knew whether 
to be more annoyed o-r gratified by 
this mark of attention. AVithont say- 
ing more, he turned to the door, whei e 
he was met by Lois, who llirew herself, 

with a £;lad crv, upuiu ULs brcuilK i 
* *■ ulylll^ed by CiOpgle 
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"Tliank Heaven ! father, voii arc safe 
home again I" slic joyfully exclaimed. 
Seeing his dejection, his falii,Mie, she 
kept back the questions she was dy- 
inu: to ask. "But wliat do tliese men 
want? ' she Imrriedly questioned. 

" Do not fear them ; thev arc friends." 

"Then send tbeiu away.'* 

" I cannot." 

Without removing his hat, tlie coun- 
cillor dropped into a chair, and, smit- 
ing his tliigh two or three times with 
Ills open palm, gave way to the utter 
exhaustion, mental aud physical, which 
mastered him. Lois ran to a sideboard 
ond filled a glass with wine, Avhich her 
father swallowed with evident benefit to 
the outward and inwai^ man. ^ Thank 
you, my dear," he said, suiting the ac- 
tion to the word; "that puts me on 
my legs again." 

The councillor plunged his hands in 
his pockets, dropped his eyes upon the 
painted floor, and thus he stood, bal- 
ancing himself back and forth, first on 
his toes, then on his heels. Then he 
stood still awhile, and then, putting his 
hands underneath his coat-tails, march- 
ed rapidly up and down the room. 
Finally, he took a huge pinch of snuff, 
and blowing his nose with a blast like 
that of a trumpet, found his tongue at 
last. 

Lois," lie asked, purposely avert- 
ing his gaze, do you know what has 
happened?" 

'*No, indeed, sir. The street has 
been full of armed men, aud I dai*cd 
not venture out-of-doors. These sol- 
diera came, but I was afraid to ques- 
tion them. Then I heard gnus and 
shouts, which made me tremble, but 
I could not guess their meaning. 
What has happened? Something 
dreadful, I am sure. Tell mo; I can 
bear it." 

'*I am going to tell you; but you 
must be cab** ~^tt sec that I am 



cool — cool as a cucumber," said the old 
man, totally forgetting the excitement 
lie liad exliibited oidy a moment ago, 
"Tis a wretched business, but thus it 
is. Our cause is lost — hopelessly lost. 
There was no resistance; we were be- 
trayed — shamefully, wickedly betray- 
ed. Town, fortifications, government 
— evcrvthinLT, in a word — are in rebel 
hands : Sir Edmund a prisoner, with 
all his suite.'* 

"Except you, fatlier." 

"A prisoner on ]»arule — bound, body 
and breeches, to the knaves." 

" But you are safe," cried Lois, tak- 
ing tlie old man's hands in her own. 
" I have you once more, safe and sound, 
and that is quite enough for the pres- 
ent. These are indeed evil tidings, 
but-, sad as they are, glad am I that it 
is all over; for I may now breathe, 
freely," 

Would you like to know," asked 
Erving, for the first time hazarding a 
look in Lois's face — ''would you like 
to know who was the rebel leader — 
he who marshalled their array; who 
stormed the fort at their head, and 
to whom Sir Edmund gave up bis 
sword?" 

Lois^s eyes flashed. ''What can the 
name of such a traitor be to Lois Er- 
ving?** she asked. 

"True," responded her father, in- 
differently; "what, indeed? Still, as 
it is some one you have known, I 
thought—" 

"Ko matter, father; that is only 
one reason more why I would I'emain 
ignorant) since remembrance could be 
only a perpetual regret," said the 
proud-spirited girl. She now spoke 
excitedly, and with an accent of bitter 
scorn. "Oh, may the shame be has 
brought upon others be one day Jiis ! 
May—" 

" There, there," interposed Erving, 
'*you know not what yon say; and, in^ 



CAPTAIN 

trnth, wo miglitbaro fared much worse 
than we did, but for this rebel knight- 
orrant." 

''Then I ain his Jiurable servant" 
— and here Lois made a ceremonious 
coartesy — "but never let us mention 

him again," said she, haughtily. 

"Confound it!" muttered Erving, 
''I cannot blurt it out to licr like the 
town-crier — rumor must do it. She 
lias a shrewd wit, and perhaps already 
half suspects. Besides," pursued he, 
"she is no true woman if she docs not 
make a voUe-face, as Sir Edmund sayt^, 
and pester me with questions -within 
the hour. Let us wait and sec." 

A file of soldiers now marched up 
the street and stopped before the coun- 
cillor's house. The subaltern left his 
men at the gate, crossed the garden, 
and knocked at the door; while Er- 
ving and his daughter watched hiui 
from behind the curtains of a window. 
"What now, I wonder?" thought the 
councillor, as he went to meet the offi- 
cer, forgetting, in liis preoccupation, to 
shut the door beliind liiin. 

"Sir," said the subaltern, politely, 
"I am here to return this sword to its 
owner." So saying, he took the weap- 
on in question from under his cloak 
and handed it to Ervijig. 

"To whom am I indebted for this 
courtesy?" 

" To our captain, to be sure ; he who 
took the fort, and now commands it — 
the brave Nelson." 

A lump rose in the councillor\s 
throat, but ho choked it down again. 
"Hear my thanks to your captain, 
young gentleman : say I am deeply 
moved by this kindtiess, and shall re- 
main his obliged debtor. IIo ! Gig- 
gles, a glass of wine for the gentleman. 
Step in, sir; step in, I pray." 

The officer politely excused himself, 
and, having relieved the sentinels, 
marched off with his men. 
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When Erving went back into the 
drawing-room, he found Lois stand* 
ing in the middle of the floor, leaning 
heavily upon a table. Her face had a 
pinched, her eyes a dazed look, and she 
was pale as death. Erving compre- 
hended that she had received the blow 
full in the heart. He gently disen- 
gaged her grasp from the table, led 
her to a seat, an d, without speaking, 
caressed and soothed her tenderly as 
a mother. Her pallor, a convulsive 
twitching at the cornera of her mouth, 
told him that the poor girVs overtaxed 
powers of endurance were about to 
fail her. She remained perfectly rigid, 
one would have said in a trance, for 
a few moments. Then, all at once, 
Lois drooped, her head fell upon lier 
father's shoulder, and she sobbed out, 
" Oh, father, I dearly loved him — dear- 
ly I" 

♦ 

CHAPTER IX. 

ADJUSTMUKTS. 

Ix the general settlement that en- 
sued, no one could claim to be wholly 
content. The people recovered some 
of their ancient privileges, but neither 
argument, entreaty, nor importunity 
could obtain from the king the restitu- 
tion of all that Charles II. had wi ested 
from them. Tlieir friends wrote that 
Dutch William meant to be king not 
only of England, but of her colonics ; 
and as the Avorld knew him to be a 
very obstinate man, they were advised 
to take what they could get, and to 
bide their time. There was nothing 
more to bo said, so they took the half 
loaf with many wry faces. 

The leaders, in overthrowing the 
government of King James, breathed 
freely. Assured success brought with 
it oblivion for the political crime of 

Icse-mojesti, Nevertheless they sulk? , 
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ecL A man of strong brain, long arm, 
and iron will bad ascended tbe throne, 

in wboin they felt tho master; a man 
whom it would bo difficult to deceive, 
impolitic to trifio with, and dangerous 
to disobey. Tlicy were, so to speak, 
put upon probation until the king 
should be able fairly to look about hini. 

The soldiers, who had been with- 
drawn from the frontier garrisons es- 
tablished by Sir Edmund, finding it 
impossible to obtain their arrears of 
pay, ran through the streets shouting, 
"Long live King William!" "God 
bless Sir Edmund Andros !" and, 
" Cui*se all Pumpkin States !" in one 
and the same breath. They repeated 
these cries in front of the Town-house 
with especial vigor of lungs. Strip- 
ped of their defenders, tlie devoted 
plantations were ravaged by tlie ene- 
my at leisure. One by one they were 
beint; exlincfuished in blood. 

The magistrates and tl)osc in au- 
thority liaving to meet these aggres- 
sions witli an empty treasury, a dis- 
banded soldiery, and a pubhc spirit 
leaning a little toward anarchy, were 
compelled to have recourse to imjjosts, 
impressments, and sounding proclama- 
tions. Now, as tlie peo])le had fondly 
anticipated a pohtical millennium, in 
which they should enjoy freedom from 
taxes, from wars, and from domestic 
violence, tlie effort to rehabilitate the 
old government caused no end of 
grumbling, and was productive of lit- 
tle else. ]Mean while the Indians and 
their French allies were making a 
worse than wilderness of the frontier 
settlements. 

Sir Edmund Andros and his imme- 
diate followers slii)ped through the 
fingers of men whose creed was an 
eye for an eye and a tooth for a 
tooth. At the same time neither he 
nor they could silence certain disquiet- 
ing thoughts upon the reception that 
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awaited them in England. In imag- 
ination the Tower loomed threatening- 
ly at the end of the voyage. 

To descend to minor personages, 
Captain George refitted his ship, bent 
his sails, and made ready for sea. He 
then invited the sclectn^en of the town 
to pattake of a collation on board tho 
Hose, as the invitation read, "in sign 
of f orgetfulness of the past, in token of 
present reconciliation, and as a pledge 
of mutual esteem in the future." Tlie 
nine worthy citizens — that being tho 
cabalistic number constituting tho town 
government — responded to this gener- 
ous tciKlcr of the olive-branch by pre- 
senting themselves on board the frig- 
age at the appointed hour, wliere they 
were feasted with unstinted good cheer, 
and drank punch until the memory of 
all unkindness was drowned iu the cup 
of forgetfulncss. 

While the love- feast was at its 
height, one of the guests happening 
to look out of a port -hole, observed 
that the lantl seemed moving backward 
from his line of vision. If he was not 
drunk — and his confidence on this 
point was not great — the frigate was 
slowly forging down the bay. He 
communicated the discovery in some 
alarm to his companions. All rose 
from the table except the host, who 
coolly explained that he was unwilling 
to lose so favorable a breeze ; that at 
most it would be only a litlle farther 
for the bargemen to row back ; and 
finished by begging his guests to re- 
sume their places. 

l>ut as they insisted on taking their 
leave at once, the captain made no fur- 
ther difficulty, and all re])aired on deck, 
where they found the Avliole crew as- 
sembled as if to do honor to the guests. 
Tho citizens wished to express their 
sense of the courtesy in fitting terms, 
but before the spokesman could open 

his mouth, both he and his cpmpauioiia , 

Digifeed by LiOOgle 



CAPTAIN 

were, at a signal from the perfidioas 
commander, seized, bound, and each 
lashed to a gtm. So quickly had all 
this been effected that the prisoners 
had scarcely time to utter a cry; but 
when, at a second signal, the boatswain 
and his mates advanced brandbhing a 
oato'nine- tails, and began to shower 
blows upon the most prominent and 
vulnerable part of thdr persons, howls 
of rage bi'oke from the unhappy con» 
script fathers, which were speedily 
changed into groans, lamentations, and 
entreaties for mercy. 

When the unfoilunate and too con- 
fiding civilians "had been soundly flog- 
ged, they were released and tumbled 
with little ceremony into their boat, 
amidst the mocking laughter of the 
whole ship's company. 

Furions, smarting with pain and 
mortification, they rowed straight for 
the Castle, and with tears in their eyes 
besought the commandant to sink the 
frigate to the bottom. But as tliat 
officer doclnrcd the ship to be already 
beyond rcacli of his guns, the victims 
of this treacherous breach of hospital- 
ity sadly made their way back to the 
town. It was several weeks before 
they were able to perform their official 
functions sitting-. 

On tlio morning after sailing, Ran- 
dolph eiune on deck, and perceiving 
Trefiy abstractedly looking over tlic 
taffrail into the son, walked straight to 
the spot, and touched his fellow -pas- 
senger's shoulder. Hearing the step, 
and feeling the touch, Trefry looked 
up. 

" Captain Trefry cannot have forgot- 
ten," began Randolph, " certain words 
spoken by him on an occasion not long 
past." 

" Say that I have not forgotten — 
what then ?" was the haughty reply. 

"A gentleman of his profession is 
too well aware, without ucediug to be i 
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reminded by a civilian like me, that 
such language demands either an apol- 
ogy or — ^" said Randolph, finishing the 
sentence with a significant movement 
of his hand toward the place whei'c his 
sword usually hung. 

I understand. On our arrival yon 
will do me the honor to send me your 
second." 

Yon will not retract 
«NoP 

''Then the affair must bo decided 
without delay," puraued Randolph, 
with quiet determination. 

" How, sir I we are on boaM a king's 
ship, and no land is in sight." 

Oh, sir," rejoined the ex-^cretary 
with freezing politeness, ** since we un- 
derstand each other, a way may be 
found to settle the affair, and tliat 
without leaving the ship." 

" Name it." 

''This is my proposal. I cannot 
brook your presence on this ship; it 
is insupportable. I do not choose to 
meet you day after day, week after 
week, wiUi tliis insult unavenged. Ei- 
ther you or I must leave the frigate^s 
company, and w'ith speed." 

" Your proposal ?" 

" Do you s(>e those platforms ?" said 
Randolph, pointing to the round-tops 
where tho lookouts were usually sta- 
tioned. 

Trefry nodded, Randolph resumed: 

" You will take your stand in one, I 
in another, each of us to be jirovidcd 
with a brace of pistols ; and to fire at 
pleasure after reaching his position." 

" Without witnesses ?" 

"There will bo witnesses enough, 
never fear." 

" The main-top is a tritic higher than 
the others." 

"Let chance decide the choice." 

Trefry again nodded. Randolph 
continued: "To-morrow, at daybreak, 
we ascend the rigging togCitljjeii.^.u 3?Uso 
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sailors will not notice us, or, if they 
do, will suppose our real purpose to 
be anything but that we intend. It 
is understood that as the maintop is 
the highest, the one to whom it falls 
is to wait until his adversary takes his 
place." 

Again Trefry signified his assent. 
*'You bare regulated the manner and 
conditions of the combat to perfec- 
tion,'* said he. "I did not know you 
were so accomplished in affairs of this 
sort)" he added, with an imperceptible 
sneer. 

Randolph bent stiffly. "And now, 
sir, it is for you to accept or refuse." 

The captain was rather chary of his 
words, but he felt that tiic moment 
was come to explain himself. " Your 
proposal is something whimsical; but 
Arthur Trefry will not balk your hu- 
mor,** was all he said. The two men 
then separated, without having ex- 
changed an angry word or gesture. 

The preliminaries having been thus 
settled to the mutual satisfaction of the 
principals, the details of this strange 
encounter were carried out to the let- 
ter. At dawn the antacronists came 
on deck, and after saluting each other 
with ceremonious politeness, sat down, 
like the best of friends, on a gun. 
Trefry drew a crown from his waist- 
coat pocket and tossed it in the air. 
liandolph won the choice of positions. 
" I clioose the niain-toi)," said he. His 
adversary would thus have the sun in 
his face. 

"What arc you doing there, gentle- 
men?" asked the officer of the deck, 
8top})ing before them in his Avalk. 

"Deciding a wager, lieutenant," ex- 
plained Uandolph, with a smile. 

"Would it be imprudent to ask the 
subject ?" pursued the officer. 

" By no means ; Ca[>tain Trefry 
wagers a dozen of canary against my 
pi:3tols here that he will bring down 



yonder sea-gull^ from tlie foretop, at 
the first fire.'* 

"Forego your purpose, gentlemen ; 
it will bring us bad luck,** said the of- 
ficer, gravely. 
' "Bah!** rejoined Randolph. «<I 
cannot lose my pistols for such child- 
ish superstition.*' 

"As you will, then ; only I trust yon 
may miss your aim, Captain Trefry,** 
said the officer, walking forward. 

"Amen !" ejaculated Randolph. 

" If eye and hand do not fail, I shall 
disappoint you," muttered the soldier. 

"Ready?" said liandolph, inquir- 
ingly. 

"Ready 1" 

" You are quite at ease on the sub- 
ject of witnesses ?" 

" Quite at ease," echoed Trefry, ris- 
ing to his feet. The two men then be- 
gan in a leisurely manner to mount the 
laddei'S. 

The morning was fine, the poa smooth, 
and the wind light and bafHing. The 
vessel, bathed in sunshine from truck 
to water-line, settled down in the 
trough of the sea, remained a moment 
stationary, and then forged slowly 
ahead on the summit of the monstrous 
billows, which rolled majestically to 
leeward without breaking. The top- 
sails hung loosely in the brails, so that 
nothing prevented the antagonists from 
having a clear view of each other. 

Trefry was the first to reach his sta- 
tion ; Randolph's foot touched the }ilat- 
form a moment later. The sea-gull 
sailed slowly above tlieir heads, keep- 
ing up with the ship, and occasionally 
sending forth a wild scream, which 
seemed like the cry of a human being 
in distress. As the ship slowly rolled 
from side to side, the antagonists were | 
compellcil to support themselves with 
one hand while drawing their pistols 
with the other. Trefry was pale, Ran- 
dolph livid. Both held thcii;Jre^^uta^^i^ 
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the instant when t)io frigate became 
motionless. The lieutenant and the 

sailors watched them curiously from 
the deck. When the stately ship rose 
upright on the crest of a wave, both 
levelled their weapons and iited at the< 
same instant. There was but one flash 
and one report. 

"Hold, on vonr lives shouted the 
officer of the deck, recovering from his 
momentary stupefaction. Then, turn- 
ing to the astounded sailors, "Ring 
the alarm ! Aloft there, and seize 
those madmen ! Do you hear, ras- 
cals?" shaking his trumpet excitedly 
at liis men. "Awny with you !" 

Tlic quick strokes of the bell, the 
sliouling, brought tlie whole sliip's 
company to tlic deck. Already the 
active seamen were half-way up the 
shrouds, when Kandoli>h r.iised his sec- 
ond ])istol, took delilioiate aim, and 
l)ulled the trigger. IJnt at the very 
moment when ihe barrel of tlie weap- 
on became steady the gull flew shriek- 
ing between him and his mark, discon- 
certiu'jc his aim. Ills bullet buried it- 
self in the mast a few inches above 
Trefry's head. 

"With a frightful oath liandolph hurl- 
ed his still smoking ))istol at his ad- 
versary, and, thrusting his right hand 
ill his breast, 'jrlared liercelv across the 
airy space just traversed by the invis- 
ible messenger of deatli. One hand 
clutched the rigging like a vise,tliG nails 
of the other were buried in the lUsh. 

It was now Trefry's turn. He also 
raised bis second pistol, took careful 
aim, and fired as the sailors were clam- 
bering into the tops. Handol])h stood 
An instant erect, turned white, let go 
the rigging, and before the ontstretch- 
ed hands could tonch him tottered and 
pitched headlong into the sea. Trehry 
was earned below, with a boHet through 
hia shoulder. 

As soon as he could put his affairs 
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in order, Koyal Erving, late of His 
iMajcsty's Council, also took ship for 
England. The worthy councillor hoped 
that the voyage might prove beneficial 
to Lois, whose health, his anxious eyes 
saw, had visibly declined of late. Ab- 
sence, that universal but too often in- 
cfifectual panacea for diseases of mind 
and- body, was to be tried — absence 
from old scenes, old memories, old 
friends; contact with new scenes, new 
friends, and novel experiences. Wo 
do not know how Lois Ervincr will 
su])i)ort the trial — ought Ave not to say, 
profit by the cure? but as her father 
had promised himself to leave nothing 
undone which might contribute to the 
restoration of her health, and as slie 
manifested nothing but the most pa- 
tient resignation, at least in his pres- 
ence, we will leave her in the hands of 
this excellent physician, wise counsel* 
lor, and true friend. 

And so the old house on Tremont 
Street was shut up, and one lovely 
morning in September father and 
daughter stood on tlio deck of an out- 
ward-bound vessel watcliing the fast 
receding land, whose breezes still toss- 
ed the white spray, filled their sails, 
and sported with Lois's hair. 

" (xood-bve, Xcw Encfland I'' said the 
councillor, with a sigli, drawing his 
daughter's arm through his own and 
turn in 2: awav. 

" Farewell, my heart !" whispered 
Lois'-s pale lips. 



CUAPTER X. 

NBLSOX IS 8UMMONBD BEFOBE THB 

• couirciL. 

It'Bow becomes indispensable to put 
the reader au e&urani with two mili- 
tary operations of some importance in 
their day ; and we hasten to bespeak 
the indulgence of those BeYere^gigj^^^j^ 
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who look upon any departure from the 
striot order of chronology as deserving 
a phice in the criminal code of every 
tmly enlightened commnnity. 

There is nothing like a common dan- 
ger—danger real, inuninent— a danger 
that is felt, and that cannot be pat out 
of sight — for composing public or pri* 
vate quarrels, or at least suppressing 
them for the time being. The war that 
existed between the crowns of England 
and France was blaring fiercely on the 
frontiers of New England and of New 
France^ Something must be done to 
check the murderous forays of the en- 
emy, or he might soon be expected be- 
fore the gates of tho capital itself. To 
this end it was decided to launch such 
a blow against tho near province of 
Acadia as would, it was judged, recall 
the savages to the defence of their own 
villages, free English soil from invasion, 
and restore confidence in the ability of 
the new rulers to grapple with the dif- 
ficulties of their situation. Hostilities 
were accordingly carried into the do- 
minions of His Christian ^Fajcsty by 
Sir William Pbips. Sir William hav- 
ing made a successful descent upon 
Port Royal, tho principal seapoH of 
Acadia, mcditnted pushing his con- 
quests still farther, and even dreamed 
of planting the English flag upon tbe 
walls of Quebec. 

Things inconsequential in them- 
selves often exert a momentous inllu- 
enco upon the fortunes of individuals 
— one wholly unforasecn, impossible 
therefore to guard nt^ninst. They are 
the weapon which, instead of dealing 
death in the enemy's ranks, bursts in 
the hands of him who points it. The 
garrison of Port T?oyal were brought 
to Boston as prisoners, in violation, it 
was said, of tho capitulation accorded 
by Sir William Phips. Tho Sieur dc 
INIencval, who commanded the place, 
having haughtily repulsed Sir Wil- 



liam's offer to lodge in his house, de* 
manded permission to accept the hos- 
pitality of his good friend and brave 
enemy. Nelson. This two-edged af- 
front the knight was incapable of ei- 
ther forgetting or forgiving, for, of all 
men, Nelson was his aversion and his 
stumbling-block. Once alone with his 
host, De Meneval unbosomed himself. 

«Do yon know, chevalier," he said, 

that this Fibs is a robber f JParbUu ! 
but for you I should not have a crown 
or a shirt to bless myself with." 

And Nelson had replied, Your lan- 
guage is rather strong." 

"Is it not? Judge, then, when I 
tell yon that he stripped me of every- 
thing — ^my table-service, my linen, and 
my clothes. But that is not the worst 
of it: confiding in his honor — Man 
2>i6ti, his honor I" repeated the French- 
man, raising his eyes to heaven — **I 
gave my money into his keeping; and 
now — " 
. "Well?" 

^I^ardleu! tho miserable refuses to 
return a livre !" 

" Positively ?» 

"Flatly." 

" Reassure yourself, my dear cbova- 
lier, GoTcraor Bradstreet is too honor- 
able a man to permit such an outrage 
to pass unnoticed. Sir William must 
disgorge. For the present" — point- 
ing to a closet — " there are my clothes, 
which I hope will fit you; and here" 
— throwing it upon the table — " is my 
purse. Use both freely. No thanks, 
I beg : I detest them." 

"I accept your kindness as a trust 
for the first poor prisoner of your side 
who has the bad luck to fall into our 
hands. Xohlesse ohUff'e,^'' said the 
French officer, laying his hand on his 
heart, "But this Fibs," pursued ho, 
returning to the subject of his thoughts 
by a rather abrupt transition, "it 
enrages me to think that as prisoner 
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I cannot challenge him. Ma foiP 
throwing himself on guard, " with 
what pleasure I siiould rnu the co^in 
through the body 1" 

"And perhaps perforate your own 
waistcoat op your nwu shirt." 

" In that case ho should be welcome 
to them." 

" Hfixe patience. I am sure your af- 
fairs will brighten as soon as I liave 
paid ray respects to the governor. 
Now, had you fallen into my hands 
instead of Sir William's — " 

" How ! into your liauds ?" 

"As you might," finished Xclson, 
considering that the Council pro- 
posed, at one time, to honor me with 
the command it afterward bestowed 
on Sir William Pliips." 

"And why not yon, chevalier? if it 
is not imprudent to ask." 

" Oh," said Xelson, laughini^ quietly, 
" in the first place, I was a merchant, 
and they wanted a soldier." 

" Pass on to the second reason," said 
I)e Meneval, joining in his friend's 
laugh, which he perceived had nothing 
in it of bitterness. 

"We did not get so far: the first 
was reason enongh." 

"But Fibs is no more a soldier than 
you are; that is, of no more experi- 
ence in war, eh I wliat am I saying?" 
said Do Meneval, looking around the 
walls, •where Nelson's uniform, his 
arms, and his horse - furniture were 
hanging on pegs. 

"Xo, but he is a 8ailor, and that is 
the next thing to it." 

"Ah, bah! and afterward?" 

"Afterward they offered to make 
nio Phips's lieutenant," said Xelson, 
becomuig scriou^. 

"De Meneval pricked up his ears. 
"And jvhat did you say to that?" he 
asked. 

"What sHonld I aDSwer?" 
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"The offer was a clumsy enough 
pretext. If a merchant was unfit to 
lead, he was equally so to be second 

in command. Such offers are made 
to be refused; made to put you, if 
possible, in the wrong. It results that 
you became Phips's prisoner instead 
of mine; and that I am in the wrong." 

Seeing Xelson, wlio began by laugh- 
ing, had finished by frowning, De Me- 
neval, with instinctive delicacy, forbore 
to pursue the topic. 

" You now comprehend," resumed 
Xclson, after a lull in the conversa- 
tion, "how my relations with Sir Wil- 
liam prevent my being of much scr- 
vice to you." 

"Perfectly. Let us talk no more 
about "it." 

" Xot so fast, chevalier. The Coun- 
cil did me the honor to ask my advice 
relative to the expedition. AVell, then, 
I think I mav venture to ask somethini' 

M CI' 

in return, especially if it is not in my 
own behalf." 

" I slionld beg this favor of you, pro- 
vided I did not feel sure of its compli- 
cating your relations with the Council 
still more. But now — " 

"Give yourself no uneasiness on that 
score. Either I am deceived, or the 
Council will grant all I ask, and con- 
sider themselves well rid of mo in the 
bargain." 

"Was not this Fibs a ship -carpen- 
ter?" asked De Meneval. 

Xelson replied that he believed he 
was accounted a good one, and, like 
those men who boast of their humble 
orimn when it is likelv to serve their 
ambition. Sir William was fond of vis- 
iting the ship-yards, of talking familiar- 
ly with the men, and of boasting of his 
own exploits with adze and broad-axe ; 
so that every shipwright in the colony 
swore by him, as a Mussulman does by 
his beard. 

*'It is certain he never learned tlie 
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trade of gentleman/' asserted De Mc- 
ncval, with vivacity. 

We have a saying that a carpenter 

is known by his chips." 

"I^as m<d. But how do you ac- 
count for tlie rapid advancement of 
Sir William?" 

"Easily enouglu When a boy, he 
dreamed he would live to be a great 
man. Impressed with that idea, it has 
become the sole, the dominant princi- 
ple of his life. I wager Uiat his dream 
comes true." 

"As to that, we also have a prov- 
erb," said Do ]McnevaI — "^jSonge est 
tonj(mrs inensouge.'' " 

"Well, we sliall see who is right: 
niy belief is an intuition." 

"And mine an antipathy." 

"An revou'^'* said Xtlson, pnttini^ on 
his hat. "This is tlic hour that the 
Council sits. I shall soon dcspatdi 
vour affair, and return with an order 
lor your liberation." 

"You are the ])iidc of chivalry, my 
dear Nelson, ami if ever the fttrtunc of 
war puts you in our power, remember 
De iMeneval." Nelson then went out. 

The fall of Poi t Iloyal, followed as 
it immediately was by the submission 
of all Acadia, was in every way a fortu- 
natc stroke, and could not fail of giv- 
ing considerable tclat to the principal 
actor in brinixing these results about. 
Sir William, dazzled by his triumph, 
which was certainly an easy one, pro- 
ceeded to put in execution a far more 
audacious project. 

Although lie was again ignored in 
organizing the expedition against Que- 
bec, Nelson was by no means forgot- 
ten. The Council manifested its rec- 
ollection by levying a (;ontribution 
which certainly argued a high esti- 
mate of his value in one way, if not 
in another. And Nelson paid the as- 
sessment promptly, if not cheerfully, 
though in doing so he begged the 



Council to observe that the present 
governor of New France was a man 
of great energy, firmness, and experi- 
ence in war; and that in his own judg- 
ment, derived from personal knowledge 
of its great natural strength^ Quebec 
conid only be carried by a co?//> de 
main. The preparations of Sir Wil- 
liam Phips, he added, fwi bade the sniv 
])ositiou that he meant lo Jay foruial 
siege to the place. 

Sir William replied, with marked as- 
perity, that he had his majesty's royal 
warrant for the undertaking, and that 
Frontenac, however brave he might be 
in the estimation of those who habit- 
ually exalted the prowess of the ene- 
my at the expense of tlieir own side, 
should learn that one Englishman \vns 
always a match for two Frenchmen in 
arms. For his own part, he avcri'ed 
that, unworthy as he accounted himself 
of this hiuh mark of his sovcrciiin's fa- 
vor, he, Sir AVilliam Phips, would, by 
God's blessing, either sup, a conquer- 
or, in tlie Castle of Quebec, or, in the 
memorable words of King William to 
the French envoy, he would "'die in 
the last ditch.' " 

The Fn':rlish lleet having cast anch- 
or beli>w C^uebec, Sir William formal- 
ly sunnnoned Count Frontenac in the 
name of William and Mary, Kincr and 
Queen of England, etc., to render the 
city and its dependencies witliin the 
hour. "It is now ten o'clock," said 
the envoy, presenting his watch to the 
count; "I am commanded to wait his 
excellericy's answer until eleven." 

"I shall not make you wait so long," 
replied the count. "Tell your general 
that I know no King William ; that 
the Prince of Orange js a usurper who 
has violated the most sacred ties of 
blood in dethroning his father-in law ; 
and that I know no other sovereign in 
England than King James the Second. 

Docs yonr general imagine,*' he addcd^ , 
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with a gesture of disdain, " ihnt, oven 
had he offered mc more lionorable 
terms, and that I were in the humor to 
accept them, all these gentlemen you 
see would counsel me to put faith in a 
man who has broken the treaty of Port 
Royal — in a rebel who lias deserted 
his king to follow the party of the 
Prince of Orange ?'* 

Tlie envoy, uneasy at this brusque 
reception, and not caring to repeat tliis 
insolent language to Sir William, de- 
manded the response of Count Fron- 
tenac in writing. "No," vociferated 
Frontenac, " I have no other to make 
except by the moutlis of my cannon ; 
and let your general learn that this is 
not the way to summon a man like me. 
Let him do the best he may on his 
part, as I am resolved to do on mine 
own. Begone !" 

Sir "William landed thirteen hun- 
dred men on tlie side of Beauport; 
but, meeting a vigorous resistance, 
they were unable to advance beyond 
the river St. Charles, which flowed be- 
tween them and the cit}'. The fleet 
was ranged in order of battle, by 
Phips, within cannon-shot of the forti' 
fications; bnt its fire did little dam- 
age to the besieged, while that from the 
enemy's batteries was so well directed 
and 80 inoomant that the English ships 
were compelled to drop down the river 
to their old anehorage, much shatter- 
ed, and with the loss of a considerable 
number in killed and wounded. After 
several days passed in feeble and use- 
less attempts, Sir William, possessing 
none of that antique heroism which 
should dictate the bnming of his ships, 
to the end tliat his army, deprived of 
the means of retreat, might resolve to 
conquer or die, was compelled to re- 
nounce all hope of reducing the place. 
The land •forces were re -embarked. 
The fleet, after sustaining a terrible 
tempest, from which it suffered far 

0 
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more than from the enemy's shot, re- 
turned to Boston in a deplorable con- 
dition. Sir William was furious ; and 
the Reverend Cotton J^Iather hurried- 
ly pigeon-holed tlie sermon he had 
written commemorating the triumph 
of the English arms, predicting the 
coming downfall of the great scarlet 
courtesan of Rome< 

We shall not attempt to portray the 
dejection, the shame, or the exaspera- 
tion with which the news of this de- 
feat was received. All hope of laying 
Quebec at the feet of King William, 
and of reclaiming the ancient charter 
as its price, M'as now at an end. It 
was, liowever, determined to secure 
Port lioyal, and, if possible, a perma- 
nent foothold in Acadia, both as a 
guarantee to the remote English set- 
tlements, and a vantage- ground from 
which to direct future and, it was 
hoped, more fortunate enterprises 
against the French. Preparations 
were at once set on foot for that end. 
Our acquaintance. Colonel Tyng, was 
named governor of the conquered 
province, and a vessel made ready 
with all despatch to transpoi*t him, 
with a company of soldiers, to Port 
Royal. 

At this point a new difficulty arose* 
The inhabitants of Acadia being 
Frendi, with a sprinkling of Indians, 
who were firmly attached to French 
rnle^ it was clearly ns important to 
reconcile them to a change of masters, 
as to secure, by politio measures, their 
adhesion to the now order of things. 
For this purpose the new governor 
frankly owned himself disqualified. 
The Council, therefore, oast about for 
an agent whose knowledge of their 
language, customs, and religion — ^their 
wants, their resources, and their trade 
— might win the oonfidence of the 
Acadians, and thus pave the way to 
eventual and, it was hoped, absolute 
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alienation from the crown of France. 
To find a person posscsslni^ at once 
such varied yet incUspensablu ciulow- 
raents seemed likely to prove the 
Btumbling-block of the expedition. 

Feeling that his own insufliciency 
was partly the cause of tliis dilemma, 
Tyng ventured, as a dernier resort, to 
suggest the unpopular name of Nelson, 
" 'Tis for you to decide," he had said ; 
" but Nelson is the only man in all the 
colony for your purpose." 

A warm debate ensued, in Avhich the 
partisans of Sir William Phips object- 
ed that Nelson was more French than 
English, while his pretensions to the 
seigniory of Acadia would naturally 
dispoee bim to promote his own ends 
rather than to forward those the Coun- 
cil had 80 much at heart A majority, 
however, favoring the appointment, it 
was decided to tender it to kelson, 
and he was accordingly notified to 
present himself before the Conncil on 
the following day. 

'*Don*t yon think,** observed one of 
the more liberal councillors to a coU 
league, ''that we shall have to finish by 
treating these Churchmen like Chris- 
tians?" 

''What I think," responded the oth- 
er, "is, that they should be tied neck 
and heels together and shipped out of 
the jurisdiction, not to return on pain 
of death. And I should like to see it 
done," he added, bringing his fist down 
upon the table. 

"But I don't exactly like the look of 
it," pursued the first speaker. " It sits 
ill on my stomach to ask the services 
of men we have not only prejudged, 
but cut off from all hope of reward." 

"Let them quit the country, if they 
are not satisfied," was the curt re- 
joinder. 

"But this Nelson rendered valuable 
aid during the late troubles," urged the 
moderate councillor. 
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" There it is again ! Let one of 
those upstarts but lift a finger for the 
country which protects, which nourish- 
es them — to its great scandal be it 
8]>oken ! — and our ears are split with 
hosannas to )iis praise. Bah ! how I 
hate these fellows, that are always 
thrusting their noses into other peo- 
ple's business, and when they have 
done you a favor, in spite of yourself, 
are presently demanding a recompense ! 
I would as lief be stopped on the high- 
way by any cutrpurse," growled he of 
the old dispensation. 

"Nelson Las never asked anything 
for himself." 

"Because he has always such good 
friends at court to ask for Lim," re- 
joinnd the incorrigible Puritan, with a 
meaning look. 

"Don^t you think the least said 
about protection the better?" 

" Tush I yon know the story of him 
who warmed a viper in his bosom?** 

"The serpent did right to sting, if 
his cruel benefactor meant only to set 
hb heel upon its head.** 

"For my part, the sight of your 
Churchman always gives me the same 
sensations as when I see a snake; 
and I always kill a snake whenever 
I Bee one," retorted the uncompromis- 
ing one. 

Nelson reasoned, with unassailable 
l<^c^ that if the Council sent for him 
it was because they had need of him. 
He therefore presented himself at tho 
hour appointed. In a few words Gov- 
ernor Bradstreet acquainted him with 
the purport of the Council*s decision. 
That honorable body, he said, were not 
ignorant of the knowledge Nelson had 
of Acadia. It reposed the fullest con- 
fidence in his ability to aid to the ut- 
most the designs of their majesty's 
ministers against tlie common enemy. 
The Council would not lay its com- 
mands upon him, but, relying upon his 
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zeal for the service of bis tinc^, had 
named iiim its agent to establLsh Col- 
onel Tyng in his new government. 
His instructions would be more large- 
ly set forth iu coso ho accepted the 
commission. 

Nelson hesitated. His first impulse 
was to decline the trust; his second, to 
reflect upon it. Beyond question the 
offer was little honorable iu itself; but 
would not a refusal put ai> end to his 
usefulness in the future? Would it 
not put a weapon in the hands of his 
enemies, and consign bim definitely, de- 
dsirelj to that obscurity in which they 
meant to keep him^to that purgatory 
of ardent minds, inaction ? Thus much 
seemed clear enongh. Who knows," 
he thought, pursuing the train of his 
reflections — ^''who knows bnt I may 
find in Acadia the means of reclaiming 
the indemnity, and of retrieving at the 
saine time the foolish precipitancy of 
Sir William Phips ? I can do nothing, 
am nothing, here. While there t— -who 
knows what may happen? Let ns go 
to Acadia, then, as envoy^extraordlna- 
ry of the illnstrious governor, Council, 
and deputies of the Massachusetts; as 
confidential adviser, and, at need, scape- 
goat of his excellency the governor of 
Acadia.'* So he finished by accepting; 
and as nothing now delayed the expe- 
dition, it sailed with a fair wind for its 
destination. 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE EXPEDITION TO TORT ROYAL. 

Tbb Broad Arrow, which was of 
tho somewhat peculiar rig called in 
that day a snow, shaped her course 
along the coast, passed the rocky prom- 
ontory of Cape Anne, tho cluster of 
inhospitable islets lying off the mouth 
of the Piscataqua, the solitaiy peak 
of Agamenticus, and at nightfall cast 
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anclior under the shelter of one of 
the numerous islands of Casco Bay, to 
await the rising of the moon. At this 
time, when neither bell nor beacon 
guided the mariner's way, the naviga- 
tion of those seas demanded his ut- 
most skill and vigilance. 

A rare Indian-summer's dav, a tu i- 
light which was tlio sombre reflection 
of a magnificent sunset, were succeed- 
ed by a night of enchanting beauty. 
The full moon came up out of the sea 
in unclouded splendor, poised its glow- 
ing shield an instant on the horizon^s 
edge, as if saying to a waiting world, 
**Lol here am IT* and slowly took 
up its majestic march in the heavens. 
The velvet waves, glossy, lustrous, and 
tipped with silver, rose and fell in bar* 
raonions cadence. The heavens, light- 
ed little by little as the moon rose 
higher and higher, dbplayed their vast 
dome glittering with stars ; while the 
stars seemed to indicate the presence 
of eternal day shining through the 
dusky curtains of the night. Like a 
bird of the night, bathing its breast in 
tranquil waters, the vessel threaded her 
way among the islands of the Maine 
coast 

Wrapped in his cloak. Nelson walk- 
ed the deck absorbed in the multitude 
of his reflections. No sound save the 
starUed flight of sea -fowl broke the 

stillness. Now and then he saw a 
light faintly twinkling in some fisher- 
man's hut, or the fire of an Indian en- 
campment blazing on the distant shore. 
It was necessary to keep a good watch, 
for they were now approaching a do- 
main continually traversed by war par- 
ties of the enemy — ^ihe scene of many 
sanc^uinarv encounters — the " Dark and 
Bloody Ground " of New England. 

IVIoreover, the thoughts that crowd- 
ed upon the young man's niemoiy ban- 
ished sleep. From time to time he 
stopped iu his walk to gaze upon the 
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trailing moonlight, quivering like a 
chain of exquisite workmanship cast 
upon the fettereJ sea — at the silver- 
crusted waves dasliccl aside by the vcs- 
sePs prow — at the full-orbed and radi- 
ant moon, hung, like a splendid decora- 
tion, on the bosom of the night. There 
"ivas something in this unearthly splen- 
dor that affected his spirits strangely ; 
something that subjugated human pas- 
sion in the overwhelming sense of hu- 
man insioinificance. 

It was now time to chansrc the watch. 
Aldeii, who, we should not have forgot- 
ten to say, coiinnaiulcd the company 
of soldiers on board, reminding Nelson 
that the night was wearing away, ask- 
ed him if lie would not oro below. 

CI? 

"I feel little inclination to sleep," re- 
l>licd Xelson. "The night is so fine, 
and our proi^rcss so swift, that the 
voyage will como to an end but too 
quickly.*' 

** "Would it annoy yon, tlien, to have 
a companion in your walk?" 

" Quite the contrary. Besides, since 
Avo are embarked on the same errand, 
why not be good comrades?** 

"With all my heart: I was afraid 
yon bore me no good-will; for, to be 
frank," said the young soldier, in some 
confusion, " you owe me none." 

**0h, I bear no malice I" rejoined 
Nelson ; " tliere, let that convince you," 
offering his hand. ' 

The soldier grasped it warmly. The 
two young men, after taking a few 
turns of the deck, seated themselves 
in the bow, where a good lookout 
might be had. 

"This is my first voyage," com- 
menced Alden; " but to you, I believe, 
the coast is well known." 

"Tes; there is hardly a creek or an 
inlet that is not an old acquaintance. 
Do you see yonder island?" pointing 
to a strip of high land about two miles 
distant; 



KELSON. 

"Distinctly. Hark I I hear the sea 
breaking upon the rocks," said Alden, 
listening. "And stay ! either I am de- 
ceived, or I see a light twinkling in the 
darkness," he immediately added. 

" You are right. The island is Men* 
h^an, the early rendezvous of the fish- 
ing and discovery ships despatched 
hither by the noble lords-adventurers; 
were it not iu shadow you might dis- 
tinguish tire cabins and storehouses 
grouped about the little harbor. Here," 
continued Nelson, turning to the main- 
land, " is Peniaquid, the bone of con- 
tention between ourselves and our 
Gallic neighbors." 

"Ah!" said his companion, looking 
intently toward the spot directed by 
Nelson's finger, " I was there with Sir 
Edmund Andros in '88, after it bad 
been ransacked by those red devils of 
Abenafjuis. And a sorry time we had 
of it," shaking his head. 

"According to report, the campaign 
was a good deal arduous aud very lit- 
tle glorious." 

"Ay, you may well say so. Forced 
marches, bad provisions, long vigils, 
and short bivouacs, did tlic business. 
We were every day losing some of our 
number by sickness, exposure, or am- 
buscades, while not one solitary Indian 
was slain or captured." 

"We also heard," observed Nelson, 
" that all the rum the army drank was 
poisoned; aud that as fast as any fell 
sick, the surgeons had Sir Edmund's 
order to quietly despatch them.'* 

Both laughed heartily. " We should 
have drank," returned Alden, " poison 
or no poison ; the difficulty was to get 
it." 

The night passed thus: Nelson re- 
counting the traditions of the, to him, 
familiar coast, Alden listening with 
marked interest to the recital The 
faint light of day already streaked the 

east when they separated, each to cat$h 
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a few moments' alamber, while the 
Broad Arrow gallantly bteaated the 
waters of Penobsoot Bay. 

When Nebon again came on deck 
the snow was coasting the shore of 
Mount Desert Island, whose gray sum- 
mits glowed in tlie warm October sun 
like the points of a gilded crown. As 
they drew by the opening of the broad 
sound, whiah almost divides the island, 
the lookout eagerly pointed to the 
shore, exclaiming, at the same instant, 
''Arms! arms I Indians! Indians!'* 

At this <ary evcrytliing was commo- 
tion on board. The soldiers snatch- 
od their weapons and hurried to the 
waist^ where they instinctively took 
their ranks ; while Kelson, T^^ng, and 
the master gazed \\\(\\ all their eyes in 
the direction of the shore, to which tho 
watchful seaman's finger still pointed. 
Erery one on board plainly saw half a 
dozen canoes hauled up in tho shelter 
of a little cove, which had the forest for 
a background, nnd was tliickly fringed 
with alders, sumachs, and tangled 
slirnbbery. A few yards from the wa- 
ter's edge a fire was burnini; unions; 
the rocks, around which a dozen sav- 
ages had been squatted, but who sprang 
to their feet upon tlie apparition of the 
vessel's sails gliding into view. On 
both sides the surprise was complete. 

"It is an Abenaquis war- party," 
Raid Nelson to his companions, after a 
long and steady look. " See you not 
liow hideously they are painted, and 
that no squaws are among them ?" 

" Before they could answer a terrific 
yell burst from the grou}) of savages, en- 
lightened, it would seem, as to the true 
character of the vessel by a brief inves- 
tigation ; a yell taken uj) and prolong- 
ed by the mountains with startling dis- 
tinctness, and faintly echoing back 
from the farther shore of the sound. 
Having thus expressed their surprise 
and uttered their defiance, tho savages 
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ran to their arms, which were leaning 
against the nearest trees, and in seem- 
ing bravado— for the snow was beyond 
musket-range — discharged a few shots, 
which cut the water fifty yards from 
their mark. After this the outcries 
were renewed ; only this time they were 
accompanied with insulting gestures, 
the nature of which we do not care to 
explain, or oven allude to, except to il- 
lustrate a trait of tho Indian character 
which seems so diametrically opposed 
to his habitual stoicism. Some bran- 
dished their hatchets, others impotent- 
ly spat at their foes, and still others de- 
risively beckoned them to come nearer. 

While this haimless pantomime was 
in progress, one savage, bolder than 
the rest, ran to the farthest seaward 
point of the cove, leaping like a cat 
from ledge to ledge, until he stood on 
the summit of a rock nearly isolated 
by the tide. Steadying himself a mo- 
ment, he cried out in broken English, 
"You want Injuns? hero plenty! 
me Madoc'kawando, kill Englishman's 
squaw I" Having achieved this taunt, 
he stood like sonic antique statue on 
its pedestal, his right arm uplifted, his 
left grasping the barrel of his rifle. 

The snow mounted two swivels, ca- 
pable of carrying a light ball with tol- 
erable precision. One of these was 
now trained on the camp, and the mas- 
ter ran to the galley for a firebrand 
with which to discharge it. Nelson, 
Tyng, and Alden stood in the waist; 
the soldiers and sailors collected in little 
knots to watch the effect of the shot. 

At this moment the unwary savages 
were huddled together in fatal prox- 
imity. A few pointed to the snow, 
some to the canoes, others to the far- 
ther shore of the sound ; but these 
signs of indecision disaj^penred in a si- 
multaneous rush for the canoes. Now 
or never was the opportunity. Twen- 
ty voices shouted "Fire!" inij-hci^sam^ 
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breath. Tlie master waved his Iiand 
for the hehnsman to case off the siiou- 
a little, the gun was unmasked, aud tbo 
brand touched to the priming. 

Wlien tlie smoke lifted, a canoe was 
seen to be sinking, three or four black 
heads dotted the water, and a dead 
body floated for an instant in the cur- 
rent before it disappeared. This re- 
ception seemed to dishearten the sav- 
ages to such a degree that tliey beat a 
precipitate retreat up the beach and 
plunged into the woods. Until this 
shot they were far from suspecting 
that the snow carried cannon, or was 
stroncrlv manned. Their astonishment 
Avas tiierefore extreme. A mournful 
whoop, announcing the death of a com- 
rade, was answered by a wild English 
cheer, which was in turn echoed by an 
appalling yell, api)arenlly proceeding 
from the other side of the sound. 

All looked. While the attention of 
those on board was fully occupied with 
the camp, a score or more canoes had 
pushed out from the north-east harbor, 
and -were now being Bwiftly driven 
through the water by the nervous arms 
of a hundred Abenaqais warriors. 
Their purpose was plain ; they meant 
to intereept the vessel before she oonld 
come np with them, and, without doabt^ 
attempt its capture. There was no 
mistaking the meaning of the man<BU- 
vre ; but if a doubt eusted, it vanished 
when the savage flotilla, after having 
gained its desired position, lay motion- 
less in the track of the vessel. The 
yell had also drawn the discomfited 
party from their cover. They regain^ 
ed their canoes, and silently put them- 
selves once more in pursuit The ves- 
sel was thus between two fires. 

The wind had almost died away. 
What there was came in occasional 
puffs, which forced the Broad Arroio 
a few rods on her course, and then left 
her, wi^* '^g sails, almost as soon. 



There was now no chance to gain an 
offing unless the breeze freshened, and 
this was scarcely expected to happen 
under the highlands of the island. 
Nevertheless, the distance between the 
snow and the waiting canoes gradual- 
ly lessened, the uneasiness of those on 
board increasing in proportion as it 
was seen that the combat about to en- 
sue would be short, sharp, and decisive. 
Many anxious glances were cast aloft 
for the first evidences of an increase 
of wind. 

" Keep her off all you may," shouted 
the master to the helmsman ; then turn- 
ing to Nelson, "if the breeze wakes up 
a bit, sir, we may show these murder- 
ing devils our heels." 

" Not so," objected Nelson, " steer 
boldly on for the middle of the canoes ; 
it is our only salvation." 

The master gave the order, but shook 
his head as lie went off grumbling to 
arm his crew. Tyng and Alden were 
busy distributing the soldiers under 
protection of the bulwarks. The swiv- 
els were loaded to the muzzle with 
musket-bullets, the crew were supplied 
with pikes and cutlasses to a man. 
Nelson had picked up a spare musket, 
and was engaged in loading it when 
joined by Tyng and Alden. 

"Give us your orders, captain," said 
the former. 

**'Tis for yon to command here,** 
replied Nelson, coolly returning hia 
ramrod to its place. shall do my 
part as a volunteer.** 

'*Tour orders," repeated Alden, im- 
patiently. **Ton have the best head 
for this sort of business. Don't desert 
us at the pinch." 

^Yery well, gentlemen, since you in- 
mslty and since there is no time for par- 
ley. You, Tyng, take the starboard, 
and yon, Alden, the larboard. When ^ 
I give the word, let the men rise and 
pour in their fire^ Smallpiecc " — to the, 
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master — " scatter your men behiud the 
soldiers : let them give an account of 
such of the redskins as may succeed 
in boarding. Kow, silence all, for this, 
I warrant, is to be no child's play." 
Seeing tliat every one was at his 
post, he walked forward and, leaping 
on the windlass, measured the full ex- 
tent of the danger that threatened them. 

Nelson counted twenty canoes, each 
carrying four or five warriors, all of 
whom, cxcci)t tlie one wlio steered, had 
laid aside liis paddle, and now held liis 
rifle across his knees. Every swarthy 
and hideous visage turned upon him a 
look of exultant hate, in which it was 
easy to read the hope of victory and the 
thirst for revenge — the two dominant 
passions of the liour. The fleet remain- 
ed absolutely witliout movement during 
Nelson's investigation, except that a 
few among the sav&ges stealthily raised 
their rifles, without sound, except now 
and then a subdued exclamation on the 
appearauoe of him they took for the 
English leader. During thia mutual 
examination each combatant was men- 
tally estimating the other's strength, 
and considering how the most chances 
of success might be appropriated to 
himself. But here the advantage was 
wholly in favor of Nelson, who saw 
and counted the number of his foes, 
while ibey did not even guess the ves- 
sel's real force. Nelson was a think- 
ing, responsible man; not^we hasten 
to say, insensible to danger, like the 
oonventional hero of romance; &r 
from it: his intellect demanded to be 
confronted with (he danger, to measure 
it fully, to look it fairly in the face, and 
to have his , moral say to his physical 
nature, ** Now I understand ; now yon 
may depend on me." This done, he 
felt himself ready to grapple with it, 
however great, however frightful it 
might appear. And this, in onr opin- 
ion, is real courage. The man who 
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can reason fear out of himself is inac- 
cessible to panic, incapable of disgrac- 
ing himself or his cause. Ho is sure 
of himself, and you of him. 

"Well!" said Nelson, to himself, 
after his critical examination was end- 
ed, " two to one is not such terrible 
odds, if we only had an apronful of 
wind. As it is, we shall kill half of 
them, and be overpowered by the other 
half; but it is going to bo hot while 
it lasts. liar 

This exclamation was caused by the 
sudden appearance of a figure stand- 
ing erect in the prow of the foremost 
canoe, which he easily recognized for 
that of a wliite man, notwithstanding 
the sunburnt skin and semi -savage 
dress might have deceived a less prac- 
tised eye. This personage, seeing Nel- 
son expose himself thus unconceiiicd- 
ly, waved his hand courteously, and 
Nelson immediately replied by a simi- 
lar gesture. At Uie same time, the 
crack of two or three rifles, and spite- 
ful whiz of as many bullets above his 
head, admonished him that the enemy 
were becoming impatient. His obser- 
vation being finished, he jumped down 
from the windlass. The snow was 
now within a hundred yards of the 
savages, who kept up a dropping fire, 
entirely harmless, it is true, but which 
caused the hearts of some of the young 
soldiers to beat faster than was their 
wont. Nelson looked astern. Al- 
though the pursuing canoes were 
steadily closing the gap between them 
and the vessel, their movements were 
wary, and he perceived that they 
meant to join their comrades only 
when the snow was fully engaged 
with the fleet He then looked to 
windward, and saw, with inexpressible 
joy, a ripple on the water; while a 
liglit gust, the foremnner of the com- 
ing breeze, filled the snow's sails, and 
pushed the vessel rapidly across th# 
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space remaining between her and the 
canoes. The savages now directed 
their fire at the steersman, who almost 
immediately fell, pierced with balls, 
across the tiller, which he still firmly 
grasped. 

** Scarlet shall steer ns through this. 
His dead body will hold her steady, 
captain," said Smallpieoe, drawing Nel* 
sou's attention to the occurrence. 

**Good: we can ill spare another 
man for the post; only look to it the 
snow does not yaw when the breeze 
strikes ns. Now, my lads," exdaimed 
Nelson, cheerily, short speeches and 
hard knocks are the order of the day; 
but, Grod willing, we will see who can 
hit hardest. When I give the word, 
send every bullet to its mark. Be- 
think you, captivi^ or tlie scalping- 
knife is tho enemy's mercy. Don't 
cheer till you have emptied your guns ; 
tlien shout, and may I never see New 
England again if we don't whip the 
rascals handsomely !" 

Perceiving tho intention of tlie ves- 
sel to close with them, the flotilla sep- 
arated in two divisions, thus leaving 
an open passage between. Two In- 
dians in each canoe now took their 
paddles, and at the leader's signal the 
two divisions moved slowly on in a 
line nearly parallel with, but converg- 
ing upon, the vessel's course. 

the Broad Arroxo forged into 
the gap of open water, the savages 
gave one deafening yell, and came 
swarming down upon the devoted 
craft, like a legion of fiends let loose 
from hell. The warriors dropped tlieir 
rifles, and, grasping their knives and 
tomahawks, prepared to sprinc^ into 
the chains the instant a canoe touched 
the vessel's side. The English await- 
ed the onset witli palo lips, clinched 
teeth, and flashinir eves. 

Kelson stood near tlic foremast, with 
half a dozen of the best marksmen 
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around him. When he felt the light 
shock of the canoes, he stamped his 
foot upon the deck, and in a voice 
heard above the horrible din shonted. 

Give it to tho murdering dogs I Aim 
low! fire!" 

The vessel trembled with the dis- 
chaige and the wild English cheer that 
burst from the lips of 'the soldiers. 
Obedient to their leader's voice, which 
still rose above the battle, they threw 
themselves with fury npon such of the 
assailants as had gained a footing on 
the bulwarks. The cheer was answer- 
ed by a volley from two or three ca- 
noes, which the prudence of the ene- 
my's leader held in reserve. 

" Don't stop to load ! Lay on with 
the breech !" thundered Tyng, from the 
midst of the m^ee, clubbing his own 
musket. 

"Edge or point ! Strike them down ! 
Into tlie sea "with them !" vociferated 
Alden, firing liis musket in the face of 
a stalwart Abenaqul who Mas in the 
act of leaping to the deck, and who 
rolled, gasping, at the feet of his ene- 
mies. A dozen warriors, perhaps, suc- 
ceeded in mounting the rigging, two 
or three even reached the deck; but 
the first either fell under the fire of 
Nelson's sharp-shooters, or were thrust 
back into the sea by the pikcraen; 
while tho last were despatched by tho 
cutlasses of the crew. Half a dozen 
canoes still grappled with the vessel, 
the infuriated savages driving their 
knives into her side for a hold. A 
handful of grenades dropped into 
them caused the terrified occupants to 
leap overboard, leaving their knives 
sticking in the timbers. 

"Victory!" shouted Alden. "Hur- 
rah ! hurrah !" shouted the conquerors. 

"Kot so fast, captain; it is a re- 
pulse. Therefore stand we ready to 
receive them in case they mean to try 
again," obserrcd Kelson. But at tliis 
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juncture the breeze struck tlie vessel. 
Her sails filled, she careened before it, 
and began to move through the water. 
The master threw down his cutlass and 
ran to the helm. Tlie smoke dispersed, 
discoverinfif the whole field of battle. 

Shout, Alden, as much as you like," 
exclaimed Nelson ; ''it is now our 
turn." 

What was seen when the smoke 
blew away was this : Three or four 
canoes were shattered or overset. As 
many more were busy picking up the 
survivors, some of whom showed, by 
their frantic struggles, that they were 
l)adlv wounded. The rest of the fleet 
liad either drifted or paddled out of 
range, and exhibited all the confusion 
incident to its disastrous repulse. Dur- 
ing this lull in the combat they were 
joined by the canoes in chase. 

Nelson was determined to give them 
no time to recover from tlieir too-ap- 
])arent disorder. Seeing that tlie di- 
vision farthest seaward seenud most 
cripi)led, he ordered the snow's liuad 
to be laid for it, and when close aboard 
a fresh discharge of the swivel com- 
pleted its discomfiture. Notwithstand- 
ing the reckless example of their white 
leader^ the savages thought only of 
urging their oanoes out of the firo. In 
vaiu he oommanded, bcsonght them to 
retnm to the attack; they were deaf 
to the appe&L Ho could only shake 
his still smoking musket at the vessel. 

This man's Indian head-dress having 
fallen off, exhibited a profusion of light 
oarling hair falling upon his neck, ami, 
of course, revealed his true character 
to the snow's company. It was the 
signal for a new outburst : 

<<Death to the white Indian r <*No 
quarter for the bloody Papist !" This 
to thy occnrsed heart 1" wer^ (he shouts 
which accompanied the pointing of 
twenty muskets, while the object of 
these menaces stood in the erect posi- 



tion he had first assumed, a disdainful 
smile around his mouth, a wicked gleam 
in his blue eye. Tiie man was doomed, 
to a certainty, without rescue. 

Nelson sprang into the rigging, and, 
striking np the guus with his sword, 
exclaimed, 

''Jfohf, Ca.Min, c'est voksT 

"Jltrcl, chccalkr^^'' retiiincd the 
Frenchman, joining an expressive wave 
of the hand to his words, '''■quelle 
hcureuse rencontre pour moij mais 
oUy (liable, allez-vous, done?'*'* 

" What is that to you ? Draw off 
your warriors and leave us to continue 
our route, peaceably," rejoined Nelson, 
in the same language. 

J\trdieu! you jest, it seems to me; 
but if we are free to go, we others, 
partons.'''' 

"With these words the Baron Saint 
Castin seated himself in the stern of 
his canoe, and spoke to his gaping war- 
riors, who dipped tlieir paddles in the 
sea with the vigor of men intent only 
on putting a safe distance between 
themselves and their pursuers. When 
the light bark had gone two or three 
times its length, the Indians, at Cas- 
tings command, stopped paddling. Ho 
again rose to his feet, and turning to- 
ward the spot where Nelson still stood, 
exclaimed, 

*^Bienf ait pour hUnfaUr 

•* Ce qui veut dire?^ 

^MefieZ'VOus de ce maudU Guil" 
laume Phihar 

**Perdltion take mo, captain!" ejacu- 
lated Tyng, unable longer to keep back 
his vexation at seeing CSastin escaping 
before his eyes, " you carry your chiv- 
alric notions a little too far I This Cas- 
tin is the very archfiend of them alL 
Why did you come between us?'' 

** Softly, colonel ; you do not know 
this man*8 power over the Indians. 
Our mission is pacific. Castings death 
would have cost us a ton years' war : 
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Castin liviug, owes us a debt be will 
not be slow to repay, on oooasion. No : 
believe me onr cticoiinter ends most 
fortunately for our plans." 

" Be it so; but when swords are out, 
my diplomacy is la'ul on the sLclf for 
the time being. I should have liked, 
though," shaking his fist savagely at 
the flying canoes, ** to have sent the 
last of the skulking vagabonds to the 
bottom." 

" We have given them a lesson they 
will not soon forget ; but now my ad- 
vice is to curry a press of sail, and to 
give these brave fellows some refresh- 
ment," replied Xelson, who was strong- 
ly preoccupied with the question, 
"Why had Saint Castin assembled his 
warriors at ]\Ionnt Desert?" 

The scattered canoes had now dwin- 
dled into black specks, and were fast 
nearing the shore. Two or tliree of 
Alden's men had been wounded in the 
engagement, and one poor fellow lay 
lifeless on the deck, with his skull split 
open by an Indian axe. These bloody 
traces of the action were removed. 
Tlic bieeac freshened, the vessel bound- 
ed over tlie rising seas, and the com- 
pany, relieved from all apprehension of 
further danger, celebrated their victory 
with an abundance of good cheer, en- 
livened by song and merriment, and 
washed down with an extra allowance 
of Old Jamaica. 

The remainder of the day and night 
passed without further incident. To- 
ward the middle watch a thick fog bo- 
ginning to steal in from the ocean, the 
snow was headed for the land, and, 
rounding a wooded point, dropped her 
anchor in the estuary of a noble river. 

The following morning found the 
voyagers still enveloped in a fog so 
dense as to render objects at a cable's 
length from the vessel indistinguisha- 
ble. But as all on board knew that 
a few hours' run would bring them 
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to their destination, the soldiers set 
abont deauing their arms and making 
preparations for the expected landing. 
About ten o'clock the fog suddenly 
lifted, when, to the unspeakable dis* 
may of the Broad Arrotc's company, 
a heavily armed cmiser, the white flag 
drooping from her mast>head,waB seen 
lying directly across the entrance of 
the river. 

Escape was impossible. The cruis- 
er's drums beat to quarters, and a shot 
ricochetted along the placid surface of 
the river. Nevertheless the snow's 
cable was slipped, the jib hoisted, and 
the soldiers mustered ; but a second 
shot from the frigate, which sent a 
column of foam high in air, warned the 
English that they might next expect a 
broadside. A hurried consultation was 
lield to consider an escape to the woods. 
But this desperate expedient — for a 
band of fugitives hundreds of miles 
from the nearest PJnglish settlement, 
hopeless, indeed, in a country where 
their every step would be beset by 
enemies — was reluctantly abandoned. 
The Broad Arrow was accordingly 
hove to, her colors lowered, and all 
eyes became centred on the boat which 
was seen approaching. 

" Gentlemen," said Nelson to his 
conij^anions, " we are in a trap. There 
is nothing left but submission. Here, 
my brave fellows," he continued, ad- 
dressing the soldiers, "is my purse; 
share it among you; for nothing is so 
useful to a prisoner as money." With 
that he tossed his purse to the sergeant, 
folded his arms, and quietly awaited 
the sequel. 

He had not long to wait. The boat 
swe)>t around the snow's quarter, and 
an olhcer in the uniform of the French 
navy sprang lightly to the deck. Glan- 
cing around him, he advanced toward 
the group Of which Nelson, Tyng, and 

Alden were the central figures, aud 
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judging, no donbtyfrom Tynf^s mili- 
tary garb that he was the person with 
whom he had to do, accosted him in 
the best English he coald command. 

Messieurs, the Anglais, behold me 
desolate to make of myself your pri- 
8<mnierde guerre, ilfais non—" stam- 
mered the pozzled Frenchman, check- 
ing himself on perceiving the grinning 
countenances around him. 

<*Tell the jabbering idiot. Nelson, 
I don't understand French,** growled 
Tyng. 

Monsieur will speak French,** 
said Nelson, in that language, **I will 
undertake to make known his wishes.** 

"A la bonne heure/** exclaimed the 
officer, with sudden animation, for the 
little English he knew obstinately stuck 
in his throat ** Who are you ?'* 

" English, as Monsieur has said.** 

"Whence come you?" 

"From Boston.** 

"Where are yon going?" 

"We will thank Monsieur to tell us." 

** Your business ?" 

"Peacoable traders in skins and 
furs." 

"Ah, yes! Skins flayed from the 
Indians, and peltries torn from the 
head," said the officer, significantly 
drawing his finger around his scalp. 
Nelson smiled. 

"And those people there," continued 
the questioner, pointing to Aldcn's 
men, who still grasped their weapons, 
and sur^'eyed him with evil eyes, "are 
also peaceable traders, I presume." 

"Monsieur knows Iiow much lead 
and iron is prized by the savages." 

" Do I know it ! But in volleys of 
musketry and pike-thrusts I Mafoif 
that is a little too strong !" 

"They arc, nevertheless, our sole 
cargo; and very much at the service 
of Monsieur and his scalping friends." 

"Dame, assczT^ said the French- 
man, beating a precipitate retreat to- 



ward the gangway. Jl mot vous au- 
treef" he shouted to his boat's crew, 
f score of whom, armed to the teeth, 
immediately scrambled up the vesseFs 
side and surrounded him. "Gentil- 
mans Anglais,** drawing his hanger and 
returamg toward the Broad Arrow'e 
people, <*^as lee armee/*' Nelson re- 
peated the order to the soldiers, who 
sullenly obeyed. Maintenant, Cap 
Rouge^** continued the officer, to a quar- 
termaster, ^prenez le gouvemaU: et 
voue,MeeeUiuare^ to Kelson and Ty°g» 
*^faiUe voe pr^parat^fs pour m^aeeom- 
pagnerdbord la frigate. HaUz^ue^ 

The Broad Anrom being brought to 
under the guns of the frigate J^JSnr 
vieux, Nelson and Tyng were conveyed 
on board, where they were courteously 
rec^yed by her commander, who, a^ter 
listening to the report of his lieuten- 
ant, requested to know whom he had 
the pleasure of receiving. 

"Colonel Edward Tyng, Governor 
of Acadia," said Nelson, indicating his 
companion. 

" Pardon, monsienr," said the French- 
man, smiling, " but Port Royal is at 
present in the possession of His Most 
Christian Majesty. It is De Yillebon 
tells you so." Tyng and Nelson ex- 
changed glances. 

"And you, sir?" continued the cap- 
tain, to Nelson. 

" John Nelson, of Boston, merchant," 
modestly replied the latter. 

"Charmed to meet you, monsieur, 
even as a prisoner. "Was it not with 
you Do Meneval loJircd at Boston?" 

Nelson bowed. " M. de Meneval did 
me the honor to make use of my house 
for some weeks," ho said. 

" On the faith of Do Villebon, I am 
glad to know you. You shall be treat- 
ed with the same consideration you 
have shown. For the present, how- 
ever, I must send you to Port Koynl, 
since I am myself bound fo^i|iii^^^-L.oogle 
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ent dostinatioD ; still, I shall hope to 
render yoar deteotioa as little irksome 
as possible.** This was said with great 
a£Eability. 

''If your affair is with Saint Cas- 
tin,** hazarded Nelson, all his senses on 
the alert, " it will miscarry." 

De Villcbon started. His eyes roved 
furtively from Nelson to Tyng for an 
explanation. '* Who has betrayed as?" 
he exclaimed. 

« Castin himself." 

^'IIowl Castin? but it is impossi- 
ble." 

"It is the truth, however." Nel- 
son then acquainted Villebon with the 
events already known to the reader, 
taking care to represent Castings de* 
feat as complete as possible. Villebon 
listened in silence, and when Nelson 
concluded, took two or three turns 
across the deck. 

"Well, Messieurs," he said, stopping 
before them, " I will be frank with 
you. My orders are to send all Eng- 
lish prisoners to Quebec; nioruovci*," 
ho added, with an ironical smile, "I 
should hardly know what to do with 
gentlemen capable of what you have 
just done me the honor to recount." 

Tyng could not suppress an excla- 
mation. "To Quebec! send us to 
Quebec !" ho stammered. 

"You say that, my dear sir," said 
the amused Frenchman, "as if you 
were jioinLi to Siberia, instead of to 
the gay capital of New France. I>nt 
His Excellency Count Frontenac toler- 
ates no departure from his orders, so 
go you must. Adieu, et hon voyage.'''* 

The two friends were then recon- 
ducted on board the snow, which, after 
the transfer of half the English to the 
frigate, set sail in charge of a prize 
crew for Quebec. Tyng was thought- 
ful, Alden inconsolable. Nelson gloomy. 
All at once Tyng looked up. "What 
was it that so upset this Villebon 
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when yon told him of oar fight with 
Castin ?" he asked of the latter. 

**Yon shall hear: Castin and his 
warriors were waiting for the frigate 
to make a descent on our coasts. I 
suspected as much from the first; now 
I am sure of it. Our appearance f ras- 
trated that purpose^ thank Ileaven !*' 

"That is something; but I wonder 
I had not thought of it/* rejoined the 
late governor of Acadia. 

**It makes my head ache to think 
how we are going to get out of this 
scrape," said Alden, peevishly. 

"I advise yon to sleep on it,*' re- 
turned Nelson, wrapping himself in 
his cloak, and composedly stretching 
himself at full length on the deck. 



CHAPTER XIL 

QUEBEC 

After a long and sufficiently tedious 
voyage, the details of which would be 
as fatiguing to the reader as unprofita- 
ble for us to pursue, the prize, late one 
November afternoon, cast anchor in 
the mn^rnilicent basin of Quebec. The 
banks of tlie river were already bur- 
ied under six inches of snow. Soiled 
patches of it spotted the cold gray 
granite of the promontory, streaked 
the ravines, and covered the roofs of 
the lower town. The Canadian win- 
ter, almost Siberian in severity and du- 
ration, had already begun. 

The vessel's sails were furled, and, 
vieldinsr to the tension of her cable, she 
swung gracefully into the current and 
remained motionless. This manoBUvro 
announced the termination of the voy- 
age to those on board ; and to those on 
shore, the white flag, hoisted above the 
red, made the character of the new ar- 
rival sufficicntlv clear. In a few min- 
utcs the greater part of the population, , 

® * liiyfti^ed by GoOgle 
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visibly agitated by the event, ran to 
meet the canoe which was seen push* 
ing off from the vessel's side. 

The scene was not new to Nelson, 
veho, having ali'eady made two voy- 
ages to Quebec in the time of the late 
governor, had a perfect knowledge of 
the place and its environs. He could 
even recognize tlic little anbei^e he 
had inhabited, and the warehouses of 
the merchants with whom he had 
transacted business. But these brief 
researches conducted nowhere except 
to the unpleasant yet unavoidable con- 
clusion that his lodgings, for some 
time to come, would probably be a 
prison, while his business, such as it 
"was, w ould be despatched at the cha- 
teau, with a celerity quite unknown to 
the easy-going, methodical mercliaiits 
of the Ville Basse. Thus, Nelson was 
naturally enough more occupied with 
speculalions upon the reception he and 
liis fellow-prisoners might expect, tlie 
treatment he and they niiglit encoun- 
ter, the probable period of their deten- 
tion, and questions of like near concern 
and import, than with the appearance 
of the city itself. To liim it was noth- 
ing more, nothing less, than a prison. 
During the voyage the idea of escape 
or the hope of recapture had been con- 
stantly present in his mind ; but the 
vigilance of iiis captors rendered the 
first hopeless of accomplishment, and 
the last, always desperate, had gradu- 
ally faded as the snow ncared its des- 
tination. And now that destination 
liad been reached. From this point 
of view, and in the gray gloom of a 
November afternoon, the rock of Que- 
bec was nnprepossessing enough. 

It waSyhowever, quite different with 
his companions, who, for the moment, 
forgot their guards, the privations of 
the voyage which promised to be the 
prelude to still greater hardships ; for- 
got everything in the unbounded ad- 
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miration which the sight ol the dty 
exdted within them. And we may 
well pardoh this forgetf ulness, for few 
sights are more striking or mora mem- 
orable. 

Quebec, at once fortress, capital, and 

port of commerce, held to the strug- 
gling dependencies of Louis XIV. the 
same vital relation that Boston held to 
New England. It was the cradle, the 
heart, the shield of New France. En- 
dowed by nature with a position al- 
most impregnable, it had attracted the 
sure and experienced eye of Cham- 
plain, its fouuder, as in the previous 
century it attracted the notice of the 
intrepid Jacques Cartier, its discov- 
erer. 

High above the adjacent shores, its 
precipices dominating and intercepting 
the majestic river, rose an almost inac- 
cessible rock. From the dizzy summit 
of Cape l)ianion<l the sometimes ab- 
ru[^t, sotuetinics liattened ridges, swept 
downward to the little river St. Charles, 
which, after bathing the cliffs at their 
feet, mingled its handful of drops with 
the miglity volume of the St. Lawrence. 
Hero was the vestibule of Canada. 
Below the city the river expanded in 
a basin two miles broad, in which the 
navies of the world might ride. It 
encircled the fertile island of Orleans 
in its embrace, and henceforth flowed 
on, no longer a river, straitened by 
banks, but a gulf, between mountains, 
to the sea — rather, we should say, the 
ocean itself came to Quebec to meet 
the august envoy of the great lakes. 
Thus on the granite of Capo Diamond 
Nature had written in bold and unmis- 
takable characters that here was tho 
gate-way of an empire, of which tho 
great river was the plain and broad 
highway. 

Just now not a single vessel was to 
be seen in the spacious haven. The 
bells tliat rang in the festy^jl^gJy^^Qgi^ 
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Saints signalled, also, llie solitude and 
imprisonment of winter. The last 
ships had liastcncd their departure for 
France. As far as the eye could reach, 
masses of newly formed ice dotted the 
surface of the river, and, like the scouts 
of an invading army, seemed destined 
to sweep it clear of every obstacle. A 
pervading air of sadness and desertion, 
intensified by the very vastness and 
grandeur of the scenery, settled down 
upon the snow-beleaguered city. 

Strewed about the crest, the slopes, 
and, certes, we might even add the 
crannies and crevices of this mountain, 
was the old citv of ()ucbec. Under- 
ncath, along the strand, looking as if 
they had falleu from tlie heights above, 
were huddled the liouses of the ]>assc 
Villc. A narrow and precipitous way, 
bordered by houses that seemed mount- 
ing over each other's shoulders, united 
the lower with the upper city, whose 
heights the gleaming spires of the re- 
ligious houses crowned with light; 
while the sound of church or monas- 
tery bells flouted on the still autumn 
air^ over noble river, fair scignioiy, and 
traddess forest 

Therefore, while his enraptured com- 
panions gassed with all their eyes. Nel- 
son meditated. 

"Were you ever in Quebec?** ashed 
Tyng of Nelson. 

''Tes; twice before the war.** 

*<Then you know the city?" 
Every hole and comer in it'* 
What building is that, nearest the 
little river, with the steeple at the end 
of the principal wing?** 

**Tfaat is the Hdtel Diou, or hos- 
pitaL'* 

<*And thifl noble one of gray stone, 
pierced with many windows — ^here on 
tliis point projecting farthest into the 
StLawrenoe?'* 

''That is the Episcopal Palace, the 
most mngnifloont building in Canada; 
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and, indeed, 'tis said, few episcopal 
palaces in France surpass it. You see 
the Chapel, with the cross above — that 
quaint-looking structure in the Italian 
style — in the centre of the corps-de-lo- 
gis f The site is a charming one, and 
the point on which the l*alace is situ- 
ated, according to some writers, gave 
the city its name.'* 

"Thanks! I was thinking how one 
of our humble New England parson- 
ages would look by the side of that 
palace.'* 

"Very natural; but, on the other 
hand, there are contrasts between our 
clergy and theirs quite as remarkable 
as that you have just cited." 

" What do you say V 

"This: the Jesuit friars go boldly 
among the Indians, live with ihein, 
share their privations, minister to their 
wants, follow them to war and to the 
chase ; in a word, they carry theia a 
visible religion which they can under- 
stand ; a gospel of works which, in a 
little time, produces faith in that relig- 
ion and that gospel. Imagine Cotton 
Mather living on loeusta and wild hon- 
ey, like these holy fiithera 1" 

Both laughed. ^*You forget the 
Apostle Eliot," suggested Tyng. 

<*Not I; but he has left no succes- 
sors. In Canada every priest is a sort 
of John Eliot» while in New En|^nd 
we have had but one.** 

**That masdve-looking building en- 
compassed by a wall, in the highest 
part of the city, onght to be the for- 
tress.** 

« Where the white flag is flying P 
"Yes.** 

<*Tou are right: that is the Ch&teau 
Saint Louis, the citadel of Quebec, and 
residence of the governor -general. 
The outer walls rise from the brink of 
the precipice, of which, in fact, they are 
a continuation ; those sentinels yon see 
on the ramparts look two hundred feet 
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down the sheer rock npon tho roofs of 
the Ville Basse. Toa see the battery 

to the right ?" 

"Certainly, I see it." 

"It was that battery did so much 
damage to Phips's squadron : the first 
shot carried away his ensign." 

"But it seems to me the chateau — 
yon see I am already picking up French 
names — is commanded by that high 
summit of naked rock beyond it." 

" Cape Diamond. In reality it is so. 
Stay ; are there not some works going 
on there ?" 

"According to appeaitince, it is be- 
ing fortifiGcl." 

" Frontenac means to finish what 
Nature begun, and make Quebec im- 
pregnable. Do you not sec the lino 
of palisades running from tiie cliuteau 
alonrjr the ctlfjc of the cliff to the street 
communicating with the lower town, 
•which may be barricaded in half an 
hour; that the jetty has been armed 
with ships' guns; and that a score of 
cannon are lying there destined, prob- 
ably, for the new works Frontenac is 
constructing? Well, all this has been 
done since I was here." 

"Evidently they expect another visit 
from us. Better luck next time, sav 
I. Apparently they do not lack for 
churches. I count six spires or turrets 
up there." 

"Do you sec there, in the sun, that 
spire behind tiie cluUeau?" 

"Perfectly well." 

"That is the Recollet church, pat- 
ronized by Frontenac, who does not 
love the Jesuits. Now, the next cross, 
to tho right, a little lower down, is the 
Jesuits*: and the next the Cathedral. 
The long range of buildings, with two 
belfries, is the Seminary, where they 
edneate priests to spread the Gospd 
among the heathen.'* 

"And incite them, in the name of 
Christ and the Blessed Virgin, to mur- 
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dcr their fellow-Christians," maimured 
Tyng. 

"Hist! you must not think aloud 
here," said Nelson, finishing his com- 
prehensive description. 

"RecoUetS, Jesuits, priests I palaces, 
monasteries, cathedrals I" ejaculated 
Tyng — " where the deuce am I, then ?" 

In the capital city of New France, 
where there is only one religion; and 
where you and I arc eqnally heretics. 
Do not forget that." 

" Monks,f riar8,or priests, all are alike 
to me." 

"There are, however, priests cmd 
priests. The proverb says: ^Pour 
faire im Jlecollet il faut iine hachette ; 
pour tm prttre ini ciseau ; mau pour 
un Jesuite il faut un pinceau,^ " 

"Which means?" 

" That you can make a Franciscan 
witli an axe, a priest with a chisol, but 
for a Jesuit you must have a ))encil.'' 

"As I look at it, the religious ordews 
and the churches have taken all tho fat, 
and left the lean for the jieopk'." 

" You condense tho wliole history in 
a nutshell." 

Colonel Tyng had some reason for 
this opinion. Besides its topographi- 
cal distinctions of Upper and Lower 
City, Quebec at this time was divided 
into domains and fiefs ; domains held 
by the crown for military or adminis- 
trative purposes, by the Church, or by 
the different religious orders pertain- 
ing to, yet enjoying grants indepen- 
dent of it. In this division, it must 
be admitted that the lion's share had 
fallen into the lap of the Church. 
The Seminary domain, the Fabriqne or 
Church lands, Fief St. Joseph, Hotel 
Dieu, church and monastery of the 
Jesuits, occupied fully one -half the 
Haute Ville; the edifices themselves, 
with their high walls, deep embrasures, 
and solid parapets having no inade- 
quate resemblance to the half-religious, 
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half-military strongholds of the Middle 
Ages, whose pioQS inmates were ofteu 
called upon to stand a 'siege, and whose 

retainers were not unfrequently put to 
the edge of the sword. Otherwise 
they indicated that prelatic power, 
with its tithes, tributes, and ceremo- 
nials, its assamptions, its intrigaes, and 
its vexations meddling v/iih temporal 
affairs, had planted itself, with a grasp 
that never relaxed, upon the rock of 
Qnebec, 

So much might be seen from the 
deck of the vessel, and such were, in 
fact, Nelson^s prepossessions. But now 
the officer who liad gone on shore at 
the moment the snow dropped her 
anchor was seen coming off, and was 
soon on board. His arrival was the 
signal for preparations to transfer the 
prisoners to the shore, and in half an 
hour they were landed at the jetty, 
whither the populace, male and female, 
crowded with eager curiosity to see 
the redoubted Bostonians. At every 
moment a thousand "J/on Dieus,^^ 
" sacTds,'''' or "d'uibles'^'' ex[)loded on the 
air: wiiile from one extreniitv of the 
throng to the other a running fire of 
epitliets, sarcasms, and tuenaces, similar 
to a scattering discliargc of musketry, 
saluted the prisoners as they disem- 
barked, and was sustained by them 
with as much sayu/ froid as a point- 
blnnk fusillade of actual bullets miijht 
have been by Cromwell's Ironsides. 
In this case, it is true, only the amour 
2>ropre of tlie prisoners was wounded ; 
and, furthermore, few understood the 
language in which they were addressed. 

^Yoild beaKCOKp de (joddmiis H 
said a citizen, with his nose in the aii-. 

"Jionjonr, 3£cssieurs les regicides ! ' 
said another. 

'^Cieir'* exelaimed a bonv hour- 
geoisc in a quilted petticoat and moun- 
tainous cap, which gave her the aspect 
of a female grenadier j " what a lot of 
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cut-throats. Are the Bostonians, tbeii| 

cannibals?" 
" Monsieor," said a traeuleut-looking 

vagabond, approaching Tyng, and dis- 
torting his ugly face into a mocking 
smile, " M. Ic Gouvemenr presents bis 
very humble respects, and beg^s the 

favor of your company, yourself and 
friends, to dinner at the chateau." 

A burst of ironical laughter follow- 
ed this sally, Mhich quickly changed 
into a howl of rage when Tyng, who 
comprehended the tenor of the speech 
by its results, lifting the fellow clear 
of the ground by his 631*8, threw him 
back among the crowd without appar- 
ent effort. 

The guards now interfered, and 
while pressing the crowd back with 
their halberds, an officer in a handsome 
uniform made his way into the open 
space, and said, politely, 

"Which is the Chevalier Nelson?" 

" Here, at your service," replied that 
person, 

" Follow me, then. I have the gov- 
ernor's orders to conduct you before 
him at once." 

"At your commands, sir," said N"cl- 
son. "And these gentlemen?" he con- 
tinned, pointing out Tyng and Aldcn 
to the officer. 

" My orders do not concern them." 

"Is there time for a word of fare- 
well?" 

" Certainly ; but you understand the 
governor must not be kept waiting." 

"A word only, and I am with vou." 

Nelson returned to his two com- 
panions, whom he shook cordially by 
the hands. "If we should not meet 
again," said he, in a voice intended 
only for their ears, "take a word of 
counsel from me. 0])en your eyes 
and ears, but keep your mouths as 
close as the tomb. Trust no one; sus- 
pect everybody. Good-bye !" 

The comrades received the cautipli 

ulylll^ea Dy CjOOgle 
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with a look of intelligence which put 
Nelson quite at liis ease. 

TCclson waved his hand to his late 
companions, and the soldiers, who had 
learned to love and respect him in 
trial and adversity, shouted their adieu 
as he followed his guide up the rugged 
street leading to the chateau. Nelson 
noticed, as they walked, that the sides 
of the cliffs were spotted, where they 
had been struck by Fhips's shot; while 
licrc and there a missile had ploughed 
np tlie street, torn a ragged hole in a 
Avail, or knocked a chimney in pieces. 
Tiie poverty or indifference of the in- 
liabitants had left these evidences of 
the siege of the previous year uncared- 
for and untouched. 

They passed on nnder the ont>wa1ls 
of the bishop^s palace, and, turning to 
the Ieft» & few rods move brought them 
to the endosnre of the ch&teau. 

This already venerablo edifice, pict- 
uresque by its commanding situation, 
severely simple in its architecture, was 
built, as Nelson said, upon the very 
edge of the precipice, which seemed 
to Quebec another Tarpeian rook. It 
consisted of a corpS'de-logU of two 
stories, flanked at each end by pavil- 
ions surmounted by the pointed roof 
characteristic of the epoch of Fran9ois 
Mansard, celebrated architect and pal- 
aoe-builder of the preceding reign, to- 
day very widely known by a single 
pecnliarlty of his ai*t. Before it — or, 
rather, we should say behind it, since 
the true front of the ch&tean faced the 
Place d*Armes — was a platform over- 
hanging the cliff, to which it was sol- 
idly bound by thick buttresses of ma- 
sonry rising half tlio height of the 
chateau itself. Neither pen nor pen- 
cil can adequately portray the magnifi- 
cence of the view from this aerial ter- 
race. The Ville Basso and the basin 
lay beneath the black mouths of the 
cannon on the ramparts. To the left 
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the marquisatc of Bcauport, sprinkled 
with cottages in the midst of trees, in- 
clined its fertile shores gracefully to 
the river. Here the island of Orleans 
lay sunning its twenty miles of high- 
ly-cultivated slopes in mid -channel. 
There, when the sun rises clear, may 
be seen a thin column of water-smoke, 
as Ovid calls it, issuing from a cleft in 
the high sliore. It is there the little 
river INIoiilmorcnci Icaj^s, in a single 
bound of two hundred and litty foet, 
into tile .St. Lawrence and disappears. 
To the right the heights of Levis as- 
cended in receding terraces, forming a 
graud coliseum of nature, of which the 
basin of Quebec was the arena, the 
notched summits of the distant Lauren- 
tian mountains tho crumbling wall. 
Beyond the enednte of the cb&teaa the 
ground rose rapidly some seventy feet 
higher to the summit of Cape Dia- 
mond ; and still beyond, it stretched 
away in plains, destined to become 
historic, in the direction of Cap Kouge. 

The. officer opened a wicket in tho 
postern, which he carefully shut behind 
him, crossed the Place d'Armes, and 
without halting mounted tho broad 
steps of the ch&teau, closely followed 
by his pnsonor. Nelson found himself 
within a hall, or rather antechamber, 
in which half a dozen musketeers were 
lounging on benches or chatting gayly 
before a roaring fire. 

Lieutenant," said Nelson's condact- 
or to the officer on duty, " make your- 
self agreeable to the Chevalier Nelson 
for ft few moments.*' 

"With pleasure, my captain,'' re- 
plied the person addi-essed, rising and 
saluting his officer, who immediately 
turned into a corridor opening out of 
tho main entrance hall and intersecting 
tlio building from end to end. Li five 
minutes ho reappeared, beckoned Nel- 
son to again follow him, and stopping 
before a door, above which was bla- 
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zoned the Jleur-de-Us^ lifted tlie latch 
and sijsned Nelson to enter. Tiie offi- 
cer then withdrew, leaviog him alone 

in the apartment. 

Tlie aiulience-chamber of the cliateau 
in which Nelson now found liimself 
bad windows opening upon tlie ter- 
race, and consequently commanding tlic 
extensive prospect of which we were 
just speaking. It was moderately lofty 
and passably spacious, and in its ap- 
])oiiitnionts care had been taken to im- 
press liic savage allies of the Grand 
Monarque with the splendor and lux- 
ury of his viceroy. The windows were 
heavily draped with curtains of crim- 
son tajjcstry, the spaces between being 
hung with complete suits oi armor of 
the preceding century. On one side 
of tlic chimney, in wliich a comforta- 
ble fire was blazing brightly, the wall 
was decorated with a trophy of swords, 
daggers, pistols, and half-j)ikes ; on the 
other side a similar collecli(m of In- 
dian weaponSj sj>ears, hatcliets, arrows, 
and ^var-clubs was fancifully grouped 
about a shield of bark, on which was 
rudely traced the arms or totem of the 
Huron s — a beaver sahle squatted upon 
a hut argent. A pair of richly carved 
j)addles above, and one of snow-shoes, 
or raqucttos, underneath the trophy, 
trave tlie desifin a certain artistic com- 
j)letoness, while the warlike power of 
the red and wliite races was not inef- 
fectively illnstrated, or rather contrast- 
ed by their arms. It was steel and 
iron against bark and the skins of 
beasts. 

In the middle of the room stood a 
mahogany table, littered with maps, 
memorials, and writing materials, to 
which were added a belt of wampum 
and an elaborately oai'ved Indian calu- 
met, the pledges of some savage alii- 
anoe. Kelson's searching eye fell on 
a bundle of something which thrilled 
bim with horror. It was a duster of 
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ringlets but lately toni from the head 
of a woman — a voung and beautiful 
woman, it seemed, for, though matted 
with blood, the locks were soft and silk- 
en, and still showed evidences of the 
pride and care of their ill-starred own- 
er. Nelson knew just such a golden 
head of hair. He could not turn away 
his eyes or shake off the horrible asso- 
ciations to which these clotted tresses 
were the mysterious conductors. His 
heart was not yet sufficiently hardened 
to look upon them unmoved ; nor was 
ho able to repress an instinctive, an 
overmastering desire for vengeance, 
lie had not recovered from the painful 
impression occasioned by the sight of 
this savage trophy, when the door 
opened to admit the liabitual occupant 
of the apartment. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

THE CHATSAV SAIMT LOUIS. 

Louis pe Buade, Compte do Fron- 
tcnac, showed little loss of physical or 
mental vigor outwardly, though, at sev- 
enty, incessant wear and tear had begun 
to tell on a constitution and a will of 
iron. His eye had not lost its fire nor 
his step its elasticity, but a deep crease 
between the brows gave a look of care 
to his face, and bespoke the power and 
habit of concentrated thouHit. His 
complexion was llorid, his mustache, 
imperial, and eyebrows white as snow. 
NotwithstandiuET a certain cast of sen- 
suality there, the face, if not noble, had 
that decided distinction about it which 
impressed the beholder with the idea 
that he was in the presence of no ordi- 
nary man. JVIen called him the savior 
of Canada, for he bad been sent at a 
most critioal moment to retrieve, if 
possible, the blunders, the incapacity 
of his predecessor, Denonrille. Crafty, 
supple, acute, he was the reiy man ifi , 
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eomprebend lodian diplomacy, to pen- 
etrate or baffle Indian daplioity, or by 
a poliUc act to disarm the bostility of 
these wily advei'saries. At the same 
time, he not only knew when and where 
to strike the most deadly blows, but 
how to draw from snccess in war the 
most important, the most fruitful re- 
sults. The Iroquois, who waged inces- 
sant and destrnetive warfare against 
Canada, called him the great Onontio. 
He had not disdained to join an Indian 
war-dance^ in which he was the first to 
strike the war- post with his Imtchct. 
He harangued his savage allies in their 
own sententious and highly imagina- 
tive rhetoric, imitated their own meth- 
ods of war, and even their atrocities 
in roasUng prisoners alive— to the end, 
perhaps, that the Indians might ad- 
mire in him the qnalities which they 
most valued in themselves. 

With the sagacity to comprehend 
and the ability to deal with foes in 
arms, white or red, Frontenac com- 
bined the excellent system of can7ing 
the war into the enemy's country. He 
had almost blotted out the remote Eng- 
lish settlements on the exposed Xew 
£ngland sea-coast ; he had repulsed the 
ambitious attempt of New England 
to crush him in his own stronghold 
of Quebec. The government of New 
York, staggered and dismayed by the 
terrible tragedy of Schenectady, made 
a useless and inglorious donionstration 
against Montreal, wliich utterly failed 
of its purpose. Acadia had been re- 
conquered without a blow, and now 
the tiery old veteran, having fully vin- 
dicated the confidence of his king, 
might take a long and deep breath in 
the securitv won for himself and for 
Canada, at such a heavy cost to his 
enemies of blood, treasure, and milita- 
ry prestige. 

Nevertheless this strong: mind had 
its weaknesses. The mau who was 
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cool, sagacious, and far-sighted in the 
presence of great dangers or great af-* 
fairs, seemed to utterly lose his head 
when confronted with the petty cabals 
by which he was sniTonnded. Here 
the great man became exceedingly lit- 
tle. His quarrels with the royal in- 
tendants, with the Jesuits, were the 
fruitful source of greater difficulties, 
the cause of perpetual scandal, and of- 
ten of harsh reproof and warning from 
Versailles. The unwise division of 
administrative functions between the 
governor-general and the intendant ir- 
ritated, exasperated Frontenac to such 
a degree that only the stern command 
of Louis preserved outward peace be- 
tween them. To-day it was a question 
of precedence at the Council, or at 
some civic or religious ceremony ; to- 
morrow some trifling question of trade 
brought them to tlie verge of open 
rupture. 

With the all-powerful Society of Jo- 
sns Frontenac's relations were equal- 
ly critical ; nor did ho give himself the 
trouble to imitate the subtle and dex- 
terous policy of the Order in its at- 
tempts to traverse his plans or under- 
mine his influence, with one of equal 
duplicity and address. Add to this, 
Frontenac was vain, fond of pomp, jeal- 
ous that the deference due to his rank 
and station should be paid with all the 
forms of courtly cti(|uette. lie would 
have a little Taris, or at least a lit- 
tle Versailles, at Quebec, in which 
he, Frontenac, should reigu without a 
rival. 

For the moment the count's military 
successes had humbled his enemies 
within as well as without his govern- 
ment, so that he triumphed in a double 
sense. lie had been asked to ]>erform 
a miracle, and had coini)assed one. 
ITis arrogant and haughty spirit, his 
ambition to rule alone, were at lengtli 
satisfied ; the conclave of c9J|g|ji»]g3\jjr^yQgf£ 
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baffled and confounded. The brasqne 
old governor-general stood once more 
in the fall blaze of royal favor. 

The count had jnst come from a sit- 
ting of the Supreme Council. He seat- 
ed himself in an antique fantcnil be- 
hind the table, facing the spot where 
Nelson stood. A penon in the garb 
of a Franciscan followed the governor 
into the room, and remained standing 
at a respectful distance. Frontenac 
appeared to be examining some de- 
spatches before him ; but while cutting 
the seals, Nelson surprised a quick and 
penetrating glance sliot at himself from 
beneath the pair of grizzled eyebrows. 
With all his scmr/ froidf the prisoner 
conld not help feeling nneasy under 
this investigating eye: he H'as glad 
when the governor, seeming for the 
llrst time aware of his presence, leaned 
back in his chair and looked him square- 
ly in the face. Having scanned the 
young man closely for a few seconds, 
he took Tip a pa])er, glanced rapidly at 
its contents, and turning to the silent 
individual, demanded if this was the 
person named in the despatch he held 
in his hand. 

" Yes, your excellency," replied the 
ecclesiastic, with an inclination. 

"And whom M. de Villebon tells ns 
is a most inveterate cneniv of Canada?" 

"Tlie same, your excellency." 

Nelson took a step toward the table, 
and said, in good French,." I ouglit to 
notify your excellency that I under- 
stand tiie language you are speaking 
perfectly well." 

"Il'm!" muttered Frontenac, " lie is 
at least a man of honor;" then elevat- 
ing liis voice, "so mucli the better: 
we may then talk at our ease. This 
]>nper," resumed the governor, after a 
inoment\s pause, "describes you as 
John Nelson, of Boston." 

Nelson acknowledged his identity 
by a bow. 



NELSON. 

^ Yon hare been in Quebec before ?" 

** Yes, yonr excellency." 

"More than once?** 

•« Twice, M. le Compte." 

"With what object?" 

"Once to negotiate the release of 
some captives; once for my own prop- 
er account." 

" Without doubt you have acquaint* 
anccs in the city?" 

" Perhaps. I cannot say yes or no." 

" Why did the governor of Boston 
send you to Acadia ?" 

"Because of my knowledge of the 
conntry." 

"Speak to the question. What end 
was that knowledge to subserve?" 

"The interests of those who sent 
me." 

"What interests?" 
" Your excellency will cxcnse my an- 
swering." 
" Eh ! you will not answer?" 

"No." 

" How if I have the means to com- 
pel you to speak ?" 

Nelson's lip curled. " You have not 
the means," he answered, quietly. 

" Nous verrona. Your occupation ?" 
demanded the count, continuing his in- 
terrogation. 

" I am a merchant." 

"A niercliant who leads a revolu- 
tion ?" pursued Frontenac, with a touch 
of irony ; " we have heard of you, sir." 

Not knowint]^ what to reply, the 
young man contented himself with 
guarding a jn iuicnt silence. The count 
continuctl, with considerable vivacity, 
"A most disloval, a most unrifjhteous 
act, sir, to dethrone your legitimate 
sovereiizn. IJut von IJostonnais are of 

4. _■ V 

the old parliamentary leaven, and ac- 
count the divine right of princes a 
thing of little value, ^fa foil it must 
be confessed vour Cromwell knew tliat 
royal heads should never be touclied 
except with the axe; whi^^^J,^^ ^^Yijj^gj^ 
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liam of Nassau** — here Frontenac ele- 
vated his eyebrows and shrugged his 
shoulders expressively — ^^comes like a 
thief in the night and robs his father- 
in-law of his crown." 

''I beg your excellency's pardon," 
rejoined Kelson. ** King William did 
not steal the crown: he received it 
from the nobles and commons of Eng- 
land." 

''A nice distinction, truly ! Is not 
the receiver as bad as the thief ?" 

"By your ozcellency^s leave," saitl 
Nelson, a little nettled, "Englishmen 
hold it neither theft nor sacrilege : and 
when a great nation resolves to defend 
the title it has given — 

" Yes, yes," interrupted the govern- 
or, "the multitude of offenders is tlicir 
safegnnrd. But how should noble and 
chivalrio sentiments be expected where 
there is no noblesse to maintain the 
sound prtnciplcsof the throne. Faugh ! 
one might as well look for attar- of- 
roses in a dunghill !" 

"Jkl. lo Conii)te," retorted Xelson, 
pointing to the scalp before him, " that 
is a school of chivalry in m iiich Eng- 
lishmen do not wish to learn." 

Frontenac bit his lip, but quickly re- 
plied, wiil\ affected unconcern, "What 
would vou ? AVe are not beatins: each 
other with feathers : the Iroquois, your 
allies, spare neither women nor chil- 
dren." 

"But no Englishman loads them, no 
English priest exhorts thcFii to slaugh- 
ter the hapless and unoffendini::; as n 
deed pleasing in the sight of Heaven," 
said Xelson, forgetting the discretion 
he so recently recommended. 

" You know very well," replied Fron- 
tenac, without betraying outward re- 
sentment, " that neither French nor 
English can restrain a savnge within 
the bounds of civilized war. To him 
an enemy dead is an enemy the less. 
That is Indian logic. You put the 
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war- hatchet in the hands of an Iro- 
quois ; we, a gun into those of an Abe- 
naqui or a Huron. VoUd tattt,^ 

''There is, however, a way to avert 
these calamities," said Nelson, his face 
lighting up with the thought in his 
mind. 

** Gte on ; speak frankly." 

" Neutrality for the colonics, French 
and English. Why should we, who 
cannot inflnence the result, wage cruel 
and destructive war, the one against 
the other?" 

Frontenac^s face betrayed the aston- 
ishment he felt at so unexpected a pro- 
posal. The devil!" thought he; "that 
is an iilca. I must have an eye on 
this fellow i" Then addressing Nelson 
once moi e, he said, without a trace of 
the bantering manner he had hitherto 
discovered, 

"My word of honor, chevalier, the 
suggestion does you credit. It is hu- 
mane: it is generous: it is even diival- 
rous, thonc::!), I fear, a little visionary." 
IT" continued, between cunosity to de- • 
velop and desire to restrain the discus- 
sion of so delicate a question, "But 
I presume you have no authority to 
make such a proposition?" 

" None." 

"Let us speak no more of it, then," 
said Frontenac, a little dryly. "You 
have strongly interested me, but the 

scheme is impracticable." 

"If your o-Ycellency will pardon my 
pertinacity, might I ask why?" 

"I cannot exi>lain myself further at 
present, and you must recollect you are 
not speaking for the governor of Bos- 
ton, but for yourself." 

'•True; but if you will allow me to 
return to Boston on my ])arole of hon- 
or, I encrage to bring back the consent 
of Governor Bradstreet and the pow- 
ers which your excellency demands." 

"If I let you make shipwreck of my 
plans and those uf my ""aster, g^j^y^^^Qgi^ 
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Don Quixoto ! if I permit your stnm- 
bliog- block of neutrality to stop the 
Tray I have sweat blood to open I If I 
do — " thought Frontenac. There was 
nothing, however, in that inscrntablc 
face to enlighten the most accomplish- 
ed physiognomist. The countenances 
of the two men were, in fact, a study : 
Nelson's so open, ingenuous, honest, 
nil light and sliade, keeping touch and 
time with liis thoughts, not yet per- 
verted from its purpose of illustrating 
those thoughts ; Frontenac's a living 
mask, disciplined to conceal what was 
passing in his mind, and keeping its 
owner perpetually on guard U st nature 
should betray him— ^a face like that of 
a pnppet, having eyes, lips, and even 
muscles moved by the hidden wires 
and secret springs of his will. 

"Well," said Frontenac at last, "I 
shall reflect on the matter. You do 
right in speaking thus freely, for be- 
lieve me, I appreciate frankness like 
yours above everything. £nough of 
state affairs ; it grows late." 

Nelson judged the moment oppor- 
tune to ask the count's intonlioiis con- 
cerning himself. Tlie latter replied 
tliat for the present he sliould be com- 
pelled to detain liim a prisoner of war. 

" l>ut, your excellency," objected 
Xelson, " I am a ])rivate gentleman, a 
non-coMilialant. You will admit me 
to ransom ?" 

"You were taken whil(^ serving in a 
public capacity." 

" I do not deny it ; but M, le Compte 
will do me the justice to observe that 
I filled a civil mission, and that my 
functions were wliolly pacific." 

"A messenger of peace, M'aving the 
olive-branch, and scattering benedic- 
tions right and left !" 

"If your excellency likes to put it 
thus, yes," said Nelson, smiling. 

"It was doubtless in the interests of 
peace that when you met M. de Saint 



Castin in your route, yon knocked 
some twenty of his Abenaquis in the 
head. No, my dear chevalier, I am 

persuaded that, with the most pacific 
intentions in the ivorld, your instincts 
are frightfully warlike. Besides,^' pur- 
sued the count,with his perpetual irony, 
"if I were to send you back to Bos- 
ton, you might be badly received for 
disobeying your instructions, M'hic 1 1 you 
tell me were to treat, and not fight.*' 

" Your excellen<^ cannot be serious. 
Since you are so well-informed, it is 
unnecessary to observe that we sim- 
ply defended ourselves from the attack 
which Saint Castin forced upon us." 

" Diable I yes ; and to good purpose, 
it seems. Bat to finish, I have other 
views concerning you. At the same 
time, I am not ignorant of the kindness 
you have shown to our poor French 
]irisoners, and I am going to give you 
the proof that Frontenac knows how 
to requite a generous enemy. You 
will take up your lodging in the cha- 
teau, with no other restriction than to 
confine yourself to the city of Quebec. 
Have I your word not to attempt to 
|)nss beyond ?" 

" Yon have, M. le Compte," replied 
Nelson. 

" Very good," said the governor, 
striking a bell. The lieutenant of the 
guard appeared at the door. "31.de 
Carteret, conduct the Chevalier Nel- 
son to his apartment. I recommend 
liim to your jiarticular care. And now, 
monsieur," to Nelson, " let us see you, 
after the vesper bell, in the sallc-a- 
manger. Au revoir, monsieur, au re- 
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"And you, r>onfai]t," resumed Fron- 
tenac, when the door shut behind Nel- 
son, "put yourself upon the traces of 
this man M'licncvcr lie goes abroad. 
Insinuate yourself into his confidence, 
watch his movements, his acts. I\ir- 
dieul surprise his secret ^f?,^^l^J^^gie 
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you can. One must not let generosity 
ran away with bis discretion ; it is the 
maxim of statesmen and, above all, the 
apboiism of commonosense. Go !" 



CHAPTER XIV. 

QUEBEC IN WINTER. 

Nelson had been told that he and 
the otlier English prisoners would only 
be admitted to exchange npon the re- 
turn of the garrison of Port lioyal, 
whoso detention M'as regarded at Que- 
bec as a flaixrant violation of the terms 
of surrender. Upon this point Fron- 
tenac was inflexible. The river bcinsr 
already frozen, water communication 
with the sea-coast was at an end for 
the next six months. The lonp:, pain- 
ful, and dangerous journey across a 
howling wilderness, Nelson knew, 
w'ould hardly be undertaken for the 
release of a few prisoners. He tlicre- 
fore submitted, with as good grace as 
possible, to the alternative of passing 
the Avinter in Quebec. 

For some weeks the j)iodigious 
quantity of snow, continually falling, 
proved an effectual bar to the privilege 
accorded him by the governor-general. 
Even he, as Xelson could see from the 
window of his chamber, even Frontenac 
and the gentlemen of his suite were 
conij)elled during Advent to get over 
the little distance which separated the 
chateau from the Kecollet church on 
snow-shoes. Nelson was therefore 
obliged to content liimself with such 
employments or recreations as could 
be found within the limits of llic cha- 
teau. In this respect the entire pojju- 
lation of Quebec might be said to be 
equally prisoners with himself. Except 
on occasions of urgency, few stirred 
out-of-doors. The greater part of the 
shops were shut up, since there was no 
business to be transacted ; and if there 



had been any, the narrow thoroughfares 
were choked up and impassable. In 
these straits every honseliolder, accord- 
ing to his condition and purse, victual- 
led his dwelling to withstand a siege 
of snow and a blockade of ice. Meat^ 
poultry, and game, solidly frozen, san* 
sages, hams, and neats' tongues, sal- 
ads and vegetables, were packed away 
in the c^ars for the subsistence of 
the besieged, so to speak, who ate and 
drank, slei)t and woke again to devout^ 
ly cross themselves before cursing the 
weather, or exclaim, as they had already 
done a thousand times, *^Mon Dieul 
how it snows !" 

Now this prolonged combat with 
King Frost, to which tlie city secuicd, 
sooner or later, doomed to succumb, 
had its tragic as well as its comic side. 
The deadly weariness of the days, the 
insupportable ernvd of the long nights, 
were dci)ressing enough, but the si- 
lence and solitude which reigned in the 
streets were absolutely painfid. The 
churches were deserted, for there were 
neither baptisms to celebrate, mar- 
riages to solemnize, nor penitents to 
confess. Thus the clergy, the lovers, 
and the sinners were equally in despair. 
Seldom, indeed, was the stillness broken 
by the solemn tolling of a bell, for the 
dead lay unburied and unsliriven in the 
houses where they had breathed their 
last. Nothing could be more sad or 
more death-like than the city, without 
movement, and almost without a sound, 
to proclaim it the habitation of the liv- 
ing. Flake by flake, inch by inch, the 
white banks rose higher and higher, 
until, on the first interval of fine weath- 
er, Quebec looked like a city recently 
l)uiied, and only half exhumed from 
beneath an eruption of tlie frozen 
heavens. 

Movement became practicable when 
the snow hardened sufficiently to bear 
the weight of men and beasts of bni:- , 
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den. Then, like harrowing animab 

from their holes, the inhabitauts came 
forth from ihcir dwcUijigs and dug 
their way to the top of the huge ram- 
parts before them. Communication 
between tlie nppor and lower town was 
re-established. Sledijcs becran to cross 
the St. Lawrence on the ice, cariolcs to 
glide through the streets, the cheerful 
bells and sliarp cries of the drivers to 
resound on llie frosty air. Xciglibor 
greeted nciuhbor. The usual stream 
of soldiers, friars, and bourgeois from 
the city, of llurons from Lorelte, of Jia- 
hitants from the cotes, flowed through 
the streets once again. 

Apart from the constraint of his sed- 
entary life, Xtlson had little reason to 
complain of a captivity which his cap- 
tor's made as little rigorous as possi- 
ble. He was forbidden to comnnuii- 
cate with his fellow-prisoners, a hard- 
ship which he felt keenly, but to which 
lie was forced to resign himself. On 
the other hand, the ofilccrs who sur- 
rounded the governor with a sort of 
military court, finding Kelson a good 
com[)anion, invited him to join their 
mess, tiieir card-parties, or partake of 
the pcttts-soiipcrs with which they en- 
livened the dull routine of garrison life, 
lie was received in the houses of the 
principal merchants as one of them- 
selves ; and even M. de Cii:imj)igny, the 
royal intendant, delighted with Nel- 
son's intimate knowledge of the needs 
and resources of the country, tendered 
him the hospitalities of his palace and 
table. Thus far his situation was tol- 
erable enough. But there eame a time 
when the young man ceased to prize 
the indnlgence of Frontenac. When- 
ever he stirred abroad he was sure to 
bo shadowed hy the eternal Franciscan, 
who on one or another pretext joined 
him in his walks, and would not leave 
him for a moment. A man of Nel- 
son's perceptions was not long at a 



loss to account for the true motive, or 
to fix the true character of his self- 
constituted attendant. 

There was but one way to get rid of 
this surveillance. Kelson shut himself 
up in his apartment, aud refused to 
leave the chateau. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A DijEf^NEB AT THE CHATEAU. 

"Yon CM) lead a boree to water, bat cannot maka 
him drink.**— Old Saw. 

Onk morning, as Xelson dcsccndetl 
tlie staircase on his way to the refec- 
tory, he met one of tlie governor's 
guards coming up. The soldier car- 
ried his right hand to his head, uhilo 
with the left he extended a folded pa- 
per. Xelson opened and read. It M as 
a summons to attend the governor 
without delay. Instead, therefore, of 
continuing his route in the direction of 
the refectory, the young man turned 
into the corridor leading to the apart- 
ment into which we have already in- 
troduced the reader. Arrived here, lie 
sliowed the count's order to tlie senti- 
nel, who threw ojicn the door an<l an- 
nounced, "J/, le Chevalier An f/la is r"* 

^^lutites entrer,'''' replied the deep 
bass of the governor-general. 

The count was dressed in a sort of 
military neglige, which however eould 
not and did not conceal that distinc- 
tion of manner belonging only to the 
habitual associates of the great. Ho 
rose on the entrance of his guest, whom 
he greeted with the grace and bon- 
homie none knew better bow to assume 
when the occasion demanded. 

"You are prompt, sir, in paying me 
the visit I but now requested," said 
Frontenac, graciously. 

" I have only this moment reoeivod 
your excellency's invitation, and have 
hastened to know his commands," re- 
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plied Nelson, astonished at seeing the 
count at work at so early an hour. 

As if replying to the young man^s 
thonglits, the count observed, while af- 
fixing his seal to the last of a heap of 
letters, We who watch over the in- 
terests of a great nation must work 
early and late in order that tlicy may 
not suffer in our hands. Apropos, 
have you breakfasted, chevalier I" 

Nelson replied in the negative. 

**Thcn, as our conversation may be 
somewhat long, I beg you will do me 
the honor to take a cup of chocolate 
and a morsel of bread with me." 

Nelson comprehended that this was 
the kind of invitation one does not re- 
fuse ; he therefore signified his accept- 
ance by a profouiul bow, buttoned him- 
self up, morally, and remained on the 
alert. 

Tlie count's bell brought liis maitre 
(Vhotel^ napkin in hand, to tlic door. 
This functionary annonnced tliat the 
breakfast of M. lo Gouverucur was 
served. 

"Very well, Dnprcz," said Frontc- 
iiac ; " lay anoUier cover, uncork an- 
other bottle of wiiite wine, and, above 
all, make haste, for wc are dying of 
liungcr." 

As the steward hastilv withdrew to 
execute his master's orders, Frontenac 
took Nelson's arm, glanced at the ta- 
ble to convince himself that his papers 
■were safe from any prying eye, and 
then, like friends of long standing, the 
governor and his prisoner passeil out 
of the room into the salle d manger. 

With a brief " To table, sir," Fronte- 
nac seated himself at the board, point- 
ed Nelson to a chair opposite his own, 
and dismined the attendant with a gest* 
UTB which thai discreet officinl rightly 
construed to mean, " I am going to 
breakfast tSte-d-t^ with this gentle- 
man: you may go, Duprez." 

Though not so meagre as the count 
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had just said, the repast was suffideni* 
ly frugal. There was a fine pickerel, 
or poiawn doree, with herbs, an ome- 
let au rhttnij besides the remains of 
a pasty which had already sustained 
some pretty formidable inroads at yes- 
terday's dinner. 

The count filled his own glass, and, 
seeing that his guest did the same, 
politely said, *^ To your good appetite, 
monsieur.** 

Nelson merely touched liis lips to 
the wine, waiting always for his host 
to develop his intentions. After some 
minutes devoted to the viands, and to 
the exchange of a few civil common- 
places, the governor wiped his gray 
mustache, and imparting to his feat- 
ures an ex|)ression of benevolent con- 
cern, demanded of Nelson if he found 
aught to complain of in his captivity. 

" On the contrary, M. le Compte," re- 
plied our JJostonian, " I have to thank 
you for the caie you have taken to 
make me forget it.'* 

"But in fact you do find it some- 
what wearisome ; is it not so ?'* 

" lieally, your excellency, the unex- 
pected issue of my mission, which, in- 
stead of terminating at Quebec, ought 
to have finished at l*ort lioyal, camiot 
but seriously derange my affairs, and 
must have caused no little inquietude 
to my friends. However, as my situa- 
tion is inevitable, I resign myself to 
these mivschances, ban gre^mal (jre — the 
easier, indeed, since your excellency's 
courtesy has lightened the burden so 
much more than I had either right or 
reason to expect." 

" You are then, on the whole, satis- 
fied with me?" pursued Frontenac, 
with a still more gracious smile. 

Satisfied, H. le Compte t Say that 
I am charmed with the delicacy of 
which your excellency gives me so 
many proofs." 

«He is, after all, an honest, iJ^llQ,^^y'QQQgl^ 
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thought Frontenac, " and my susi)ic ions 
liavc been unfouuded. Bah I let us try 

doncf'' sa'ul tlic governor, 
wilh an openness of manner calculated 
to disarm suspicion itself — ^''idlons 
done! my dear chevalier, why do you 
then make yourself a prisoner from 
choice, since you are not one oi neces- 
sity ?" 

" Oho !" thought Nelson, " \vc arc in 
the tire, as the count would say. For 
no better reason," he rejilied, " than, 
iuiving siilislied my curiosity in run- 
ning about the city, and got the better 
of those attacks of ciiagrin which vour 
excellency can easily comprehend were, 
at first, disagreeable enough, I no lon- 
ger feel the impulse to run away, at 
least from mvself," he added with a 
smile. For the rest, I assure you that 
1 am (piite at my ease in the chateau." 

"But you will make yourself ill if 
you persist in this seilentary resolution, 
and that wouM cause me unbounded 
chagrin, my dear sir," said Frontenac, 
half convinced. 

"Let me reassure your excellency 
upon that point. I have an excellent 
constitution, and enjoy, thank God, per- 
fect health. But if your excellency iu- 
sUts that I should go ont — ^" 

It matters not ; that is your affair ; 
do as you like. Nevertbeleas, I advise 
you — ^ 

•* Ob,M. le Compte," eagerly exclaim- 
ed Nelson," if I had any idea that your 
excellency had a wish, a thought even, 
on the subject—** 

"I advise yon/* repeated the govern- 
or, finishing the sentence Nelson had 
interrupted, " not as yonr jailer, but as 
your physician.'* 

"A thousand thanks 1 Will your 
excellency grant me a favor ?** 

"Ask it.'* 

" To lend me one of his guards for a 
guide and, at need, for a protector.'* 
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"//t/n/" said Frontenac to himself, 
" it appears that Bonfant displeases 
him. A soldier for a priest ! well, 'tis 
an exchange :" then, speaking aloud, 
" J>ut you who know Quebec iterfoct- 
ly have no need of a guide, and under 
my eyes no one will dare to offer you 
tlie least insult." 

"Your excellency is right; I >vill 
go unattended. We sljnll see," he 
thought, " under what pretext you -sviU 
imjiosc a spy upon me hereafter." 
Frontenac emptied his glass, without 
feeling sure that he had not fallen into 
a snare. 

"They tell me," resumed the gov- 
ernor, after an interval in the conver- 
sation, " that you know Acadia like a 
native." 

Nelson replied affirmatively. 

"And that your family had certain 
interests there." 

"And still have, jM. le Compte." 

"In fact, I remember to have heard 
something of it from the intendant. 
\h, I have it !" continued the govern- 
or, as if questioning his memory ; was 
it not your uncle. Colonel Temple, who 
claimed the seigniory of Acadia, and 
who was dispossessed by the treaty of 
Breda ?" 

"Your excellency is correctly in- 
formed." 

"And who, finding bis instances to 
the King of Great Britaui for redress 
unavailing, meditated, and in fact took 
some steps toward becoming a Freodi 
subject?" 

"The same.** 

"But there was an indemnity, wns 
there not, and, after certain delay, 
which your relative found vexatious 
enongh, it was paid ?** 

" Not a farthing,** said Nelson, frown- 
ing slightly. 

"Ton astonish me I** oontinncd Fron- 
tenac, who, however, knew the history 
from beginning to end. " It is an in* 

Diyitizeo by OOO; 



CAPTzVIN 

famy, a national dishonor, thus to break 
the solemn obligation of a treaty." 

*<Say that it is the genius of the 
House of Stuart to repudiate its saored 
engagements,** suggested Nelson, with 
some bitterness. 

^'Bahl** said Frontenao, there is 
little to choose, believe me, between 
one prinoe and another in that regard 
— always excepting my own august 
sovereign, the most noble gentleman as 
well as the greatest prince in Christen- 
dom,*' ho quickly added. 

Kelson pinched his lips to repress a 
smile. Frontenao, pursuing his idea, 
went on: "So that you have, I sup- 
pose, little expectation of recovering 
your indemnity?** 

" Little enough, unless His Majesty 
King William lends a favorable ear to 
our prayer." 

"Do not deceive yourself, but look 
the situation in the face. Think you, 
with the charges of his expedition, 
gratuities to his accomplices — your 
pardon,! mean his partisans — the costs 
of a war with France — think you, I 
say, he will listen, or, if he does listen, 
that the treasury of England is, like 
the mines of Peru, inexhaustible?" 

"We are used to disappointment, 
and, after all, it would bo only one 
more failure to add to the list," an- 
swered Nelson, with a sigh. 

"Dieu me danmel as you English 
have it, do you know what I would do 
if I were in your place ?" 

"I cannot guess; but your excellen- 
cy ^vill doubtless tell me." 

" Do what your ancestor was so near 
doing — receive from the magnanimity 
of France what the injustice of my 
native country defrauded me of." 

"Renounce my country! forswear 
my title to the name of Englishman 1*" 
exclaimed Nelson, laying down liis 
knife and fork, and staring at the 
speaker with eyes wide open. 
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"Eh i pardieu I and why not> if your 
country renounces you?** said Fronte- 
nao, as if he had suggested the most 
natural thing in the world. 

Startled by the blunt emphasis with 
which it was made, thrown off his 
guard by its unexpectedness. Nelson 
did not attempt to hide the astonish- 
ment^ almost indignation, he felt at the 
proposal that had just fallen from 
Frontenac*s mouth; but doubting if 
the governor had yet fully discovered 
his purpose, he determined not to balk 
the disclosure by a premature display 
of passion. Resuming his command 
of himself, he remarked, with a depre- 
catory shake of the head, " But I have 
no claim on the crown of France, nor 
interest to bring my suit, if I had one, 
even so far as the first minister's closet." 

" Tell me," said Frontenac, suddenly 
changing the subject, and looking at- 
tentively at his guest, " how it happens 
that under the new regime a man like 
you is passed by in the genei-al distri- 
bution of rewards, while a low fallow, 
an adventurer, like this Fibs, is loaded 
with favors?" 

Nelson reddened slightly. The 
count believed ho had at last found 
the weak spot in the harness. 

^l. lo Compte^" said the young man, 
with admirable reserve, " is too good to 
take so much interest in one so obscure 
as myself. Where there is no expec^ 
tation of reward there can be no dis- 
appointment. I have nothing to com- 
plain of : a private station is, in fact, 
my choice." 

"I do not hesitate to declare to you, 
chevalier, tliat my interest in you and 
your alEairs com]K>ls me to push my 
interrogatories still further: always 
understood," added the count, with his 
eternal smil^ " that you are not con- 
strained to answer unless it suits you." 

Nelson acknowledged this permis- 
sion by a movement of the ^gj^fj^ Google 
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Yon are not a Paritan, monsienr ?** 
**No; I belong to the Church of 
England." 

Married or single?" 

bachelor,*' replied Nelson, with 
heightened color. 

«H*ra !" thought Frontenac, ** a bach- 
elor with expectations." He however 
said, "All that falls out marvellously. 
Your a&irs at Boston mighty without 
doubt»be arranged through an agent, 
provided yon did not return there ?" 

"Provided I did not return!" echo- 
ed Nelson ; " what means your excel- 
lency?" 

"Patience, monsieur, and you will 
see presently." 

Nelson composed himself as well as 
he was able, considering the confusion 

of his ideas. 

"Listen 1" said Frontenac. "Acadia 
you regard as of right belDiigiiig to 
your family; is it not so?" Nelson 
nodded. "JSft bien/ during thirty-odd 
years you or your uncle, or, to preserve 
the order of chronology, your uncle or 
yourself, have vainly reclaimed your 
rights therein. Now, Acadia, entirely 
Jk^rcnch as it is in language, religion, 
and attachment for the fleur-de-lis^ is 
otherwise allied by its commerce, its 
fisheries, and even by a certain senti- 
ment of fear, to its nearest, its more 
powerful neighbor; and that nciglibor, 
as you know, is New England." The 
count paused. Nelson again mnde an 
assenting gesture. "You English of 
Boston,'' continued the governor, " gain 
much money in contraband trade with 
this province, while his majesty's reve- 
nues lose as much. I know veiy well 
that the French governors of Acadia 
find their advantafje in shutting their 
eyes to this illicit comniorcc witli you ; 
that is understood without saying; but 
it is necessary that I, who iiave the 
kincr's honor at heart and his rights to 
protect) should put an end to so great 
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an evil and so mortifying a acandaL 
Beyond this are certain political con- 
siderations of high importance, which 
a man of your perceptions, my dear 
chevalier, cannot fail to appreciate at 
their tme value. In a word, it is in- 
dispensable to discover and frustrate 
the political designs of these English 
with respect to Acadia, and at the 
same time defeat the rapprochement 
which threatens to have such serious 
resul ts for us. Ton see I speak plainly, 
for I am convinced I speak to a man of 
honor. Now I, as Governor-general of 
all Canada, have some interest with his 
majesty the king, and more influence 
with the first minister, who is my rcla- 
tion. You credit that^ I suppose, sir ?" 
said the count, 8topi)ing to take breath. 

"I have the fullest faith in what 
your excellency tells me, but — ^ 

" Very good ; attend closely to what 
I am going to add to that. For some 
time I have been seeking a suitable 
person to turn back the revenues that 
are now flowing from the king's cof- 
fers, ro- establish the ancient bounda- 
ries of Acadia :\s f ir as the Kenebeki, 
repulse the English attempts to over- 
run its territory, with the strong hand. 
Ccrtes, the search has been long, but at 
last I have found the man." 

" And might one ask, without indis- 
cretion, who is this man ?" 

" It is yon, chevalier." 

"I!" 

"Yourself. Sangdieu! why not? 
You are brave ; you speak French with 
a purity of accent which surprises me ; 
you know the plans, the resources of 
my enemies; and you understand the 
secret means by which my Acadians 
are bring, little by little, corrupted. I, 
monsieur, see that yon have suffered 
much ; that yon have been shamefiil- 
Iv treated bv those whinini? Puritans 
yonder. Forgive me for speaking my 
mind thus plainly of your SgW^^jj^ifeogle 
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it is my interest for you carries me 
away. Wliy, theo, should a man of 
spirit, as I know you to be, have a sin- 
gle wish to ratara among them ? You 
have no wife or children palling at 
your heart-strings. You are not a sim- 
pleton. Do you believe tiiat your sit- 
uation would be more tolerable, now 
that your mission has failed ? Bah ! 
you do not believe it," said the count, 
■with a shrug, summarily disposing of a 
supposition so ridiculous by washing 
it down with a brimming glass of wine. 

Nelson sat with foMod arms, watch- 
ing his slightest movement, as if he 
strongly suspected tlie governor had 
gone mad. lie opened his mouth as 
if to check the torrent of words, at 
least while he miujlit collect his ideas 
for the denouement he saw coming ; \ 
but FrontcnaCjWith a deprecating gest- 
ure, exclaimed, 

" I ])ray you listen to the end ; avc 
8hall be there in a moment. If, now, 
liis majesty, at my intercession, were 
to give you a broad domain in Acadia, 
you would defend it, would you not? 
And if he accompanied the act of do- 
nation with a commission as governor, 
as your worthy uncle, Sir Thomas, was 
before you, you would not be again de- 
spoiled, I engage, without some sword- 
ih rusts being exchanged. We will pres- 
ently talk over the plan of campaign 
together, and at the favorable moment 
you will go to your government with 
enough of ray tried soldiers to guaran- 
tee your title agiunst all oomers. And 
now, si I-/* coatiniied Frontenac, after a 
rapid mental examination assured him 
that he had foi'gotten nothing likely to 
aid bis object, " year answer.'* 

While the count was speaking, the 
blood mounted by degrees to the ti|^s 
of Nelson's ears. His eyes sparkled, 
his breast heaved as the tempter with 
steady voice and unmored countenance 
developed his proposal. And tliis pro- 



posal, pure and simple, was that Nel- 
son should betray his country, as Judas 
betrayed his Master, for a price. His 
first impulse was to throw himself upon 
the count and strangle him where he 
sat; but fortunately this rash incite* 
ment passed as quickly as it came, leav- 
ing, however, the desire to twist the 
governor's neck as strong witliin liim 
as ever. Restraining himself by a vio- 
lent effort-, he said coldly, and as a man 
who weighs every word, 

"M. le Compte, you have mistaken 
your man." 

The words were spoken with an em- 
phasis and sincerity that made it im- 
possible for the count not to perceive 
that they came from the heart. For 
tlio rest, not a movement ol a musele 
or tlic slightest change of color had 
escaped him. But Frontenac was too 
little accustomed to defeat to aban- 
don the field because his first attemj)ts 
had met with a repulse. The cunning 
old diplomat knew that a first refusal, 
Avhethcr in love, war, or diplomacy, 
was often the prelude to uncondition- 
al surrender. Moreover, his amour 
j)ropre was now involved. " Let us try 
again," he said to himself. "Diantref 
there is no fortress so im]»regnable that 
a mule laden with gold may not enter." 

"You have well understood my 
meaning, chevalier ?" 

"M. le Compte has explained him- 
self too clearly for me to pretend to 
misunderstand." 

"Weighty reasons urge you. Mon- 
sieur Nelson." 

** Stiy golden reasons, M. le Compte, 
and you hit the mark." 

**Ab yon please," said the count, 
smiling at the retort, but sticking per- 
tinaciously to his idea. " We who have 
so often felt the want of a few louis 
to jingle against each other know how 
many things gold will do. Think well 
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seignior in Xew Franco — the envy of 
all my gentlemen, not excepting that 
gaillard Saint Castin." 

" Speak no more of it, I entreat 
your excellency," said Kelson, more 
and more pained at this perseverance. 

**J*este / this man values himself 
highly, lie is not avaricious, it seems. 
Let us try what piide and vanity will 
do," retlectcd Frontenac. 

** Your refusal docs not astonish inc, 
monsiL'ur. Credit me when I say that 
I have suflicient knowledge of men to 
foresee that such things as lands and 
pensions would fail to inthience a man 
of gentle blood like you. But suppose, 
again, his Christian Majesty were to 
embellish vour seigniory with a bre- 
vet of count — behold yourself a jirand 
seignior ! J^aj' cxemple ! our Canadian 
noblesse would split with envy. Come, 
what say you to that? After all, it is 
you who would confer honor on the 
title.** 

Frontenac played his last card, and 
Xclson^s endurance reached its utmost 
limit Anger, shame, and sorrow all 
struggled for utterance. ''Can there 
be," he thought — ** can there be any- 
thing in my face that could lead this 
man so to misjudge me — anything in 
my acts that would justify this insolt?" 
He could remember nothing. Turning 
to the count a countenance on which 
the Almighty had stamped his own 
patent of nobility, he said, withont 
bombast or affectation, 

I have but one reply to make, 
le Gompte ; here it is : It is not a ques- 
tion of honor, but of dishonor, your 
excellency persists in submitting to a 
most unwilling listener. Until to-day 
I hare lived an honorable life, respect- 
ed and self-i*e8pecting. Ton have not 
the means to make me give the lie to 
that life — ^no, not if yon were to offer 
me the baton of Constable of France. 
If I have been shamed at listening to 



you, sir, what should I feel at accept- 
ing your seductive proposals ? You 
find nio your prisoner, you find me un- 
happy, for I avow that I am so ; you 
find that I have suffered wrongs at the 
hands of my countrymen. Be it so; 
is it generous, is it noble, is it even 
just, thus to tempt my conscience and 
my honor? The King of France owes 
me only three things — a pallet, a crust 
of bread, and a cup of water. I demand 
them of yon, I\Ionsieur le Compte ; for, 
on my soul, I had rather endure a 
year's physical hardship than undergo 
the moral suffering of the last half 
hour." 

" Iveflect, sir," said Frontenac, whoso 
dark face grew purple and his lips 
white. 

"lienounce my allegiance? betray 
my country? carry fire and sword to 
the hearthstones of my countrymen ? 
I tell you no ! a thousand times no V 
burst out Nelson, rising from the ta* 
ble and facing his tormentor liko a 
wounded stag at bay. * 

The two men remained thus while 
one might count twenty, Frontenac 
drumming with his fingers on the ta- 
ble the while. At length he rose in 
his turn, took half a dozen steps to- 
ward the door, stopped, and, lookiqg 
backward over his shoulder, said in a 
voice husky with suppressed passion, 

"Very well, monsieur, it was for yon 
to choose, and you have chosen. But 
mark this, and engrave it on your 
memory: A syllable of oar interview, 
Monsieur Nelson, and you are a lost 
man ! Frontenac keeps Iiis woi'd for 
good or evil. I recommend to you the 
utmost circumspection in this regard." 

With this warning, and the look 
which Nelson encountered withont 
flinching, Frontenac left the room with 
a heavy step. 

Nelson pensively regained his oham« 
bcr. Once there, he reflected on thif 
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new and dangerous complication of bis 
afifaii's ; and while so doing he mechan- 
ically thrust his right band within bis 
waistcoat, where the fingers closed over 
a locket suspended exactly above the 
reijion of the heart. This time it was 
a sinister aid to memory. Had he not 
just resisted the temptation of ambi- 
tion, as formerly he had resisted that 
of love ? A moment of despondency 
succeeded his recent exaltation ; a sense 
of exhaustion, pliysical and mental, tes- 
tified to the obstinacy of his struggle 
with tl)G governor, j lie flung himself 
heavily into a chair, and ])lungcd gloom- 
ily into the difficult problem of bis own 
life. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

UADOCKAWANDO. 

Comes the spring, if we may so 
characterize a season which, in fact, is 
debilitated winter relaxing its death- 
grip from the throat of earth; conies 
tlie faint movement and lliitter of re- 
turning animation; come the birds, tlie 
violets, the Canadian bateaux, tlie war- 
canocs ; and with them Madockawan- 
do, chieitain of the Abonaquis. 

This sachem, of whom wo havo al- 
ready had a passing glimpse, was come 
to receive the thanks, the instructions, 
and, above all, the presents, of his white 
father, the governor- general. Inas- 
much as his nation had ])crfonued jirod- 
igics of valor, he hoped that the white 
chief's generosity would know no lim- 
its. Having lost many of liis braves, 
he exi)ected the count would liberally 
bestow the gifts belonging to the de- 
funct among the survivors ; and for the 
five miserable English prisoners who 
graced his triumphal entry, he counted 
on receiving a recompense from Fron- 
teuac equal to their value in the open 
market of Quebec. 
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We have said that Frontenac loved 
display for its own sake ; moreover, he 
knew its effect on these children of the 
wilderness. He appeared at the audi- 
ence in his splendid uniform of lieuten- 
ant-general, the deep cuffs and broad 
facings literally crusted with gold-lace. 
He wore the cross of Saint Louis on 
his breast, his pbuned liat on liis head, 
and lying on the table before him was 
the elegant sword, presented, it was 
whispered, by the Montespan. He 
beamed, emitted rays, was resplen- 
dent, lichind bis chair a dozen of his 
guards surveyed the scene ; while the 
officers of his suite, powdered, per- 
fumed, and laced, formed two glitter- 
ing groups at his right and left, be- 
wildering those simple savages by the 
richness of their apparel, the elegance 
of their arms, and the unparalleled cox- 
combry of a time when men fought 
about a shoulder -knot or discussed 
with discrimination the composition of 
a ]ioinade. But underneath those em- 
broidered mantles were some swords 
already celebrated in the auuals of the 
colony. 

Like so many great men before and 
since his time, the governor strongly 
appreciated the effect of a couj) dc tlii- 
dtre. At the moment, therefore, when 
the Penobscot sagamore crossed the 
threshold, a salvo of artillery that sent 
the hearts of the savages into their 
mouths thundered from the ramparts. 

The count loaded his red ally with 
compliments. He extolled his valor, 
lamented the loss of so many braves, 
whoso manes he declared should be 
ami)ly api)eased ; and he promised to 
make faithful report of Madockawan- 
do's achievements to the great father 
at Versailles, whose emblem was the 
sun, and whom his children delighted 
to call the Just. He then lighted a 
})ipe, and after a few puffs passed it to 

the Abeuaqui chieftain. Madockawan- 

Digitized by Google 



CAPTAIN N£LSON. 



do sniokcil a few moments in silence, 
sucli being luUiau etiquette, and ilicn 
rose to reply. 

PI;icing his left hand on his hip, and 
cxtctitlhiir liis licrht arm toward the 
governor, the chief began his harangue 
in these terms: "INfy father says well. 
Madockawaiido drinks his words, and 
is filled. Now the Abenaqui will speak. 
His liands are light and his heart heavy, 
but liis Canada fatlier will make his 
lieart light and his hands heavy." 

An emphatic grunt of approval greet- 
ed this diplomatic allusion to the ex- 
pected presents. Impassible as a stat- 
ue, grave as a Roman senator, the chief 
resumed : 

** It is good. My young men pant to 
fitrtko the Bostons, but tbeir hatohets 
are dull, and all their powder is burned. 
My father will give them powder and 
hatchets?" Frontenac nodded. <*It 
is good! Some of my young men^s 
guns are bi'oken — my father will give 
them new ones?" The count again 
nodded. ''It is good!" again ejacu- 
lated the chief. Father, six Abena- 
qni wigwams are empty ; we have look- 
'ed for the ownei:s, but cannot find 
them; the cries of widows and or- 
phans are in my ears; they say my 
Canada father will wipe away the 
blood-stains, and fill those lodges with 
beaver and wampum." Another pause, 
another assenting gesture^ and another 
grunt of satisfaction. The politic sav- 
age went on : " Father, I honor yon, but 
my soul is very sorrowful, and I am 
like a drunken man. My old men say 
the days of the Abcnaqais are num- 
bered : they say my white father leaves 
them to fight his enemies single-hand- 
ed; they say the Bostons are many, 
they are strong, they are brave. Fa- 
ther, we cannot kill them all; we arc 
afraid they will kill us. I do not speak 
a lie. My \\ ise men say it is time to 
bury the hatchet, unless my Canada 



I father helps us with all his might. I 

have spoken." 

Madockawando seated liimself on his 

mat. Every eye, by a common itn- 
' pulse, became fixed on the martial lig- 
\ ure whieh rose to its full height, and 
i seemed instinct with the pride of con- 

• mi 

I scions power. The savages were more 
j deeply attentive than before as Fronte- 
I nac began : 

"Let my brother be contented ; he 
shall be satisfied. To-morrow he shall 
have his presents, and the next day 
the council -fire sl^all be lighted. My 
brother^s words are weighty. They 
have sunk deep in my heart Brother, 
tell your wise men Onontio will strike 
the English dogs alone." Here a mur- 
mur of applause ran through Uie circle 
of officers. B u i continued the count, 
*^ let my brother stop his ears, test cun- 
ning words glide into them. Onontio^s 
eyes are not shut; he is not asleep. 
Does not the chief know the great 
storms gather slowly ? A great storm 
is gathering ; it will break before many 
moons. My young men's feet are swif^ 
their swords are sharp; they can find 
the English trail without help. Let 
the weary Abenaquis plant com and 
spear the salmon ; their Canada father 
will protect them from the Bostons. 
Onontio does not speak twice. I have 
done." 

This speech finished the conference. 
With many ughs! the Indians drew 
their blankets around them and stalk- 
ed away, with Madockawando at their 
head. An officer of the ch&tcau con- 
ducted them to the cabaret ^Au Gros 
CastorJ^ where they were feasted and 
invited to spread their blankets. 

The Abenaqui chief was little satis- 
fied with his i ecei>tion. He had plain- 
ly intimated that Frontenac was sacri- 
ficing his people, making them the cui- 
rass to receive the blows of his enemy, 
while he himself kept safe and sound 
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boliiml its protection. And the pale 
chief bad told him that the French 
could get along without the Abenaquis, 
if the Abenaquis thonglit tlioy oouid 
get on without the French. IMorcovcr, 
he had said it haughtily, disdainfully. 
It was his policy to humble tlic proud 
cliicf, and lie had humbled him; but 
he had no idea of pushing matters 
too far. No. Madockawando was nec- 
essary to his plans. Ho would first 
rebuke and afterward conciliate him. 
But Madockawando had muttered 
fiercely to himself all tho way from the 
upper to the lower town. There are 
certain animals it is never safe to chas- 
tise, which can never be tamed by cor- 
rection. Madockawando snapped and 
showed his tectli now — a certain in- 
dication that he wanted to tear or bite 
something or somebody, and presently 
would, too, if o})})ortunity offered. 

]>uL tlie sagamore's disgust readied 
its heiucbt on the followinfr day. lic<j- 
ulated by the stinginess of the intend- 
ant, tlio presents were, if anything, 
more uusaiisfacrtorv tlian tlio <J!'o\ern- 
or\s speech. The dead Al)cnaquis were 
not even considered by de Cham- 
pigny in the distribution; and Fron- 
tcnac, whether designedly or otlierwise, 
bad omilted the usual gratuities to the 
prineijial chiefs. There was no longer 
even tho argument of personal a<lvaii- 
tage to counterbalance tliat of jioliiical 
interest ; tlie subtle Madockawando al- 
ready meditated deserting his tradi- 
tional allies, now become so parsimoni- 
ous, for his traditional enemies. In tliis 
mood he stumbled, to speak literally, 
on an old acquaintance. 

This was no other than our friend 
Nelson, returning from a visit to a 
merchant in the lower town. Wliilo 
picking his way tlirough the dark and 
dirty street jSous le l^^ort^ he came vio- 
lently in contact with a man who, obey- 
ing the impelUng power of some uu- 



seen force, precipitnted liimself from 
the open door of a iilUiy cabaret. Tho 
collision produced recognition. 

NelBon perceived that Madockawan- 
do was intoxicated. He was not now 
figuratively drunk, as he had said to 
Frontenac, he M'as drunk through and 
through — drunk physically, intellectu- 
ally, morally — from the moccasins that 
uncertainly shuflled about in the mire, 
to the limp eagle's feathers fluttering 
on his scalp-lock — so completely under 
the influence of brandy, that he, tlio 
good brother and ally of Louis XIV., 
had just been thrust into tho street 
for having drank when he had not a 
crown in his medicine-pouch, and by a 
mean caharctier! 

Nelson comprehended the situation 
at a glance, and by the aid of a few 
words Madockawando let fall in the 
Abcnaqui tongue. Having ]U'op]ied 
the chief against the door-post while 
he paid his score and redeemed the 
tomahawk and knife which the land- 
lord had forcibly taken in pledge, Nel- 
son took his dusky comi)anion's arm 
witii intent to sec him safely inside the 
Gros Castor. 

Tlio chief seemed faintly to compre- 
hend that he had been disarmed, per- 
haps disgraced, for he chanted his 
death-song, grated his teeth, and foam- 
ed at tlie mouth by turns. In one of 
these paroxysms he snatched his axe 
from his belt, and before Nelson could 
guess his intention, suddenly turned 
and dashed off in tho direction of the 
cabaret at a speed no one would h;iv(; 
believed him capable of. Fortunately. 
Nelson overtook him befor(> he had 
time to put his mad purpose in execu- 
tion. Ho pacified the warrior as Avell 
as he was able, while leading, or rather 
dragging, him away from tlio object 
of bin fury. In two minutes Madock- 
awando had forgotten the episode, and 

could scarcely be prevented from stop- , 
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ping every moment to load his com- 
panion with tlie most extravagant ex- 
pressions of affection. Thrice Ma- 
tlockawando had called Frontenac a 
mean, stingy fellow, denounced the 
French as doLrs, and called the Encrlish 
liis brothers. "He is certainly very 
drunk," said Nelson to himself. 

During the Indian's disgusting en- 
dearments, a word or two escaped his 
lips that arrested Nelson's attention. 
From that moment he became all ears. 
Instead of conducting the chief straight 
on to his lodgings, he trusted to the 
darkness of the night to make a diiour 
which brought tliem back almost to tlic 
place of meeting. But 3Iadockawan- 
do was too far gone to detect the vuse. 
Ilis half-paralyzed tongue continued to 
betray him; and when Nelson at last 
reached the cabaret An Gros Castor, 
he knew what he wished to know. 

When they parted. Nelson had again 
to submit to being hugged by the chief, 
who clapped him Iieavily on the back, 
and with the look of a satyr invited 
some one to speak ill of bis friend 
John, in order tlint he,HadoclcawandOy 
might tear out the liar's tongue and 
make him eat it before bis face. But 
as DO one responded to the challenge, 
he stretched himself upon a heap of 
rushes, and was instantly buried in the 
deep sleep of intoxication. 

Nelson made his way u[) the moun- 
tain, turning over and over again the 
chiefs disjointed words. Ho knew 
that a great danger menaced New 
England, but what was its extent, and 
how to avert it? Perhaps another 
chapter may enlighten us as to the one 
and explain the otJier. 



CHAPTER XVIL 
nslson's thrbb wahts. 

« 

SixcE his memorable interview witli 
Frontenac, Nelson began to feel the 
awkwardness of his situation more and 
more. Ho began to suspect tluit iho 
count, having no longer any measures 
to keep with him, would seek aii op- 
portunity to entrap him in some under- 
hand way — some way from which it 
would be impossible to extricate him- 
self. He began to feel uneasy, too, at 
being the possessor — the unwilling 
possessor, it is true, but none the less 
possessor — of a portion of the count's 
confidence — a conhdence which seemed 
dangerous enougli, in the light in which 
he then stood. Added to this, he had 
become the depositary of Madocka- 
wando's secret, and being fully sensi- 
ble that he was deservedly an object of 
suspicion, suspected everybody. Foi* 
another man the secret might have 
proved too heavy, but Kelson felt the 
emergency demanded that ho should 
bear the burden alone. 

"Let us look at the gist of the mat- 
ter," said the young man, during one 
of his frequent conversations with him* 
self. What is to prevent Frontenae 
from depriving me of my liberty? 
Absolutely nothing. He would only 
be in his right to put me under lock 
and key in the chtkteau; and that is, 
after all, what I should do were I in 
his place. He has no account to ren* 
der of me, a prisoner. But to b^ shut 
up now — ^now, when I ought to be free 
— ^now, when I ought to be moving 
heaven and earth I The bare idea gives 
me the ague. I must be stin-ing. Yes, 
we are agreed there^ John Nelson, but 
how ? Tell me that, if yon please, my 
worthy friend; for we must act, and 
that quickly too.'* 

Every one knows that movement not 
only quickens the blood but gives vi-. 
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tality to the ideas. In this persuasion 
the yoang man took the path leadino: 
to the summit of Cape Diamond. Tiic 
direction was not ohosen at hazard, Ukc 
anotlier, but witli a twofold object. 
Nelson wanted to be alone, and the 
place was little frequented ; he could 
observe everything that passed in the 
neighborhood of the ch&tcau, could 
see the sentinel marching slowly up 
and down the bastion St. Ursula. 
Good ! The sentinel could also sec 
him, and his absence would create no 
mistrust. 

Tlie young man strode nlong the 
path, revolving in his mind the various 
projects that arose there. All at once 
he stopped. " I have it," said he to 
liimself; "I must escape, and thus be 
tlie beaver of my own tidings. But I 
shall be pursued. Granted. And if 
recaptured — for, every picc.iulion be- 
ing taken, I must admit that contin- 
ijencv into mv calculations — how is my 
warnimj: to reach those for whom it is 
intended? Halt there a moment. iMy 
inipuLse is to give Frontenac the slip. 
I am sick unto death of this stagnation, 
of this suspense. By heaven, I have a 
great mind to try it! They might as 
well look for a needle in a haystack as 
for a solitary fugitive in that forest," 
thought Nelson, directing his eye at the 
long readies of shaggy woods stretch- 
ing away in the distance. ]5ut that 
glance revealed, also, the almost insur- 
mountable obstacles to his plan ; and 
those gloomy forests seemed an impene- 
trable barrier between the prisoner and 
the freedom he so longed for, and for 
which he was ready to risk his life. 
Xelson continued his soiilixjiiy. "A 
hundred leagues and more of wilder- 
ness, without a guide, without arms, 
.ilonc, in the hunting-grounds of hos- 
tile Indians ! Bah ! tliu idea is clum- ! 
sv one. No : I must so manncre as to 
turn aside suspicion from myself; and, i 
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to make that doubly sure, must remain 
a prisoner coiUe qui cotUe," 

Nelson then resumed his walk. Ar- 
rived at the summit, he sat down on a 
stone which the workmen had placed 
in position oji the verge of the preci- 
pice. " If I do not go myself," he re- 
flected, "I must find a messenger; 
some one who can be gained over to 
our interest, or who has a powerful mo- 
tive for makinsr it his own. The th'uvj: 
is difHcult, but the thing must be done. 
Let me see. The messenger must have 
a route, he must have money; there- 
fore the sooner I set about finding the 
one and the other, tlic better for my 
purpose. Now for a couneil of war. 
Article One, the route. Question: sliall 
we try the river? Opinion: escape by 
the river is next to hopeless. There is 
the long canoe voyage, to say nothing 
of the risk of being picked up by an 
enemy's cruiser or a pack of stroll- 
ing savages. Supposing these dangers 
past, three months are necessary, not a 
day less, for a man wlio must lie hid by 
dav and make his way l»y niu:ht onlv. 
Considered, and unanimously rejected. 
Pass to Article Two. Tiie wilderness 
route — the Chaudiere, the Kennebec, 
and the New England coast. 0])inion : 
equally impracticable. If one might 
hope to traverse without detection this 
great thoroughfare of hostile tribes, 
such other enemies as starvation, wild 
beasts, and hardship arc to be taken 
into account. To be sure, it is the 
shortest, but then it is also the most 
dancjerous wav. You must have two 
months. Negatived. Article Three, 
and last: Montreal, Lakes Champlain, 
Saint Sacrament, and Fort Orange. 
Agreed to without division." 

" Now," continued the young man, 

crossing his right leg over the left and 

joining his hands at the knee, "that's 

settled. But, first of all, money must 

be had." Nelson mentally set forth in 
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pursuit of it. He ran over the mer- 
ehnnts who bad already cashed his 
bills for considerable sums ; bnt to-day 

^ it M'as a question of one much larger 
than he had hitherto needed. AVilli- 
out doubt the first to wliom ho applied 
would instantly report the transaction 
to tlie governor-general ; the governor- 
general would at once inquire what he 
expected to do with so much money ; 
and he, Xelson, would have to under- 
go a searching cross-examinalion, })er- 
haps abandon his project nltogether. 
At tliis point Xc'lson struck liis fist 
into his open palm, and his face bright- 
ened. " Why not go to the intend- 
ant?"" suggested liis mute hut ener- 
cretic mentor. To do so would bo 
to avert snsj)icion; and, unless public 
rumor wronged him,M. de Ciiampigny 
was not above turning an honest pen- 
ny for his own as well as tlie king's ac- 
count on occasion. Beyond question j 
]\r. do Champigny would receive his 
explanations in good faith ; and, in 
jtoint ol fact, who would dream of so 
audacious a scheme as that ol borrow- 
ing money from the king's treasury to 
defeat the king's own plans. Without 
letting the grass grow under his feet, 
Kelson made his way straight to the 
palaco of the intendant, which was one 
of the most picturesque and commo- 
dious public edifices the city oonld 
boast. 

As ho had foreseen, M. de Cham- 
pigny received him graciously, while 
demanding to know what fortunate 
chance procured him the honor of this 
visit. Nelson knew that the intend- 
ant's time was prccions; he thereforo 
unfolded his buuness without hesita- 
tion. 

<*Two hundred pistoles! Mafoiy a 
fine sum I Might I ask, without being 
indiscreet^ what you intend to do with 
it?" demanded the ru«l official. 

Your honor anticipates my wishes. 



The greater part is for the ransom of 
two of my countrywomen, whose fami- 
lies are well known to rue. The poor 
things are ready to die of grief and 
homesickness. Yon will do me this 
favor, sir ?" 

"You are a very charitable person, 
chevalier, and I should be enchanted 
to oblige you ; but unfortunately the 
king's funds are not available for the 
purpose you mention." 

Nelson's connloiiance fell. " But M. 
rintendant," he hastened to interpose, 
"I am willing to pay fifteen per cent, 
for the money." 

The intendant shook his lica<l, as if 
he should say, " You already have my 
answer." 

"Twenty per cent.," ventured Nel- 
son, who believed he knew his man. 

The intendant pursed uj) his lips, 
shut his eyes, and scratched his nose 
reflectively with his goose-quill. Nel- 
son immediately advanced the premi- 
um to twenty-five per cent. 

'* 31onsieur," said Champigny, Avith 
a sigh, " do not press your demand. I 
repeat, the public moneys cannot be 
diverted from their legitimate uses. I 
do not suppose you have come to urge 
me to commit malversation ?" he con- 
cluded, with a patronizing nod, which 
seemed to announce the impregnable 
character of the intendant^s confidence 
in his own incorruptibility. 

" Your honor wrongs mo if be sup- 
poses otherwise," observed Nelson, 
turning as if to leave, the bureau; 
''only it is unfoitunate for the cap- 
tives and for my promise to set them 
at liberty, not to be able to procure 
the money. To be sure," he added, 
with his band on the latch, ''I had ex- 
pected to pay as high as thirty or even 
forty per cent., but since you cannot 
oblige me, I have only to say good- 
morning." 

^^Ah pa, then, if I understand, you 
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address yoarself not to tbe intendant^ 
but to M. de Champigny.^ 

That is precisely my intention.'' 

"Here are pen, ink, and paper: draw 
np your bill of excliange." 

Kelson complied, and having signed, 
handed the paper to Charapigny. 

"It is perfectly regular," said the 
latter. " When do yon wish to touch 
your funds?** 

"To-day — now, if that is agreeable.'' 

Charapigny went to a strong-box, 
unlocked it, and, taking oat a bag, 
banded it to Nelson, saying, "Here- 
are your two hundred pistoles." 

Nelson dropped the bag into his ca- 
pacious pocket, thanked his obliging 
bauker, and went out. Before he 
crossed the threshold, Cliampigny laid 
his hand on his arm and said, negli- 
gently, " By -the -way, friend, it is un- 
necessary to mention our little trans- 
action to the governor," 

" Certainly, M. I'liitendant ; above 
all, since you wish it," replied Nelson. 
" The very thing I would have asked 
had I dared," said he to himself. 

" Fly, then, and redeem your lovely 
captives from the hands of the Philis- 
tines," said Cbampigny, in great good- 
humor. 

Nelson went down the steps, think- 
ing that the reciprocal distrust of the 
governor for the intcndant and of 
Chanipigny for Froutcuac had stood 
him in good stead. 

In passing througli the court- yard, 
be observed an unusual bustle ijroinc: 
on: porters were bringing out of the 
cellars of the palace and from the ad- 
joining storehouses boxes of bread, 
dried fish, potted meats, bales of cloth, 
and packages of trinkets, which they 
added to an already formidable heap 
of rimilar wares in the middle of the 
place. "I must know what is going 
forward here,'* thought our man. 

"JJc, Tflrmi," accosting a laborer, 



who had just deposited his burden 
and stopped to take breath, ''is M. 
rintendant going to strip the palace 
of provisions and merchandise by haz- 
ard?" 

"Monsieur,** replied the workman, 
" they are for the expedition." 

"What expedition?" 

" Monsieur is, then, ignorant that M. 
Ic Gouvernenr is sending a convoy to 
Fort Frontenac ?" 

" Quite. And when will it set out?*' 

" The departure is fixed for tbe day 
after to-morrow." 

" Thanks. Here is a crown for your 
information." Nelson then directed 
his steps rapidly toward the chateau. 

In the Place d'Armes a sort of in- 
spection of arms, equipments, and cloth- 
ing seemed to be in progress — an infal- 
lible sign that some part of the ijcarrison 
was under marching orders. But here 
Nelson feared to be too inquisitive. 
He, however, lingered in the court-yard 
of the chateau, keeping eyes aod ears 
wide open. 

"It is remarkable," he thought, af- 
ter a rapid survey of the scene, " how 
sulky these fellows look and how taci- 
turn they are ; but one can well enough 
understand why they consider a year's 
sojourn in the midst of the savages 
equivalent to banishment." In fact, 
the effervescent gayety of the French 
soldier, especially when going to make 
a campaign, was wholly wanting. These 
had far more the appearance of con- 
victs going to the galleys. 

In taking a turn around the place. 
Nelson perceived that the military pris- 
on was empty, and all at once compre- 
hended that the mauvata aujets of the 
garrison, those in disgrace for violations 
of discipline, had been released, in or- 
der that they, first of all, might take 
part in the contemplated expedition. 
In this an'angement he recognized the 
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Make it a (jutstioii of life an J deatli, 
and these trood-for-notliinixs would fiijlit 
with unequalled desperation; and if, 
unfortunately, broiled by the Iroquois, 
the governor would be spared the trou- 
ble of havinij them shot somewhat later. 

"This is what I should call a gen- 
eral jail delivery," muttered Nelson. 
"There, now, are two fellows whisper- 
ing together yonder, whom I sliould 
not care to meet in a dark night if 
alone. But, thanks to the same wise 
provision that makes the serj)ent hiss 
before it strikes, nature has branded 
'beware' on those two villanously low 
foreheads. Good or bad, what are they 
to me? I have not found my third, 
niy most pressing want; yet find it I 
must. Come, come, John jS'elsou, be 
alive. Seek ! seek !" 

''i'he drum beat for the soldiers to 
fall in. As the two whom Nelson had 
remarked brushed by him, he caught 
the last words of tlieir conversation. 

" OtJi doncf^ 

*^ Moulin d ventJ* 

« Quandf^ 

" Ce soiTf neuf heures.^^ 
" Convenu,^ 

"So: a rendezvous! 'the iriudmill, 
this evening, nine o^doek,'" repeated 
XelsoD. " I have half a mind to make 
one of the party ; for if mischief b not 
hatching, never did two ugly connte- 
naQces so belie their owners. Stay: 
what business is it of mine? Never 
mind, I have a genius for getting my- 
self into trouble, and must not lose this 
chance.** 

A decision made was, for Nelson, 
next to an accomplished fact; he ac- 
cordingly entered the ch&teau without 
debating the matter further with him- 
self, and with a buoyant step. 

As the afternoon wore away, he be- 
gan to consider how he should leave 
the ohfttean and return to it nnper- 
oeived^ """^ I'egulations forbade any ' 



to pass in or out after dark, without tlio 
countersign or an order from the ma- 
jor of the chateau. Nelson jiosscssed 
neither order nor countersign. More- 
over, tlie attendant to whose special 
charge Nelson fell was required to con- 
vince himself of the prisoners pres- 
ence in the chateau ; or, if absent, to 
re])ort the fact to the officer of the 
guard, who in turn reported the de- 
linquency to tlie major. 

*'3Iy Cerberus visits mo at nine 
o**clock. How unfortunate! I shall 
be late at the rendezvous," thought 
Nelson, with vexation. 

Nelson waited until eight o'clock 
struck from the cathedral steeple. He 
then went out into the corridor, where 
the attendant, who, we ought to say, 
performed his duty with scrupulous 
fidelity, was already at his post. Nel- 
son beckoned him to approach. Per- 
ceiving the signal, the official follow- 
ed the young man into his chamber, 
"Kouillard," began the prisoner, "I 
have a wretched headache, and besides 
feel a little feverish to-night, for which . 
reason I have eaten no supper." 

** I had already remarked it," snaj^pcd 
Cerberus. 

So that I shall instantly go to bed," 
continued Ndson, whose forehead was 
creased with wrinkles. 

''Shall I send monsieur the doc- 
tor?" 

''By no means. I shall be better 
after a good night*s rest," replied Nel- 
son, divesting himself of his coat and 
waistcoat "Be a good soul, and do 
not disturb me." 

"You know my orders, monsieur. 
M. le Compte is a strict master.** 

" Yes, I know. Your orders are to 
convince yourself that I am in my 
chamber. Well, I am there, am I not? 
Do I counsel an infraction of those or- 
ders ?*» 

. "All very well ; but you will remark 
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that my round is for nine oMock, and 
it is now only a little past eight." 

« Triple ass !" thought Nelson, " arc 
yon then really incorruptible ?" Two 
or tlirco crown pieces, slipped gently 
in his hand, seemed to operate a mag- 
ical change in Rouillard's interpreta- 
tion of his orders. 

"Monsieur then sufFers acutely?'" he 
inquired, with tolerably couuterfuited 
concern. 

"As you see, Rouillard," replied the 
malade imaginairey pressing his hands 
to his temples — "as you sco, my friend." 

"JPar excrnple ! if I shoukl lock you 
in your chamber, now, I do not say — " 

"Do it, Rouillard; do it, I bescccli 
you," said Xelsou, strctchiiiL; himself 
on the bed and pulling the coverlet up 
to his chin. 

" Good-night, then," said Rouillard, 
turnini; the key in the lock. "I trust 
you will sleep off your headache." 

" Good-nii^ht," repeated Nelson, in a 
lanijuishinsr voice. 

Docs the reader find that Nelson 
had bei^uu his apprenticeship in dis- 
simulation? We atiswer that there is 
a homely New England proverb which 
says, Fight the devil with fire." Fur- 
ihermore, any different rule of action 
would infallibly have thwarted his do- 
sign, and the reader doubtless perceives 
that ho had one ; while to remain pas- 
sive would, in his eyes, have been a 
crime cowardly, debasing, unpardona- 
ble, the memory of which would have 
pursued him to the grave. Nelson 
possessed a conscience sufficiently ten- 
der, sufficiently scmpnloas, as the read- 
er knows; but the stake was too great, 
the consequences of inaction too over- 
whelming, for him to hesitate. Fi- 
nally, we donbt if the most rigid mor- 
alist, the most accomplished splitter of 
ethical hairs, could have satisfied Nel- 
son that his conscience, such as it was, 
conld or ought to slumber peacefully. 
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while its owner, in the presence of a 
catastrophe which he, and he alone, 
had the power to avert, refused to 
stretch forth liis hand. Let us give 
Nelson the benefit of this doubt. 

No sooner had the attendant's foot- 
steps died away than Nelson thing off 
the clothes and jumped out of bed. 
He dressed himself with the utmost 
haste, drew on a pair of thick gaunt- 
lets, and put on his oldest hat, tying 
the broad briiu with a black silk neck- 
erchief under his chin. Thus dis- 
guisctl, he felt himself secure from 
recognition. Nelson then a{)pliL'd his 
ear to the key-hole and listened. Ev- 
erything seemed quiet, lie then pro- 
ceeded to unlace the cord from his 
bed, which gave him a rope not far 
from twenty feet long, and sufliciently 
strong to bear liis weiurlit. This he 
knotted at intervals of two feet, mak- 
ing also a loop for every five feet of 
rope. Having finished his task, he 
again listened attentivelv at the door. 
"All's safe," he murmured; "now to 
get out of this man-trap !" 

The young man cautiously o[>cncd 
the shntters of his window and looked 
out. It was pitch dark, and raining 
licrhtlv. The conrt-vard of the cha- 
teau, which his window overlooked, was 
deserted, but a feeble glimmer shone 
from the corps de gardCy and a few 
rays of ruddy light streamed from some 
lower window of the ch&tcau. "So 
far well ; no loiterers abroad to-night," 
he said in an undertone^ satisfied with 
his inspection. 

Nelson's apartment was in the sec- 
ond story. His window he estimated 
to bo twenty-five feet from the ground. 
His plan was to descend by the ladder 
he had just completed, gain the ram- 
]>art at an unguarded spot, and drop, 
by his hands^ to the ground outside. 
.Hiere were two things to be consid- 
ered. Sbonld he be seen, he would bov , 
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fired at ; secondly, he must leave liis 
ladder dangling in the air ; otherwise 
how would he get back to the chateau 
undiscovered? NelsoQ determined to 
take both risks. 

He judged that ho had still a quar- 
ter of an hour before hini. Lifting a 
settle from the floor, lie quickly made 
a running noose, and drew his cord 
ti'jriitlv around the middle of the bench, 
which ho placed across the embrasure. 
He then lightly swung himself out 
of tlie window and reached the last 
loo}), from which his feet easily touch- 
ed the ground. So far without ac- 
cident. Crouching: a nionicnt to mnke 
sure no one had .slcu his descent, he 
crept stealthily along the wall of the 
chateau, and, favored by the darkness 
and rain, made a bold push for the j 
ramparts. Fortunately, he crossed the 1 
open space to the southern wall unper- 
ceivcd. Nelson felt his wav cautious- 
ly on until he came to a pile of lum- 
ber, which he knew to be situated 
about midway between the watch-tow- 
ers. Again he listened. Hearing noth- 
ing, he became convinced that the sen- 
tinels had retreated into the turrets for 
shelter. He therefore boldly mounted 
to tlic summit of the wail, dropped 
lightly to the ground, and disappeared 
in the gloom. 

The mill in which the two soldiers 
had given each other rendezvoas was 
not more than a long musket-shot from 
the enceinte of the oh&toan. At pres- 
ent it was nearly in rnins; having so 
long ceased to grind, that even the rats, 
after devouring the last grain of wheat 
and the last kernel of corn, had been 
fonsed to desert it. Its situation, on 
the borders of the phiin behind the 
city, was not merely lonely, but of such 
evil repute that the two soldiera felt 
little apprehension of being molested 
by anything in mortal shape. Nelson 
approached the mill with cautions steps. 



He had his theory about this clandeS' 
line meeting, at which he would scarce- 
ly have risked so much to be present, 
were he not urged on by a stronger 
motive than mere curiosity. However, 
he felt the imprudence of accosting two 
desperate men abruptly and unarmed. 
Surprise their secret, make it serve his 
purpose if it might, or, if not, leave the 
place as silently as he came, was his 
present purpose. But first to satisfy 
himself whether the mill was or was 
not tenanted. 

He groped his way to the dilapidated 
porch which protected the entrance 
from the weather, listening intently, 
and heard, or thought he heard, the 
sound of voices within. Wind and 
rain beat heavily against the mill, but 
Nelson labored under too much excite- 
ment to feel that he was already wet 
to tlic skin. His doubt, however, soon 
passed into certainty ; his men were 
there, but they conversed in tones 
scarcely above a whisper, so that the 
listener was able to catch only here and 
there a word. Emboldened by a sense 
of perfect security, they presently spoke 
louder, giving Nelson a clew to the 
conversation of the afternoon. 

"But for to-night," said one, "we 
must abandon our plan." 

"And why ? now that we have taken 
so much trouble to get here," demand- 
ed the other. 

"PardUuf this is why: we shall be 
easily tracked in the mud, besides los- 
ing our way in this infernal darkness.** 
Imbecile I by daybreak we shall 
have put five leagues between us and 
the ch&tcan. Gk> back thou, if thy 
courage fail; ride the wooden horse, 
and take thy stripes like a whipped 
cur, if thou like ; but for me, forward 
march ! Do you hear ?** 

The discussion would doubtless have 
continued, had not Nelson interrupted 
it by taking a step or two in advance 
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and coughing sUgbtly. The yoices 
were hashed in an instant. He could 
see nothing, but could hoar the omi- 
nons click of a musket being cocked. 
Suddenly a stem voice excUiimed, 

<<HistI a friend." 
Another step, friend, and you are a 
dead man." 

**Take care what you do: a shot 
will alarm the ch&teau." 

**Take care thou, and speak when 
yon are spoken to." 

We are betrayed ; kill the accursed 
spy !" hissed a second voice. 

"For God's sake, donH fn o until you 
lioar me; kill mc afterward, if you will 
— I am alone and in your power — but 
first hear me !" said Nelson, hurriedly. 

" Speak again at your peril 1 Halloo, 
it is the Englishman 1" 

The invisible speaker uttered this 
exclamation at the moment the sudden 
flash of a dark lantern full on Nelson's 
features. Tlie latter then plainly saw 
the dull gleam of a muskot-bai ! l1, tlio 
muzzle of which almost touched his 
breast. Nevertheless he stood firm, 
although the perspiration started on 
liin forehead, and his heart beat some- 
what faster than usual. After a mo- 
nuMil's inspection, the soldier shut his 
lantern and said to his companion, 

" Kccovcr, thou ; it is the KugUslw 
man." 

All was dark as before. "Now, 
then," contitiued he wlio had chal- 
leni^ed, " spcnk, and to the purpose too. 
What brings you lierc?" 

"To see and sj)cak with you." 

" JJiable/ how knew you where to 
find us?" 

Nelson narrated what the reader 
ali eady knows, but what the soldiers 
were ignorant of. 

** III', hien! you have surprised our 
secret ; but mark, we are not to be 
taken alive, like partritlgcs in a snare. 
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In a word, why are yon here? and 
what is our secret to you ?" 

M Everything. Ton are on the point 
of de — mean of escaping. Toii are 
going among my friends ; that is why 
I call myself youra." 

"Ah! continue." 

" You can help me : I am ready to 
reward yonr services according to their 
value." As there was no reply. Nelson 
proceeded. "At the risk of my neck 
I have escaped from the chateau. I 
understand you intend for Fort Orange. 
I would despatch letters of importance 
thither by a sure hand. These letters 
will be your credentials, and procura 
you recompense and employment by 
the Governor of New England. You 
are determined to achieve your free* 
dom,aid me to obtain my own. Per- 
haps you have little cause to love your 
present masters." 

« S— n— de D— !" hissed the de- 
serters between their teeth. 

" Well, then," resumed Nelson, " I 
liavG still less reason to love them. 
And, now yon have my secret, what 
say you ?" 

"Wiiat do we say?" ejaculated the 
spokesman; "^Mrf?/e?^.' if my comrade 
here is of my way of thinking, aud you 
are not laying a trap for us — " 

"A trap! What, conio alone and 
unarmo'l, if I meant to betray, when a 
word in your captain's car would have 
settled the business?" 

"Alloiis (lonc^ c'cst nn (/nlant 
hommCy'' spoke a different voice, in a 
whisper. 

" U'accordp muttered the other, in 
the same tone. 

The soldier raised the slide of his 
lantern and made a siixn for Nelson 
to enter. Two or three loose planks 
served to barricade the door, and se- 
cure the trio aijainst an intrusion which 
seemed less than ever to be feared, for 
the raiu now fell in torrents,^. .X^iq^®* 
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preoantions taken, the soldiers quietly 

resumed their seats. 

Nelson hat] perfectly recognized his 
men. Both liad their muskets, and 
each had, besides, liis coiUeau de c/tasse 
stuck in bis belt. Ou the floor at their 
feet were a couple of haverBacks con- 
taining tbeir provision for the flight 
they were on the eve of beginning. 

Nelson took up the word. Having 
satisfied their scniples, he easily re> 
snmed the ascendency to which he was 
.of right entitled. 

"Now listen to nic. From to-night 
I take you into my service. How are 
vou called ?" 

0 

"Arnaud du Vignon." 

" Fraii<;ois Albert." 

" Vei-y well. Do you know mc ?" 

" Certainly, we know the Chevalier 
Nelson," both answered. 

"Here, Arnaud, is a pistole for you, 
and here auollier for you, Francois. If 
you obey my instrnctions to the letter, 
I promise each of you fifty like these 
on tlic day you set out, and as many on 
the delivery of my letters to the jior- 
sons to wlioin thev will be atliliessed." 

The soldiers })Ocketed the money, and 
declared tlieinsclvcs ready to do the 
chevalier's bidding at every hazard. 

"First of all, you must return to the 
chateau before you are missed." 

The deserters looked at each other. 

"It is indispensable. Your plan of 
escape is impracticable, or at least bad- 
ly conceived. The sixty leagues be- 
tween Quebec and Montreal will cost 
you a fortnight: so that the convoy 
will reach there before you; to such 
ns you I say nothing of hardships and 
latigue. To-morrow moraing your 
flight will be known; the dogs and 
Indians put on your trail, which may 
be foUo^ired withoiit dilBcuIty, as you 
said just now, Amaud." 

Such is, in fact, my opinion,*' said 
that worthy. I 



" That " — snapping his fingers — for 
the dogs! and this "^slapping tlie 
stock of his gun — for the Indians 1" 
said his comrade, defiantly. 

"More than that," continued KeK 
son, without heeding the interruption ; 
" when Frontenac reaches Montreal he 
will have the country scoured for you ; 
80 you sec that you will be caught be- 
tween two fires. Dismiss the idea, 
Fran5oi8; the risk is too great." 

"But, M. le Chevalier, if we do not 
escape before tlie expedition starts, 
how are we to escape at all ?" exclaim- 
ed he that called himself Fran9ois Al- 
bert. 

" Easily. Join your ranks. Go with 
the expedition to Montreal. The ]dan 
aids your escape. You will thus avoid 
the fatigue, the dangers of traversing 
the sixty leagues as fugitives, to say 
nothini; of the seven or eisjrht davs 
saved, which is not the least importaut 
consideration to mc." 

" Not bad. But when we are at 
Montreal ?" 

"The expedition will halt there some 
days. Make your escape ou the night 
l)eforo it finally starts for the lake. 
You will hardly be missed in the con- 
fusion attending the departure; and if 
you should be, why you must use the 
ten or twelve hours gained on your 
pursuers like men determined to be 
free. Do vou know the woods? can 
you follow an Indian trail? do you 
know how to make a canoe?" 

"Bo easy on that score; wo were 
coKveurs de boia before we enlisted/* , 
was the reply. ! 

"Excellent: the difficulties disap- 
pear. So much for your affair; now ' 
for mine. Ton most both return to 
the eh&tean, furthermore, because I 
have not yet written the letters you are 
to carry. One wiU be addressed to the , 
Governor of New England, at Boston ; I 
one to Major Schuyler, at Fc^-l Orgng^^^^j^ 

I 
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tions were taken in retuniiiig to the 
ch&teau as in leaving it; only, the 
soldiers, better acqnainted with the 
ground^ instead of dambering over the 
slippery wall, crept through an em- 
brasnra of the south-east bastioif, close- 
ly followed by Nelson. The chateau 
lights were extinguished ; the rain pat* 
,tered dismally against the windows 
and pelted Nelson in the face. The 
darkness swallowed op his confeder- 
ates, as the river below swallowed the 
rain -drops. To his joy he found his 
rope-ladder still in place ; and though 
the ascent proved quite a different af> 
fair from the descent, he succeeded by 
incredible exertions and with the aid 
of his loops in hoisting himself to tlie 
open window, whore his hand grasped 
a solid support. Nel'son drew up his 
rope, shnt the casement, and, rapidly 
divesting himself of his wet clothes, 
crept shivering into bed. 
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who will furnish yon with everything 
needful to facilitate your speedy ar- 
rival at Boston. Attend to what I say. 
Life and death are in your hasted If 
one falls by the way, the other mnst 
push on ; were he able to crawl on his 
hands and knees, he must still go on. 
If my letter is in Governor Bradsti'eet's 
hands in five weeks, your reward shall 
be doubled.'' 

'*In five weeks, then, your letters 
shall arrive; though the devil take me 
if I can prononnce your governor's 
name," said Da Yignon. 

^'One word more: Avoid danger as 
you would the pingiie. Use every pre- 
caution to conceal yonr trail. Beware 
of the old camps. Shun every tempta- 
tion to combat, even were you snre of 
victory; for during these five weeks 
yonr safety is of the highest impor- 
tance; and for these weeks you do not 
belong to yourselves, but to me." 

Both promised not to take a scalp 
or kill a venison except to secure that 
safety Nelson seemed to value so 
* liighly. 

'*When shall we receive these de- 
spatches from monsieur?" demanded 
Du Yignon, seeing Nelson had finished. 

^' Be on the watch to-morrow night. 
Do not leave the casein until you see 
me at my window: I will show a light 
when everything is ready." 

Agreed. And the fifty pistoles?" 

'' Never fear. Ton shall have them, 
with the letters*" 

Pardon, monsieur—'* 

«Eh?" 

''If we induce other comrades to 
join us at Montreal, would monsieur 
be sorry?" 

''Do as yon like. Stay: on second 
tliought, do not try it. It increases 
the chances of detection." 

"As monsieur prefers." 

Everj thiiig being concluded, the con- 
ference broke up. The same precau-: 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

FOSEWABNED, FOUEABMED. 

RoiTiLLABD, on entering Nelson's 
chamber the next morning, found that 
young gentleman still abed. Great 
was his astonishment at seeing the pris- 
oner's boots and hose spattered with 
mud, and greater still on perceiving a 
puddle of water on the floor beside the 
window. PutUng this and that to- 
gether, it was evident, first, tliat his 
chaigo had put a trick upon him; sec- 
ond, that he had left the ch&teau dur- 
ing the night But how ? Rouilhird 
could tike his oath he had securely 
locked the door, and the' bolts had not* 
been tampered with. Ah, the window ! 
However, the master of apartments — 
such was Rouillard's title — was too ex- 
perienced in evasions of this kind -to 
manifest his surprise openly; and as 
Nelson gave no sign that he m§»z9»i9^ooglc 
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of RoniUard's presence, the latter turn- 
ed on bis heel and went out withoat a 
word. 

Notwithstanding, Rouillard made his 
report to the major of the chftteau, who 
said, « Trh9 bknr 

Mais, momieur,^ hazarded RouU* 

lard. 

« Quoi?'' 

" Vne evasion/" 

"Toohr 

« Toutffoisr 

"Allezf (dkzr And the fat ma- 
jor laughed immoderately* ** That dolt 
Honillard talks of an escape, and the 
prisoner snngly in bed ! the animal 
will never learn anything," he chuckled 
pleasantly to himself. Kouillard made 
a pirouette and left the room, bewil- 
dered with this hilarity, which he con- 
sidered quite out of place. Besides, he 
had expected to bo commended, and 
had only been laughed at for his i)ains. 
Still, he had his own suspicions — the 
major could not lnui;]i tlicni awny. lie 
would put himself on tlie scent, and if he 
discovered anything, mIiv, they sliould 
see who would laugh ! And he shuf- 
fled alonf? tlic corridor, snuffing the air 
like a blood-hound. But his superior, 
who loved a joke, "when he was not the 
subject of it, told tl)e first friend wlio 
dropped in that they had now a good 
one on the rigid I'uritan,the Chevalier 
Nelson, who, in spite of his sanctimo- 
nious face, had been chasing a petti- 
coat all night. "And such a night, 
too !" added the good soul, with a 
shrug. 

The moment ho was left alone Xel- 
solr leaped out of bed. First he ])laced 
the chair on which his clothes were 
lianging so as to intcrcci)t the view of 
an eye applied to the key-hole. He 
then ran to a buffet, pulled out a draw- 
er, and took from an opening behind a 
pen and an inkhorn. Darting his eyes 
around the room, they fell on a quarto 



of La FonUine's Fables** lying open 
OD his table. 

'<0n his majesty's service," said he, 
tearing out the fly-leaves. '*Now for 
my letters. Bat it is forbidden to a 
prisoner to write, and that pi7ing 
imbecile Rouillard suspects. Halloo! 
here he is." Nelson had barely time 
to jump into bed again, to conceal pen, 
ink, and paper beneath the clothes, 
when Kouillard opened the door and 
thrust in his head. 

" It appears you still suffer, mon* 
sieur?" observed the spy, rolling his 
eyes aronnd the room, as if interrogat- 
ing the walls. 

"Ah," said Nelson, feigning a j'awn, 
"you are there, Rouillard, are you? 
What o'clock is it?" 

" Half-past nine, sir. They ask news 
of you below. Docs your honor re- 
quire anything?" 

"Nothing," replied Nelson, turning 
his face to the wall. "I sliall not get 
up for an hour yet." 

" Monsieur must have passed a very 
restless night," })ursued Kouillard, an 
expression of utter vacuity on his fat 
face. 

"Very restless, Kouillard, very," 

yawned Nelson. 

" j\Ionsicur\s bed has broken down." 

"I believe so," said the prisoner, 
tranquilly. 

"The night wind has forced his 
window open, and the rain imiudatcd 
his chamber." 

" Perhaps." 

"And see!" continued the torment- 
or, laying his hand on Nelson's well- 
soaked garments, " monsieur's clothes 
are damp; corimicnt done?" 

"Easily explained. I must have 
been delirious during the night: stay, 
I must have dressed myself, opened 
the window — ^ 

^ But your juataueorps is as wet as 
sponge; and, man ^ieu / jov^vj^^^^^ 
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ses^^ holding up the articles in ques- 
tion, " in what a state 

" Gracious he«iven !" exclaimed Nel- 
son, sitting bolt upright in bed. 

" What is the matter, sir?" 

" You will not betray me ?" 

"I, monsieur — I ?" stammered Rouil- 
lard, believing himself at last on the 
traces of Nelson's nocturnal adventure. 

^'Jjiit you must swear," insisted 
Nelson, launching an iiuploriog look 
at Rouillard, 

"I swear not to betray you, sir," 
said the false UouiUard, now on the 
tiptoe of expectation. 

"I believe I may trust you — I will 
trust you," said Nelson, very compos- 
edly, stretching himself at full Icngtli 
and turning his back to Rouillard; 
•* I am a sonmambulist." 

"A what?" stammered the inquisi- 
tor, with great eyes. 

"A somnambulist — one who walks 
in his slee[). I must have taken a turn, 
around the gutters of the chateau in 
the night." 

"The devil !" ejaculated Rouillard, 
slamming the door. 

"Now for the letters!" exclaimed 
Nelson. 

Resting the "Fables" against his 
knees, he had written a few lines, when 
the report of a cannon checked his 
pen in the middle of a word. "An ar- 
rival," thought he, resuming his writ- 
ing. 

In less than fire minntes his evil 
genius again raised the latoh and look- ' 
cd in. This time his steps were so 
stealthy that the letter-writer had only 
time to resume a i-ecnmbent position 
before the spy was upon him. "De- 
cidedly, if he asks for my letter, I will 
p;ive it him with one hand and strangle 
iiim with the other," was Nelson's in- 
ward determination. Thanks to his 
arrangement of the ohair, Ronillard 
had been unable to see what Nelson 
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was doing by way of the key -hole. 

But he still had his suspicions. 

" Good news, Monsieur Nelson !" said 
Rouillard, briskly ; "good news !" 

" Good news for whom ?" asked Nel- 
son, becoming attentive. 

"For you, Avithout doubt," said the " 
attendant, pressing his hand to his side. 
" Behold mo breathless with I'uuuing to 
tell monsieur first of all." 

" Go on, then," said Nelson, indiffer- 
ently ; " let us hear thy great news." 

"A flag of truce has just anchored 
in the basin," 

Nelson's heart gave a bound. lie 
half sprang from the bed, but had the 
presence of mind to restrain himself. 
Already that busy brain was weighing 
the consequences of escape, and hope, 
sudtK^dy awakened, sparkled in Nel- 
son's eyes. This tiag, might it not dis- 
pense with his hazardous scheme alto- 
gether? No doubt it was sent to ef- 
fect an exchange. No doubt he was 
comprised, or would be comprised, in 
that exchange. How fortunate ! He 
would be the beajer of his own intelli- 
gence : perhaps the chosen instrument 
to defeat the designs of Frontenac. In 
that case — and his thought found ex- 
prcssion in a grim smile— the govern- 
or should learn the difference between 
Nelson a prisoner and Nelson free. 
And here was freedom at last ! Tears 
started in his eyes. He ached to shout 
. — to do something, no matter what, or 
how foolish, if it would give vent to 
bis overcharged feelings. But there 
stood that grinning animal Ronillarci, 
and it revolted Nelson to betray his 
joy before this fellow. Therefore he 
hurrahed, mentally, three times tbi-ee. 
He began to feel the returning sensa- 
tion of ownership in himself — as if the 
world, his world, bad readjusted itself 
in order that he might once more take 
his place in it as a unit, and not a oi- 
pher. The long, deep ™qg^tiojg^^^,^ 
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took seemed like the breatk of liberty, 
it was BO charged with hope and joy. 

Calm yourself, and reflect like a man 
of sense, John Nelson. Are yon not 
oonnting your chickens before they are 
hatched, my friend? Snoh was Nel- 
son's reasoniDg, after his momentary 
and altogether natniyil enthusiasm sub- 
sided. He had a dear head, which 
presently responded to his qnestion, 
''Finish yonr letters; be prepared for 
the emergency ; and in the mean time 
learn what you can of this new aTcnue 
of escape." So ho said: 

"A thousand thanks, my good Hooil- 
lard. Run and bring mc all the news 
you can gather of this arrival. Make 
haste : there is a louis waiting for you." 

" Expect me in half an hour." ( 

Rouillard went out, muttering to 
himself, "That fable about walking in 
his sleep — ^bah ! Suppose it does ex- 
plain the wet clothes, how about the 
mud ? Catt li an old bird with chaff, 
will you ? Allans done, you do not 
know Jean Baptiste Kouillard." 

Nelson once more took up his pen. 
lie counted on haviiif^ half an hour to 
himself : ]\ouillard was back ai^ain in 
just fifteen minutes. However, tlic let- > 
ter to Governor I3radstreet was com- j 
plctcd, and that was the most impor- ' 
tant. Nelson raised liimsclf on his el- | 
bow, questioning liouillard by a look. | 

"Well, sir" becran the now really I 
breathless news-monger, " an officer has 
just boarded the flag -vessel, which 
brings a score of French prisoners and 
a demand from his excellency, Gov- 
ernor Fibs — " 

*' Governor who?" said Nelson, start- 
ing. 

" Governor Fibs, to be sure ; he who 
battered Quebec in '90." 

"Phips, governor of Massachusetts 
Bay !" repeated Nelson, in a bewilder- 
ed sort of way. 

• ** No doubt of it, since the despatch 



for our governor is under his hand and 
seal as snbh.** 

Yon are certain of that 

"Positive." 
Finish your budget, then," said 
Nelson coldly, feeling sick at heart. 

**Hi8 Excellency the (xovenior of 
New England proposes an exchange 
of these prisoners for ceiliaiii, I know 
not which, of ours. That is all I could 
pick up in the antechamber." 

**Give me my waistcoat, Ronillard." 

The latter did as he was bid, and re- 
ceived on the spot the promised loais. 

When he had gone, Nelson sat up 
in bed, his elbows on his knees, his foce 
wedged between liis hands, his fingers 
nervously wandering through his hair. 
It was evident that a bitter struggle* 
was going on. 

We have already alluded to the feel* 
ing of energetic repulsion existing be- 
tween Nelson and Sir William, now 
Governor, Phips ; but the reader will 
permit us to add a few words in re- 
gard to a man whose early career, if 
not his chaitictdr, is so strongly tinged 
with the coloring of romance. 

Sir Willinm Fhips was considered 
by the older families of the ]>av prov- 
iiice, the men of birth and breeding, to 
have bought and pushed his way to 
the position he coveted. Tius was 
sufficient to arouse the prejudices of 
a class, little numerous, perhaps, but 
wealthy, influential, and holding obsti- 
nately to its traditions. "Heretofore, 
in the history of the colony," said they, 
"our chief magistrates were at least 
men of recognized condition." More 
than this, none others were, in their 
opinion, eligible to the high ofliee. 
"Was this the man," it was asked, 
"who owed his knighthood to having 
scraped and dragged up from the bot- 
tom of the sea the treasure of a sunken 
ccalleon — a man coarse by nature, vuU 
gar bv instinct, lawless from incliua- 
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lion — a mail able without experience, 
enterprising without judgment, brave 
M'ithout prudence — was this the man 
whose name should be inscribed the 
successor of Eudicott, of Winthrop, 
and of Vauo ?'* For these reasons, and 
even for these objections. Sir William's 
attempts to create a party for himself 
were but ooldly received in the higher 
circles of the colonial capital Precise- 
ly for these reasons, adroitly made to 
take the appearance of aristocratic per* 
accntion, and because he had come out 
of their own ranks. Sir William was 
the idol of the populace. 

It resulted that, instead of being wel- 
comed by a united people, Sir William 
saw himself confronted by a' powerful 
cabal, which acknowledged him as gov- 
ernor, but refused its moral suppon 
openly, its material support secretly. 
There were not wanting those who 
looked upon his elevation as hardly 
less than an affront put upon the col- 
ony. And this, we may add, was Nel- 
son's conviction. 

Thus the questions which agitated 
Nelson's mind had a double signifi- 
cance. With Phips the individual he 
had certainly nothing in common; but 
for Phips governor he felt an uncon- 
querable aversion, a profound distrust. 
How explain why this man, who had 
not lifted a finger for the revolution, 
should be so signally rewarded ? Nel- 
son gave II I) tlio problem in equal 
disgust and despair. The question 
was perplexing, we admit. And now, 
should ho aid this parvenu ^ whom he 
confessed he almost hated, to parry 
Frontenac's blow? Certes,of the two, 
this was the more difficult question. 
Decidedly, to do so demanded a self- 
abnegation almost snpcrhumnn ; and 
h(\ alas ! never felt until this moment 
Ijow human he was. 

Moreover, the woip:lit of injuries 
already borne without diuching and 
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without complaint began to overtask 
his moral strength, to overtax his mor- 
al courage. No wonder he began to 
weary of the effort to stand erect un- 
der the weight of his accumulated bur- 
dens, to be worn out with the never- 
ending struggle. He felt utterly de- 
spondent, incapable of fuither resist- 
ance, and was debating within himself 
whether it would not be better to give 
up the contest; to do what all the 
world seemed to be doing, and act only 
as his own selfish interests might dic- 
tate now and hereafter. I have al- 
ready expeiienced Phips*s malignity," 
thought he; "shall I meekly turn Sir 
William the other cheek, when I have 
only to sit stiU to see him buried in 
the ruins of overwhelming disaster!" 
There was a kmd of grim satisfaction 
in the thought, though it somehow fail- 
ed to carry conviction along with it. 

But it was ndw the turn of Nelson's 
good angel. There was another per- 
sonality, which spoke without bitter- 
ness, without impatience, without pas- 
sion ; a counsellor to whom he, the man 
of generous impulses, above all, the man 
of strong common -sense, had never 
turned a deaf ear. This voice simply 
said, "Do your duty, John Nelson: 
God will take care of the rest." Van- 
quished, if not convinced, Xolson once 
more seized his pen, and, with a fever- 
ish haste which announced his anxiety 
to put an insuperable barrier between 
himself and temptation, dashed off his 
letters, folded them, and with a steady 
hand wrote the addresses. He then 
rose, and having dressed himself, re- 
membered that he had not broken his 
fast for twenty-four hours. 

Nelson experienced no difficulty in 
putting the letters and the pistoles into 
the hands of his messengers, and on the 
following morning the expedition de- 
parted. Tlie ciovernor delayed his own 
embarkation for a few hours, in order 
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\o dispose of the affair of the fla^ of 
truce, when lie too M'ont on board his 
barge, wliich, iii the midsl of a general 
salute from the batteries, the roll of 
drums, and hurrahs of the soldiery, 
laislied out upon tlic broad stream. 
Nelson watched ihe flotilla until it dis- 
appeared in the distance. 

All the previous day he had impa- 
tiently expected a summons before the 
governor to hear the welcome intelli- 
gence that he was a free man once 
more. But no such summons had 
come. Mechanically his eye wandered 
to the channel below the city, and there 
a vessel, which his practised eye knew 
at onco for an English hull, was 
getting under way. His countenance 
brightened when the red cross went 
up to the mastJiead, but it fdl again 
as the vessel's prow turned from the 
inhospitable rock, and she slowly began 
to retrace her course down the St. Law- 
rence. A puff of smoke from her side, 
an answeiing gun from the fortress, 
and she was gone. Whatever her mis- 
sion, there was no longer room for 
doubt it was ended— ended disastrous- 
ly for 1dm. Nelson turned awny from 
the spot with a real sinking of the 
heart 

The flag, in effect, Kad been without 
resnlt. Frontenac had signified his 
willingness to arrange a cartel accord- 
ing to the laws of war whenever those 
laws should be observed by the Eng- 
lish themselves; but he declared his 
unalterable determination to detain all 
the prisoners in his hands until am- 
ple satisfaction had been given for the 
broken treaty of Port Royal, were it 
until the end of the war. Was this a 
pretext? We shall see. 

Meanwhile time dragged heavily on, 
and Nelson, with an anxiety of mind 
easily understood, awaited the success 
of his plan. Not that he expected any 
direct intelligence from Albert or Du 
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Vignon; but had they succeeded in 
effectiuLjj their escape? That was the 
question. 

Tiie governor had prolonged his stay 
beyond the period contemplated when 
liu left Quebec, and rumors began to 
float in the air that this delay was 
caused by the frequent desertions from 
the garrison of ^Montreal. Report also 
said tlio desertions were numerous, 
that the governor - general api^earcil 
very uneasy, and was in a frightful 
tem])er. 

All this was confirmed upon Frontc- 
nac's return. Not only Nelson's mes- 
sengers, but many others, seduced by 
their persuasion or their example — for 
at the last, it seems, the two reprobates 
conceived the idea of levying an aimy 
capable of making bead against any 
force that might be sent after them— 
got safely oft ThevQ was a vigorous 
pursuit. The governor strained every 
nerve to overtake the runaways, but his 
parties came back with tlie news that 
the fugitives were already too far on 
their way to the Dutch posts to ho 
overtaken. Frontenac returned to Que- 
bec greatly dbturbed by this eonin' 
iemj)8. 

With the energy which was one of 
his distinguishing traits, the old soldier 
applied himself to the preparation of 
his armaments. He meditated a blow 
which should be the pendant of his gal^ 
lant defence of Quebec; should make 
his fame resound at Versailles, and put 
New France beyond tlie fear of future 
insults from its insolent neighbors. Af- 
ter this he meditated retirement, where, 
solaced by some signal mark of his 
sovereign's favor, he might find that re- 
pose he had so fairly earned. But ho 
would signalize his retirement by an 
extraordinary effort; his sun should 
set in a blaze of splendor. 

The design of Frontenac was to lay 

waste the New England coast as far as 
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Boston, antl he even purposed, slioulJ 
opportouity favor it^ the destruction of 
that place. Thus lie would complete 
the work licrctoforo but partially ac- 
coinplUbed by liis red allies, and this 
time sow three hundred miles of hostile 
coast witli wreck, pillage, and slaugh- 
ter. The plan had found favor at Ver- 
sailles ; nay more, it found what New 
England could not find at Whitehall — 
active encouragement and substantial 
help. The war-ships, the heavy can- 
non, the re-enforcements, the munitions 
demanded by Frontenac, had arrived, 
and with them the moment for action. 

In the midst of all this activity, Fron- 
tenac was assailed by certain disquiet- 
ing reflections. lie had employed all 
the resources of his mind to perfect 
liis schemes, all his vigilance to guard 
the secret of his intentions. Not even 
his most trusted lieutenants suspected 
his real purpose. The expedition to 
Fort Frontenac was a ruse de yuerre ; 
the offer of a cartel had been refused 
because he feared his precious secret 
might leak out. F>ut the escnpo of 
those deserters! Were all liis well- 
laid plans to prove unavailing, liis pre- 
cautions useless, because a few miser- 
able wretches had eluded the watch- 
fulness of their guards? Again, these 
simultaneous flights from Quebec and 
Montreal at this time could hardly be 
the result of accident. Was it treason ? 
Perhaps. AVas it the active agency of 
a determined enemy? In either case 
he would know the truth, and when he 
knew it his vengeance should bo as 
terrible for the offenders as the failure 
of his plans would^he confessed, be to 
himself. 

Absorbed in these reflections, Fron- 
tenac paced his cabinet, stop})ing occa- 
sionally to look out of the window at 
the ships moored in the basin, then re- 
suminfj his Tnarcli with his eves fixed 
upon the floor. Suddenly he raised i 

8 
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his head; his dull gray eyes emitted 
a dangerous light^ and the deep crease 
between his eyebrows grew deeper 
under the heavy fi'owu that gathei'ed 

there. 

"There is one man," ho muttered, 
" capable of thwarting me, and him I 
had almost forgotten. But if he has 
played the spy," continued the count, 
rimrin<' his bell violcntlv, " let him look 
to himself!" The door opened as he 
finished this monologue. 

" If the Sieur Nelson is in the cha- 
teau, send him to me at once. Do 
you hear, sirrah !" ho cried, seeing the 
attendant hesitate. 

" Monsieur le Compte is then igno- 
rant—" 

"He has not escaped?" questioned 
the count, eagerly. 
" M. Nelson is sick, M. le Compte, of 

fever." 

"Ah ! and how long has he been 
ill ?" 

" These three days, excellency." 

"Go and bring mo news of him. 
Stay; who attends upon him?" 

" The chirurgeou of the chateau, M. 
Flacon." 

" Xotify him that I expect him here 
at once." 

" Yes, your excellency." 

Xelson was indeed sick, having suc- 
cumbed to a slow fever, which prom- 
ised, so said the doctor, to prevent his 
leaving his bed for a fortnight at least. 

"Hum !" said Frontenac to himself; 
" he is safe, then, for that time." But 
this assurance did not prevent the 
count's redouliling the stringency of 
his orders relative to his prisoners, nor 
his activity to despatch his expedition. 

While Nelson tossed in his bed, con- 
sumed by fever and devoured with 
anxiety, Frontenac finished his dispo- 
sitions, embarked his troops, and gave 
the last instructions to DTberville, its 

commander. The cicpcdition sailed 
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for New England. Oa the same day 
and hour Du Vignon and his oomrndo 
spurred across tlie Neck, traversed the 
main street of Boston like the wind, 
and drew rein before the Town-liouso. 
The ruler o/ Xcw France, the hitherto 
invincible Frontenac, had been foiled 
by the wit, the resources of the prison- 
er of the chateau. 

CHAFIEU XIX 

A ICATTEB OF HISTOBT. 

FonTUNE, as is often tlic case, thus 
far seconded the prisoners designs 
with only too much complaisance; and 
when snch is her mood, he who basks 
in the tieetinG: sunshine of her favor 
may presently expect to be rudely mal- 
treated by that fickle courtesan. Like a 
gallant band whose treacherous guide 
cliooses the moment of fancied secu- 
rity for the deadly ambuscade, her se- 
ductive smiles transform into ghastly 
mockeries, and our illusions vanish, 
leaving us stunned, incapable of com- 
prehending what has befallen. It is, 
therefore, an axiom that for every smile 
thus bestowed the victim sooner or 
later receives a stab. 

Forewamef], the anthoiities of the 
English capital Strained every nerve 
to meet the crisis. As if she felt that 
the struggle would be dose, would be 
deadly, New England roused herself for 
a supreme effort. Soldiers were mus- 
tered, garrisons strengthened, armed 
ships pati'oUed the threatened coasts. 
The old drums that beat in Philip's war 
now thundered in the market-places ; 
couriers galloped over the high-roads, 
watch -fires biased from headland to 
headland. Unexampled activity pre- 
vailed ; martial preparation was every- 
where. Forearmed, the sturdy Eng- 
lish calmly awaited the attack. 

But the attack never came. The 
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armament prepared with so much la- 
bor, so much secrecy, and so much 
care, had lost the impulse of the mas- 
ter-mind. The nervous energy that 
launched the bolt was no longer pres- 
ent to press the advantage. Lingering 
here, tarrying there, the French ships 
at last appeared in sight of the tow- 
ers of Peniaquid. Their commander 
saw the walls swai ining witli men, the 
matches li<ihtcd, the standards waving 
defiance. He heard the dull roll of 
drums, the clear tones of the trumpets, 
the cheers of the English soldiery: in 
a word, he heard the invitation to bat- 
tle. Turninix from this bewilderini; 
vision, this defiance, his eyes fell upon 
the black liull of a frigate, which was 
as silent as the fortress M*as fidl of 
martial noises. Frontenac had i>lan- 
ned a surprise for the English ; it was 
D'Ibervilie who was confounded. 

Nevertheless, like a jirudent com- 
mander, he counted the encMuy's guns 
on his fingers. There were twenty- 
eifjlit embrasures in the fort and four- 
teen port-holes in the frigate's side. 
Ilis own force, then, was superior. 
His red auxiliaries, a formidable band, 
drawn up on the neighboring heights, 
with Saint Castin at their head, im- 
patiently awaited the signal for the 
assault. But D'Ibervilie hesitated. 
Why ? His daring was unquestioned, 
his orders to fight precise. Could it 
bo possible that those warlike quali- 
ties which had hitherto signalized his 
career had especially marked him for 
Frontenac's confidence — could it be 
possible, we say, that these had sud- 
denly vanished at sight of the ene- 
my's preparations f We reject the hy- 
pothesis as inadmissible; there is no 
precedent in history for the sudden 
transformation of a brave man into a 
poltroon. Why then did he not give 
the signal ? We have no other answer 
than this : His officers knew there was 
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a woman on board their 1idmiral*8 Bbip, 
and as woman is at tho bottom of ev- 
ery mystery, even of war, perhaps this 
weakness was the same which Antony 
felt at Acttum. Gnawing his mnstoche 
in silent despair, D'Iberville gave tho 
signal not for attack bnt retreat. It 
was received by the warriors with 
yells of baffled rage. They stamped 
upon the earth, drove their axes into 
the trees, and spat in impotent fnry at 
the fortress. Some among them be- 
lieved themselves betrayed. 

Thus the expedition which, in the 
beginning, threatened sucli disastrous 
consequences, had for New England a 
happy ending; but for the prisoner of 
Quebec its results were quite differ- 
ent. 

After the events wc have just re- 
lated, tho authorities of Boston con- 
ceived the idea of seizing the i)erson 
of Saint Castin, by way of reprisal. In 
this way they would obtain a ]>risoncr 
of distinction, check the Abenaquis, and 
rid thcniSL'lves of tlieir mn^t dangerous 
enemy all at once. The thing was easy, 
in appearance. Tlicy would not use 
violence, but treachery. AVith this ob- 
ject, tlie two messengers of Nelson, 
joined with two Acadian prisoners, were 
chosen as decoys to entrap Castin. 
But, unfortunately for tho success of 
the plot, instead of carrying off Castin, 
tho deserters were themselves betray- 
ed, were questioned, confessed every- 
thing, and were on their way to Que- 
bec, heavily-ironed, simultaneously with 
the news of D'lberville's fiasco, 

Frontenac, who hail so many irons in 
tlie fire, foamed with rage. lie com- 
manded the two deserters to be brought 
before him, when they repeated, with- 
out contradicting each other in a sin- 
gle particular, the facts already known 
to the reader. It was the Sienr Nel- 
son who had corroptcd them " they 
said, concealing the faet of their iu- 
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tended desertion. They were then re- 
conducted to prison. 

The connt took up the despatches of 
D^Iberville and Villebon, which he ran 
over for the twentieth time, and for 
the twentieth time he read the follow- 
ing postscript at tho foot of Villebon^s 
communication : 

" Veil see, ^lonsieur le Coinpte, as I have al- 
reaiiy liad the honor to tell your excellency, that 
tliis Nebon is a teiy dangerons man." 

Frontenac ground his teeth, and tlung 
the papers, with an oath, on the table. 
The captain of his guard opened the 
door, but seeing the preoccupation of 
the governor, stood with the latch in 
his hand. 

" Come in, sir, come in T' exclaimed 

the count. 

The officer held a packet that mo- 
ment brought to the chateau, wilii tho 
explanation that a vessel from Franco 
was wind -bound twenty miles below 
the city: her captain, judging the con- 
tents of the despatches put into his 
hands at llochelle by a courier wear- 
ing the livery of M. de Poncharlrain 
might be important, had thus expe- 
dited their delivery — a course he hojjed 
would be pleasing to his excellency, 
the 2:overnor-2;cneral. 

The count, without ceremony, snatch- 
ed the packet from the speaker's hand, 
and having selected an envelope with 
the royal cipher in the corner, looked 
up at the officer, who stood nervously 
twirling his plumed hat in both hands. 

** Apropos of those two drCleSf'' ho 
said, brusquely. 

"The deserters?" 

"Yes." 

"I await }our excellency's com- 
mands." 

" Let them be shot at daybreak to- 
morrow morning.** 
"At the usual place of execution?^ 
" No : at the mill yonder,** answered 
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the count, with a significant motion of 
the bead. 

The captain bowed and withdrew. 

" So maob for the tools !" mattered 
the oonnt, breaking the seals of the 
letter. As be read, his brow became 
more and more gloomy, and before he 
had finished a looker-on would have 
believed he had been seized ivith verti- 
go. With one hand tightly pressed 
upon his temples, the other clutching 
at his. neckcloth, the count staggered, 
gasping, to a chair. Nothing but the 
unnatural redness of his face disproved 
the idea that he had received a mortal 
thrust But if not this, Frontenao was 
suffering from a stroke of apoplexy. 

The letter which produced such a 
startling effect had fallen from his 
hands. It is for us to pick it up, to 
read a single extract: 

"Monsieur le Compte, — Upon the too free 
commiinieati<m which I learn has been permit- 
ted to the Sienr Nelson, I onght to say to 70U, 
M. le Compte, that it might well be in jovx dis- 
cretion to use towaril liim snch mcasniv of c5- 
viUty and kind treatment as niny be to u ]iri.>on- 
cr uf some distinction. But tliis sitotilii have 
rendered it indispensable to take greater precau- 
tions in order that a man like him, esteemed the 
nii-t active, the most incensed against Canada, 
nnd tiio most fitting for the designs of the l'>ng- 
lish to conduct their entcr])ri:<e.s tlieiein, shonhl 
not be able to inform Iiimself of the state in 
which yon are, by the liberty he has bod to see 
the strong places, and to freely commnnicato 
with nil sorts of people. See to It, li. le Com |)te, 
that t!iis indiscretion docs not become a iiuilt for 
you, and a reproach for us. 

"Signed, L0UI8." 

Little by little the count recovered 
from the disorder, physical and mental, 
into which the reading of tlic king's 
letter had thrown hitn. Little by little 
lio r('a;aincd his mastery over himself; 
but such a storm could hardly pass 
over witliout Icnvitig some traces of its 
ravages beliiiu]. From red lie became 
])ale, and there was a convulsive twitch- 
ing about the corners of his mouth. 



NELSOif. 

" Fool, triple fool that I am I" he bit- 
terly exclaimed. " What the king fore- 
saw has come to pass. What, then, 
will he say when he knows how I have 
been tricked by thu Bmooth hypo- 
crite? But, by God^B death, the mar- 
plot shall pay dearly for his exploit for 
my disgrace! On the word of Fron- 
tenne, he shall pay for it I Yes, niy 
young upstart," added the governor, 
after a silrace in which his features as- 
sumed an expression of ferocity, almost 
startling — yes, yes, you have become 
a personage; your name has been pro- 
nounced by the King of France; so 
much the worse for yon ! so much the 
worse 1'* 

Ten minutes later, still pale from his 
recent illness, but rejoldng in his heart 
that be, a poor prisoner, had succeeded 
in warding off the deadly stroke aimed 
at ISew England, kelson stood before 
the wrathful Frontenac. He had not 
questioned the officer, he had divined. 
The comet who accompanied him took 
two steps backward, as if to go out. 

" Guard your prisoner I" curtly com- 
manded the count. 

The officer understood the inflection 
of that voice. He placed liiinself be- 
hind Nelson, tmsheathed his sword, 
and dropped the point on the toe of his 
boot. The count's secretary was seat- 
ed at the table, pen in hand. The 
count himself remained standing, with 
one hand behind his back — concealing 
thus the declaration of Du Vignon and 
Albert; the other was thrnst in his 
bosom. 

Nelson comprehended that these 
preliminaries announced that tlie crisis 
was come, and that he was thus sud- 
denly relegated to the condition of a 
prisoner with whom gentle measures 
are laid aside. 

He foMeil his arms and waited to 
be addressed. Tlie governor did not 
keep him in suspense. 
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''So, sirP said he, without pream- 
ble, yoa have been playing the spy." 

*<H. le CompteP cried Nelson, 
drawing himself up. 

Oh, do not deny it— denial is nse- 
less. Here,** showing the proc^- ver- 
bal, which he strack violently at eveiy 
word, ** are the proofs." 

Kdson held his tongue. The gov- 
ernor went on: ^What ought to be 
the fate of a man in your condition, 
who betrays the generous confidence 
o^his captors— of t\ man who, treated 
rather like » fiiend than an enemy, 
makes profit of his liberty to plot t)ic 
destruction of tliosc who have confided 
in his honor ? I say," repeated Fron- 
tcnac, stopping before Nelson and shak- 
ing the paper in his face, " what ought 
to be done with such a man ? Come, 
what say you?" 

"For such treason as you describe, 
no punishment w^ould be too great, in 
my opinion " said Nelson, tranquilly. 

"Mine also," vociferated Froutenac. 
"And, in so speaking, you have con- 
demned yourself," he sternly added. 

"No one knows better than your 
excellency that tlie case supposed docs 
not apply to me." 

" How not apply to you ?" 

" To-day I shall be frank with your 
excellency." 

"It will be bettei-, I warn you." 

"I stand charired willi. abusinir your 
excellency's hospitality, and of making 
it servo the purposes of a spy." 

"You do." 

" The charc^e is false." 

"What! It is false?" stammered 
the count, amazed at the hardihood of 
the denial. 

"It is a lie!" repeated Nelson, with 
energy." 

"Beware ! recollect in whose presence 
you arc !" said the count, threatcnincrlv. 

"Who are my accusers? I demand 
to bo confronted with them." 
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Oh, this is too much ! Do you per- 
sist in your foolish denial?" 

**! do persist My accusers — who 
and what are they ?" 

Then, since you will have it, I ac- 
cuse you— I, Frontenao I'* 

" Pardon t I had forgotten your ex- 
cellency formulated my accusation." 

** We waste time. K you have any- 
thing to say in extenuation, say it; 
but take care you speak the truth, for 
I hold in my band the confession of 
your accomplices." 

"Since your excellency is both ac- 
cuser and judge, it is useless." 

"As you will. Your silence is the 
evidence of guilt. I thought your con- 
fident bravado would fail you at hist," 
said the governor, with a contemptu- 
ous shrug. 

"Does your excellency promise to 
take down my declaration word for 
word?" Nelson asked. 

The governor jerked his thumb over 
his shoulder, as much as to say, " The 
secretary is there ; he will not lose a 
word." 

Nelson understood the cjesture. " It 
is of tlie last consequence to me that 
what I liave to say is recorded verba- 
tim. I cannot confess without your 
excellency's word of honor." 

" You have it, then, parole cVhon- 
neur. Now unbosom yourself, and 
quickly," said the governor, in whose 
estimation Nelson had fallen many 
degrees since he had uttered the 
word " confess." Nelson remarked the 
change of voice and manner. 

"Write, sir," said he to the secre- 
tary, "as I shall dictate." 

The secretary dipped his pen iu the 
ink and looked up, expectantly. 

" Proceed !" said the count, shortly. 

" I, John Nelson, of Boston, mer- 
chant, declare that, having fallen into 
the hands of his excellency Count Fion- 
tenac, I was refused cither ransomj^qx-^ 
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change, or release on parole, as I had 
the right to demand as prisoner of war, 
as I had the right to expect from the 
recognition of a generoas enemy.** 

Frontenao shrugged his shoulders 
contemptuously at this preamble. 

*'I also declare that a certain high 
personage having invited me to be- 
come his guest, having tendered me, 
niiclcr conditions which I frankly and 
loyally accepted, the freedom of the 
city of Quebec, set hb spies to watch 
and report my every movement." 

The secretary's pen hod stopped at 
tlie word " spies," and his eyes interro- 
gated his master. 

" Write," said Frontenac 

" — My movements," repeated Nel- 
son, in the same collected voice. "As I 
:nn no casuist," he continued, turning to 
the governor, "I beg your excellency's 
opinion as to who was phiying the spy." 

The count reddened to the I'oots of 
his hair. He did not reply ; ho divined 
who had become the accuser. 

Convinced of the insincerity of this 
Kanie personage," resumed the young 
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I believed myself absolved 
from tlie pact whieh luMutr imposes on 
every man capable of In ing bound by 
its laws. Do you understand, M. le 
Compte ?" 

The count M'as biting his nails. 
"Write! ^x/rJ/t//, write!" cried lie, 
seeing the secretary looking sidcwisc 
at him. 

" M. le Compte, who, I })ray yon, vio- 
lated the laws of hospitality?" The 
count continued dumb. 

1 declare further thU this liigli 
personage made use of his power to 
scibice mo from my allegiance. How 
do you define that, M. le Compte ?" 

"Conclude sir, conclude," ejaculated 
the now exasperated Frontenac. 

Lastly, I declare that, hound by no 
promise, forbidden by no law of Qod 
or man, conscience or honor, I made 



nso of the intellect Heaven has given 
mo to protect my country from the f nry 
of her enemies. This, M. le Compte, is 
my confession." 

" You are twice condemned," burst 
from the count: "once by your own 
lips, once by those of your accomplices. 
Their fate be yours! To your cham- 
ber, sir ! Make your preparations to 
leave this world, for to-morrow morn- 
ing you die ! Officer, remove your 
prisoner." With these words, the gov- 
ernor turned his back on Nelson. • 

Nelson shuddered. lie had not 
dreamed it would come to this. Sure- 
ly Frontenac would not dare? Dare! 
There was no mistaking the purpose 
that shone from those cruel gray eyes. 
Dare ! What would that furious old 
man not dare ? 

Nelson choked down liis emotion, 
though lie felt himself growing weak 
just when he most needed all his firm- 
ness. By a grand effort he regained 
his self-control. Tiie ofliccr threw ojit-n 
the door and made a slight motion of 
the head, signifying ''Come." Nelson 
stcpi»ed to the threshold, faced half 
round, and with a voice without a tre- 
mor, but whose solenm tones vibrated 
in the innermost corners of his listen- 
ers"' lu:uts said, " To-day, sir, I am in 
your iiands : to-morrow I shall be in 
God's. My conscience approves what 
I have done ; may yours rest easy af- 
ter this day's work !" 

Wlien the speaker's voice was silent, 
and the door swung heavily to, Fronte- 
nac dismissed his secretary with an ab- 
rupt gesture, tore the accusing declara- 
tion in a thousand pieces, and scatter- 
ed the fragments about the room. He 
then lighted an Indian pipe, and, throw- 
ing himself upon a chair, smoked with 
vehement puffis intermingled with an- 
gry snorts and half muttered curses 
that, like steam fi-om a volcano, prefig- 
ured the smouldering fires within. 
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Kelson consumed hnlf the night in 
writing. Having sealed the last letter 
he was to write on earth, he rose from 
his seat, went to the window, and stood 

a moment in the mellow ratli.ince with 
which tho moon flooded his chamber. 
Every object visible by day was light- 
ed by its supernatural splendor. In 

the conrt-yard belo\v, a sentinel paced 
up and down, traihug his long shadow 
after him. Trees, towers, stcci>lcs stood 
out in dark relief against the heavens, 
like funeral monuments in some vast 
church-yard. Black shadows draped 
the chateau walls like funeral velvet. 

The heavens were glorious as the 
earth was profoundly sad ; and Nelson, 
susceptible in the presence of Nature's 
solemn ])onip, felt his soul exalted by 
the grandeur of the spectacle. Escape 
there was none, hope there was none ; 
and, like a sliipwrecked mariner, toss- 
ing on a stormy sea, his eyes wandered 
among the stars seeking rest. 

The tramp of armed men in the 
corridor brought him rudily back to a 
sense of his actual situation. It was 
the guard being relieved. As the of- 
ficer looked in and was about sliuttiiig 
the door softly, Nelson beckoned to 
him. 

"DiK's monsieur wish anything?" 
asked tiie soldier, 

"Yes. What is the appointed hour?" 

The officer looked at tlie prisoner, 
looked awny, and answered, 

« Six o'clock." 

"And what," pursued the prisoner 
with painful interest, " the maimer?" 

"The same as tho others — by mus- 
ketry." 

"Thanks." 

" Does monsieur wish anything 
more ?" 

" No, notliing." 
" Good-night, then." 
" Good-night." 

" I am glad I am not to suffer igno- 
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miniously," tliought the young man. 
" They say it'is an easy deatli to die by 
a bullet. Who knows? Who knows 
how much anguish may be concen- 
trated in a single instant? Pshaw ! I 
must not be childish. Why should I 
so dread it? After all, I have not 
lived sucli a bad life; aud if I could 
lie down there and never wake again ! 
I wonder some way is not found to 
send criminals out of the world with- 
out pain; 'twould be so much more 
merciful than mangling, or strangling, 
or starving. But the example ! I had 
forgotten the example. To kill is not 
enough. God grant me strength to 
die like a man !" 

The prisoner threw himself, without 
taking off his clothes, on his bed, re- 
peated the Lord's Prayer, the little 
jirayer of infancy when he knelt at his 
mother's knee, and fell asleep, listening 
to the heavy foot-fall in the corridor, 
wiiicii relentlessly measured tho time 
separating him from eternity. Ever 
and anon througli the long night the 
door was softly ojjened, and tho pris- 
oner was seen sleeping as soundly as 
if at the beginning of a long and liappy 
life, instead of stan<rmg on the thresh- 
old of another world. And each time 
the veteran muttered to himself, " He 
is a brave fellow ; parbleu I it is a 
thousand pities to shoot him like a 
dog." 



CHAPTER XX, 

THB BZBCUTION. 

At half-past five o'clock Nelson was 
aroused by a knocking at his door. 
He raised himself into a sitting post- 
ure, and lubbed his eves like a man 
awakened from a delicious and wholly 
untroubled slumber. 

It was broad davliLrht. The sun al- 

ready gilded the gray battlements of 

the chateau, the brown steeples of the 
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city, and the yellow masts of the ship- 
ping. The Pteaining surfiice of tlic 
rivei* flung off llie damp vapors of the 
niljht as a burnished mirror dinscs 
away a sullying breath, bringing into 
view' the black hulls of craft before in- 
visible. Every casement slione with a 
splendor too dazzling to look ui)on. 
One would have said the city opened 
its thousand eves bv enchantment. 

Quebec was already astir. The air 
already resounded with a mchoije of 
noises siunaliziuGC the advent of a new 
day. Cattle lowed, horses neighed, 
cocks crowed lustilv in the stables of 
the chateau. The birds sang sweelly 
in the tree-tops ; the balmy breath of 
morning came in at the open window 
laden with perfume fresh from the 
verdurous fields. Nelson remembered 
what the mornincf was for him. 

He finished his toilet carefully and 
"without haste, and smiled on perceiv- 
ing that his hand did not tremble. 
"Courage! courage!" ho maiiiiure<l. 
'*It is only a walk in the fields, a puff, 
and the account is closed. I shall pay 
all my debt% that of nature included, 
in an instant I hope the iraseaU won't 
mutilate me, though ; for I would die 
like a gentleman.** Is it not strange 
that Nelson, who did not shrink from 
death itself, recoiled at the thought of 
being struck by a bullet in the face, 
as Ponipey's soldiers at Pharsalia re- 
coiled from Cffisar's veterans ? Poor 
Lois!" continued the young man,«I 
hope she will be spared the knowledge 
of this. She loved roe, I am sure, and 
I, I shall die with her name on my lips, 
instead of my Gkxl's.'* Two lai^e drops 
rolled down his cheeks. ** Pshaw !** he 
exclaimed, dashing them aside ; pluck 
np heart, man ! Courage I courage t" 

A second knock was heard ; the door 
opened, and the captain of Frontenao's 
guards entered the room, followed by 
a file of soldiers and a priest The 



soldiers silently stationed themselves 
on each side of the door. Nelson re- 
ceived the new-comers as if they were 
come to pay him an ordinary visit. 

The captain, on the contrary, ap- 
peared nervous and ill at ease when 
he nsked the prisoner how he had 
passed the night. 

"Well," replied Nelson. "There 
was neither dead-watch in the wain- 
scot nor winding-sheet in the candle; 
and I dreamed of paradise." 

"I am glad of it," said the captain, 
heartily. " Strong head, brave heart, 
sound stomach. We have some mo- 
ments to spare. Tiens, ]Monsieur Nel- 
son, here is a holy father whom his ex- 
cellency sends you." 

"I thank his excellencv," said Nel- 
son, who guessed the priest was not 
there to offer him, a heretic, the conso- 
lations of religion ; ho added, " I have 
already made peace with my Maker; 
nevertheless, the father is welcome." 

The priest came nearer. " Son," he 
said, ** I know you are not of our relig- 
ion, and may not, therefore, receive the 
sacraments of onr holy Church; yet 
should your conscience be troubled and 
the burden thereof grievous to bear, 
confide it, I adjure you, to me; and so 
you shall have peace of mind in the 
last moment" 

The captain made a movement to re- 
tire. ** Stay, sir," said Nelson. Then 
addressing the Franciscan with simple 
dignity: ^Father, believe me when I 
say I have nothing to divulge — ^abso- 
lutely nothing; but if yon will kindly 
undertake the commission, here are 
.twenty pistoles. I pray yon distribute 
them among my sick and needy coun- 
trymen in your hands. And now leave 
us." 

Tlie priest took the money, bowed 
low, and went out To yon, captain," 
resumed Nelson, speaking earnestly," a 
dying man prefers bis last requests; 
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to yon, as & soldier, as a man of hon- 
or." 

Connnand me" stammered the cap- 
tain ; " I swear to fulfil your wishes to 
the letter." 

"Assure Count Frontenao that no 
further plots of mine menace hU seen- 
rity; that I pray his vengeance may 
die with me, the cause ; his clemency 
for his unfortunate captives, whose sep- 
aration from country and kindred is a 
lingering death, be shown in their en- 
largement by ransom or excliangc. I 
have no confederates; not one among 
them knew of my design." 

Tlio cnptain nodded. "I undertake 
to repeat your message word for word." 

"When all is over, forward tliese 
letters by a safe conveyance. They 
relate to my private affairs, and con- 
tain no dangerous secrets," said Nel- 
son, smiling sadly. 

*' Consider it done." 

"Now take this ring," continned tlie 
prisoner, drawing a sapphire from his 
linger, "in remembrance of me; but 
you must promise that my poor body 
shall receive no insult; and this — " 
opening liis waistcoat so as to sliow 
the locket containing Lois's liair — "this 
must bo buried with me. You under-" 
stand ?" 

Tiie captain seized Nelson's hand 
and wrun^r it. " It shall be as vou 
wish; on my salvation it siiali 1" he 
ejaculated. 

A few trifling bequests were distrib- 
uted among the servants of the cha- 
teau, and then Xelsou signified that he 
was ready. 

Six o'clock sounded. The matin 
chimes pealed from all the belfries of 
Quebec. With the first stroke, a roll 
of drums, a rattle of arms mingled with 
voices of command, announced the turn- 
ing out of the garrison. In five min- 
utes all was still again, except the tu- 
mult of the bells. Nelson took the 
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cap taints proffered arm, and descended 
the grand staircase of the chateau with 
head erect and firm step. 

Tile entire garrison was under arms 
in the court-yard. The drums were 
muffled, the colors furled, the officers' 
halberds tied with crape. Two strong 
battalions, composing the van and rear- 
guard of the cortege, were already form- 
ed, and only waited the word of com- 
mand to march. Between these bodies 
of troops, in an open space left for the 
purpose, was a charette, or common 
country cart, drawn by two strong 
horses. On tliis humble vehicle all 
eyes were centred, for, seated on tlu>ir 
coffins, and heavily ironed, were the 
condemned deserters, Du Vignon and 
Albert. They listened, or seemed to 
listen, to a priest, who constantly re- 
peated prayers, and as constantly held 
the crucifi.v before them ; and from 
moment to moment the confessor 
pressed the sacred symbol to their 
])arched lips, betraying, as lie did so, 
an emotion which had no reflection in 
the demeanor of his penitents. There 
was a third coffin in the cart. 

Nelson's fearless glance took in all 
these frightful preliminaries, but stop- 
ped fascinated at sight of the vehicle 
and its occupants. His soul revolted 
at the thought of being dragged thus 
disgracefully to execution amidst the 
scoffs and jeers of the populace. He 
grew very pale, and slightly pressed 
the captain's arm. Divining the cause, 
the latter whispered in Nelson's ear, 
an<l then, with a delicacy which did 
him honor, led the prisoner to a place 
immediately behind the firing- party, 
which was drawn up a few paces in 
the rear of the leading battalion. 

Nelson let go the captain's support- 
ing arm, but the honest guardsman 
had no thought of leaving his unhappy 
friend thus. His own presence would 

serve to protect the prisoner from any 
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indignity; so he announced his deter- 
mination to walk by his side — an act 
of devolion which Nelson couKl only 
reward by a look of gratitude. Every- 
thini^ bcini^ in readiness, the order was 
given to march, and the head of the 
procession immediately filed through 
the vaulted gate -way of the fortress. 
Here it was met by a dense throng, 
Avliich fell back and opened a passage 
before it, and, when it had passed by, 
followed closely after. Kelson's preoc- 
cupation did not prevent his remark- 
ing the presence of women with babes 
in their arms, who, with unaccountable 
fatuity, pressed on with the rest. As 
the funeral cortege moved, all the bells 
ill the city bci?an to clancc discordantly. 

When Nelson came to the gate he 
turned to take a last look at the cha- 
teau. All the windows of the rez-de- 
chaussee and of the second story were 
black with Iieads ; and among ihcm he 
recognized Tyng and Alden, whom he 
DOW saw for the first time since the 
day of their incaroeration. He waved 
an adien, which they eagerly retarned, 
and passed on haunted by the pale 
faces and hollow eyes of his compatri* 
ots. In order that they might take 
warning from Nelson's fate, Frontenac 
had commanded their presence at this 
painful spectacle. 

It was perhaps a short half mile 
to the designated place of execution, 
which Frontenac, as we have said, had 
decided shonld be the same chosen 
by the three conspirators for their ren- 
dezvous. In a quaiter of an hour the 
escort halted, the troops quickly and 
6ilf*ntly forming three sides of a square. 
This manoeuvre being executed, the cart 
was driven within the living enclosure, 
followed by the platoon detailed for 
firing. By one of those incomprehen- 
sible impulses, of which we can offer 
no explanation, Nelson stooped and 
plucked a violet growing at his feet. 



NELSON. 

Ijcyond the serried ranks of soldiery 
rose the decrepit form of the mill, its 
skeleton arms creakins: dismally when 
swayed hither and thither by the fresh 
morninj; breeze. Perched on the cx- 
tremity of the uppermost shaft, tlap- 
pinfT uneasy wini's at every movenient 
it made, a raven eyed the proceedhigs 
with inquisitive glances. Thirty or 
forty paces in front of the line of troops 
the greens^yard showed three graves, 
dug at equal distances apart. The 
condemned were now ordered to alight, 
and while their irons were being knock- 
ed off tlic cothiis were deposited beside 
the graves. The cart was then driv- 
en off the ground. All the while the 
priest repeated his prayers and contin- 
ued his exhortations. The two desert- 
ers were now blindfolded, pinioned, 
and, having taken leave of their con- 
fessor, were made to kneel, each on 
his coffin. It appeared that they were 
to suffer first, and that Nelson must 
undergo the additional, fbe ealonlated 
torture of witnessing thoir sufferings. 
Vixxt for these two the final moment 
was come. 

In the midst of death -like stillness 
the provost-marshal made a signal with 
■his arm, upon which the phitoon ad- 
vanced to within ten paces of the kneel- 
ing men, and halted. At a second sign 
the front rank levelled their muskets. 
The officer then slowly drew a hand- 
kerchief from his pocket, held it an 
iustant at arm^s length, and dropped 
it to the ground. Instantly there was 
a deafening discharge, followed by a 
thick volume of powder-smoke which 
drifted into the faces of the spectators, 
shutting out the horrible spectacle. 
Not a soldier nor a looker-on was there 
who did not believe he had heard the 
bullets strike their human targets ; that 
is, bo had heard the tearing of fle^ 
and cracking of bones. A shudder ran 
through the ranks; an electric shock 
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traversed the breathless, palpitating 
mnltitudc. 

When the smoke melted away Du 
Vignon was seen sti etched across his 
coffin stone dead. Uis comrade, mor- 
tally wounded, and covered wiili blood, 
convulsively tore up the grass by haud> 
fuls in the effort to drag himself from 
the fatal spot. A mnrmur of horror 
forced itself from the spectators' lips. 
*'3ry God, this is horrible," whisiurcd 
Nelson, turning away his eyes. The 
oiruer hastily made a fourth signal. 
The second rank aimed at the ghastly 
object before them. A second explo- 
sion, and the wounded man shuddered 
from head to foot, gasped, and ceased 
to struggle. One ball had passed 
through his heart, another through his 
brain. 

But we hasten to economize the read- 
er's suspense. Every one uinlerstood 
that the crowning act of the dismal 
tragedy had been reserved for the last; 
and as if each and all, from colonel to 
simple soldier, felt its need, a moment's 
breathing-time preceded the catastro- 
phe. Moreover, no one in that vast 
crowd believed Frontenac had made all 
this fuss about shooting two deserters, 
when a file of soldiers and a corner of 
the chateau wall would have finished 
their affair. It was for the English- 
man, tlieii, that the governor made all 
this display. Wliat had ])assed was 
merely the prologue of the drama. 

Nelson profited by the respite to 
squeeze the ca[»lain\s hand, and to glide 
ill his ear llie word " remember." A 
significant i)ressure assured liim he was 
understood. He then took leave of the 
officers standing near, some of whom 
did not attempt to conceal their emo- 
tion. Then he unclasped his mantle, 
threw it on the grass, did the same 
with his hat, and declared himself 
ready. An assistant apjiroached to 
bandage his eyes, but the prisoner i 
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waved him back. Please God," ho 
said, and his pale cheek flushed,*' you 
shall see how an innocent man can die." 

After a few moments' delay, by one 
of those unaccountable revulsions 
which hurries it from one to another 
extreme, the crowd began to manifest 
impatience to finish the tragedy. Per* 
haps the greater number felt Uiat they 
could not much longer support the ten- 
sion. I'erhaps — ^and God knows why 
it should bo so — native ferocity was 
only whetted by the sight of human 
blood. However, the uneasy shifting 
about, the breaking up of the crowd 
into little groups, were speedily put an 
end to, when the prisoner was led to 
the fatal spot and left standing alone 
in the trampled and bloody grass, sns* 
taining the gaze of all those eager eyes. 
Bareheaded, his shirt open at the neck, 
his head slightly thrown back, cue baud 
thrust in his bosom, the other hanging 
by his side, the statuesque figure, tho 
dignified yet intrepid mien, secured for 
the doomed maji the sympathy of some, 
and the admiration of all. 

" How handsome he is !" " How 
young !" " Holy Virgin, to die thus 1" 
"Had he wife or sweetheart?" were 
among the exclamations which testified 
the interest of the tender sex in the 
prisoner. "What a noble presence!" 
"Sec how calmly he looks around!" 
"A brave lad, that!" were the spoken 
thoughts of the men. " He is only get- 
ting his deserts, tho spy !" growled a 
bigoted bourgeois in the ear of his tear- 
ful spouse; " but you women," he add- 
ed, with a contemptuous shrug, " are 
always like that. Blubber away, dame! 
blubber away !" 

"Hold thy cruel tongue, brute !" re- 
sponded the good -wife, with sudden 
joy at finding a legitimate outlet for her 
emf»tion ; "hold thy wicked tongue! 
lie is a hero, spy or no spy. He saved 
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wretclies sold theirs. Small fear of 
such as thou dying to save tliiuo own. 
IJut you can sec no difference, I sup- 
pose." The subject of these cutting 
remarks lowered his head, but did not 
reply. 

"Ccst yrai, Motlier Marguerite,^' ob- 
served a bv-stander ; " that wliich ninkes 
the Sieur Nelson a criminal here makes 
him a liero over the frontier.'* 

** Hut he is a heretic ; and lu retics. 
Father Bonvivant says, arc not fit to 
live," interposed a by stander, with a 
low frontal development. 

"Ah, mon Dieii! See, they are go- 
ing to fire !" ejaculalcJ tlic j>revious 
speaker, standing upon tiptoe. Tlie 
voices were instantly hushed. 

The soldiers reloaded their muskets. 
The stark bodies were tumbled witli ' 
little ceremony into the coflins; the 
prisoner stood undauntedly facing the 
executioners. For him the bitterness 
of death was past j the pain was noth- 
ing. The provost again raado the fa- 
tal signal, the soldiers covered Nelson 
with fatal aim, there was an instant 
ol supreme suspense, when, to the as- 
tODishment of looken^n and prisoner 
alike, an authoritative voice cried out, 
** Recover I" 

The voice was recognized and obey- 
ed, while every eye turned toward the 
spot whence it proceeded. Nelson 
knew that voice, and stood as if his 
feet had taken root as he saw the sol- 
dierly figure of Frontenao push its way 
through the ranks and advance into 
the open space beyond. The officers 
hastened, bat in hand, to surround their 
superior, who, after exchanging half a 
dozen words with, the commander of 
the troops, immediately mounted his 
horse and rode toward the ch&teau; 
while the latter, seemingly as much be- 
wildered by the tenor of the communi- 
cation as by the violation of military 
etiquette, hastened to acquaint the pris- 



oner that his excellency the governor- 
general had been pleased to commute 
the sentence of which he stood in peril. 
Nelson felt his strength failing. He 
tottered, and would have fallen, but for 
tlie friendly arm of the captain, who 
whispered in his ear, "2>/< courage^ 
mon ami, you are saved !" 

It was true. Nelson had escaped 
the death -penalty, after enduring all 
the mental torture the imrenuitv of 
Frontenac was capable of devising. 
But the governor's resentment did not 
stop here. lie knew perfectly well that 
for such a spirit as Nelson's there .are 
punishments worse than death ; and 
he had .acted upon the knowledge with 
infernal j^erspicacity. lie had im.ig- 
ined, directed the trial of the morning, 
even to its most minute detail, to the 
end that his enemv mi<j:ht not escai)e 
the smallest pang in his power to in- 
flict. Kow for the final stroke; now 
to forever rid himself of this stum- 
bling-block, this evil genius, this malig- 
nant influence, which bad dared to ob- 
scure his fortunate, his victorious star. 

Instead of returning to the chateau, 
Nelson was conducted to the lower 
town, where a boat was waiting to 
take him on board a transport getting 
under sail in the stream. The captain 
bad received bis orders from the gov« 
emor himself, and only waited the ar- 
rival of the prisoner to trip his anchor. 

''Where are you taking me?** de* 
manded the prisoner, when his foot 
touched the deck. 

"To France," replied the captain. 

''To France!" ejaculated Nelson, 
thunderstruck. 

"Jfais oui — to France," repeated 
the captain, putting bis trumpet to bis 
month. 

The next morning the JBd J^ton was 
forty miles down the St. Lawrence. 
We will let her pursue her voyage to 
La Rochelle, leaving Nelson to that 
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rcFt of which, after such a day, he 
stood in urgent need ; for, to tell the 
truth, ho was half dead with fatigue, 
and felt his nervous energy rudely 
shaken by the continued reaction from 
clcsi):ur to hope, from hope to despair. 

Had he known tlie contents of 
the despatch which Frontenac's aide- 
de-camp put into the hands of the cap- 
tain of tlie lid I\wny wc doubt if his 
slunibtM s would have been of a nature 
to bring repose. Poriiaps ignorance 
was for him the greatest of blessings; 
but, ignorant or not, sleeping or wak- 
ing, his destiny was being accomplish- 
ed with unerring certainty. 



CHAPTER XXh 

TWO OLD AOQITAINTANCVS. 

"We will now introduce llie reader 
into a pretty sitting-room in a retired 
quarter of London. The furnishing 
"was modest but elegant. A high man- 
tel of richly- carved oak, inlaid with 
pictured tiles, appropriately framed 
the capacious fireplace. Any visitor 
might see his face reflected in the globes 
of the spindle-legged fire-irons, and we 
doubt if bis gloves would have been 
soiled by handling the well-polished 
brasses. In the centre of the room a 
handsome Turkey-rng covered a good- 
ly area of the bare floor, and in the 
middle of this stood a work-table, with 
a portly arm-chair and footstool con- 
veniently near. This spot seemed the 
charmed oircle,the consecrated ground, 
so to speak, of the presiding goddess; 
for everything, tangible or intangible, 
seen or unseen, announced the boudoir 
of a woman — ^a woman of reflned tastes 
and elegant habits. No other hand 
than a woman's could have arranged 
those flowers on the mantel; but if 
further confirmation were needed, the 
harpsichord in the comer, the embroid- 
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ery-frame, the delicate needle-work ly- 
ing upon the table, were sufficient evi- 
dence of the fact. A rich and soften- 
ed light came through chinks of the 
heavy silken curtains. Tlie perfume 
of roses and of lionoysuckle drifted in 
at the open window, heightening the 
indescribable charm whicli pervaded 
tlic apartment, intensifying tiiat gla- 
mour whose mysterious influence, so 
ap})arcnt to the senses, defies the power 
of language to analyze or portray. We 
yield to an intoxication we have nei- 
ther the wish nor power to resist. A 
sofa, three or four cliairs, whoso legs 
looked as if they had become }>erma- 
nently crooked under too much sitting 
down, were placed near the walls. 

Though this enticing retreat was 
without an occupant, some one had evi- 
dently only just quitted it, and in haste, 
for a lady's cnibioidered handkerchief 
lay wlierc it had fallen to the floor 
wlien tlie fair unknown rose from the 
arm-chair to go out. An open book 
upon the table confirmed the idea that 
she had been interrupted in the act of 
reading. Presently the sound of voices 
camo in at the open door, then foot- 
steps, and then a lady and gentleman 
entered the room hand in band. 

The lady was still young and beauti- 
ful, but the gentleman had grown some- 
what coi*pulent since we last saw him 
in Tremont Street. His double chin, 
or, rather, some folds of fat into which 
that feature had forever retreated, was 
become still more prominent, his wrin- 
kles deeper, his color more rubicund. 
Still, it was the s.ime good face that we 
have known — a face yon felt that you 
could trust. The lady was the picture 
of health. The transparent delicacy of 
her skin was increased by the glow of 
warm blood beneath, and but for a more 
settled expression about the mouth, a 
more thoughtful look in the fine eyes, 
and the suspicion of a lino between the^ 
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delicate eyebrows, wc should have said 
Time had forgotten or had not dared 
to mar so fair a specimen of nature's 
haodiwork. There was a little more 
of the woman, but the woman was not 
a whit less attractive than the girl. 
Seeing the handkerchief, the old gen- 
tleman took it up and presented it, with 
a stately reverence, to the lady. 

"Ah," hiughed she, making a studied 
courtesy in return, " any one may see 
that yon have just come from Kensing- 
ton. But what, T pray, brings you 
home so early? I did not look for you 
back these two hours. "Who was |»res- 
ent? How did the king look? Did 
he speak to you ? What said he ? Tell 
me all about it. Don't you sec I'm 
dying with impatience ?" 

The person so overwhelmed with 
questions gave his conijiauion a quizzi- 
cal look, threw up both lumds, and had 
iuMuediate recourse to his snuffbox; 
while she gently forced him to sit in 
the capacious arm-chair, where she 
held him, as it were, close prisoner. 

"The audience," replied Erving, with 
studied deliberation, " was very brief. 
His majesty had just been closeted for 
an hour with my Lord Shrewsbury, and 
seemed rather fatigued. As soon, af- 
ter answering the two or three ques- 
tions the king was graciously pleased 
to ask me, as etiquette would permit, 
I took my leave, called a chair, and am 
here*' — looking around him with an 
expression of mock alarm — "in the 
retreat of the Amazons.'* 

"What, father! compare mo with 
those dreadful creatures? But no 
matter, sir; now that yon m*e here, 
yon are going to take a cup of tea 
with me, tiU-d4^; and while we are 
drinking it, tell me all about it, that's 
a dear!" pleaded the lady, with her 
most bewitching smile. 

" Thank^ my dear I If you wish it, 
certainly." ' 



Lois rang the bell, when a tidy- 
looking waiting-maid apjicared, who iu 
a few minutes returned with a tray, 
which she placed on the table, and 
then, at a sign from Lois, went out. 
Lois filled two delicate cups with the 
fragrant infusion, and handed one to 
her father. 

After sipping his tea awhile in si- 
lence, the old gentleman, without look- 
ing up, asked, " Who think you I saw 
to-day at the palace?" 

"I can't imagine," said she, reflect- 
ively. "Who?" 

" Sir I'urbeck Temple," replied Er- 
ving, assiduously stirring his tea. 

Lois slowly drew back, and her color 
began to rise. She kei>t her eyes upon 
her fallier, who did not, however, seem 
conscious that slio was looking at liiin. 

"Yes," he continued, "Sir Purbeck 
was also a suitor at Kensington to- 
day; wc met on the palace stairs." 

"Do have another cup, father," said 
Lois, busying herself with tlie tea- 
things. The poor girl was burning 
with cniiosity. 

"Thank you. 'Tis a grateful drink, 
though unmercifully dear," observed 
he, wiping his mouth with his napkin, 
and relapsing into thoughtfulness. 

"Did you speak with Sir Purbeck, 
sir?" hazarded Lois, timidly. 

"Yes; and a monstrous strange 
Story he told me — monstrous !" ejacu- 
lated the old man, shaking his head. 

"About any one that I knowf" par- 
sned Lois. 

" Some one you have kno^vn — yes," 
with significant emphasis on tbo 
"have." 

"Oh, father!" 

"Tut,tut,'child!" said Erving, turn- 
ing suddenly upon his daughter. 
"What is that pci'son to yon? Have 
yon not, then, forgotten T* 

"Forgotten, sir I" mnrmnrcd LoiSi 
blushing painfull}'. 
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"Ay, girl, forgotten: or do yoa, 
proad- spirited Enring that yon are, 
mean to mope the rest of your days 
for a man who, I engage, has forgotten? 
Recollect, four years is a monstrous 
long time; and in all those years not 
a word, not a syllable — nothing but si- 
lence. And, after all, what else could 
yoa expect, I should admire to know ? 
Strengthen yourself — strengthen your- 
self, I say ! you shall not n ear out your 
life broodincT over sucli foolish fanta- 
sies. Why, child," s:ii<l tlie old man, 
suddenly changing his eluding tone for 
one of lender reproach, ''yon know full 
well your welfare is now the sole con- 
cern of my life. Abandon this seclu- 
sion. Re-enter the world, and give 
yourself a chance for happiness. At 
yotir niro everything should be bright. 
Let me but see yon well mated, and the 
old man is ready to depart. " There, 
you jade 1" patting her head, " don't 
try to look your old fathw out of 
countenance." 

Lois pushed the footstool close to 
her fatlier's chair, seated herself, and, 
clasp! ni; lier hands over his knee, look- 
ed up in his face. Between those two 
tliere was to be no half-confideuce, no 
dissimulation. 

When her fatlier first began, an un- 
speakable dread came over Lois. "lie 
is eillier married or dead," she tliouc^lit, 
lJut, as the old man went on, slie per- 
ceived her mistake. She breathed 
again. "If that had been true," slie 
ar'jiied, "Ik; would have told me." 
Souk u liat tranquillized by this assur- 
ance, Lois said, very earnestly, " Sir, 
you are too kiii<l, too indulijent, to such 
a wayward creature as I. Don't be 
ancrrv with me, but I can't understand 
what you mean by forgetting. If a 
broken jjledge absolved one from — 
from " — here Lois's voice became un- 
steady, and her eyes drooped — "if a 
few hastily spoken words might cradi- 
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cate what has become as much part of 
yon as yonr own flesh and blood, then 
I could understand. When you ask 

me, as you did just now, to think of 
another future, I can only think of it 
as possible in one way ; and that way 
I dare not think of," she said, very 

dolefully. Then raising her eyes, hu- 
mid and sparkling, " Xo, no : I will 
never live or act a lie; I will never 
meanly stake my own or anotber^s 
happiness on the gourmand's maxim 
that appetite comes by eating. I 
don't believe in love warmed over." 

''But with such an excellent mem- 
ory, you surely cannot have forgotten 
that you gave young Nelson the mit- 
ten," said Erving, bluntly, feeling that 
heroic treatment was necessary here. 
" Honor, pride, self-respect, forbid your 
forgetting that, I should think." 

Lois recoiled at the blow. "A}', 
there it is : I did use him basely, and 
he can never forgive me," she mur- 
mured, letting her head fail on her fa- 
ther's knee. 

"All stuff, girl! You did your 
duty in discarding the worthless fel- 
low. Come, don't look as if you 
would like to eat me ! Shake off this 
morbid scntimentalism. Why, you 
silly cliild, the world has not stood 
still since we have lived here like mag- 
gots in a cheese. Time enougli to 
have formed a dozen attachments — ay, 
twenty, for that matter," stroking his 
chin. 

" Father, don't laugh at me, but 
something tells me Nelson is still true, 
is waitinij for me, I know not how 
to explain such tilings, I can only feel 
them ; but so long as I believe this, 
and I do believe it," said she, with en- 
ergy, "I cannot, dare not entertain tlie 
suit of another. 'Tis treason to him 
and to my own heart. Don't urge 
me, father. Let me hope a little lou- 
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128 CAPTAIN 

"Dreams, girl, dreams! The wish 
is father to the tliought." 

" Have your way, sir. I don't ex- 
pect to convince you, but I do kDOW 
my own sensations." 

"This is mere childishness. Put i 
away these remorseful thoughts. You 
only obeyed your father. We were 
both deceived.'* 

"Say we deceived ourselves. 'Kel- 
son never deceived. Now that I have 
Iiad time to reflect, I respect his mo- 
tives — av, a thousand times more than 
if he had been false to liis convictions 
for my sake. It was I who tempted 
him to his di.shonor, miserable woman 
that I am ! and now I know, I feel, 
that I should some time have despised 
him for it way down in my heart, as 
he perhaps despises me at this mo- 
ment. Oil, blind, blind !'* 

'**'Gad, she does love liiin ; and has 
the riijht of the argument too I JJut I 
must V)e wary," thought the crafty Er- 
ving. '* Concerning Sir Purbeck," said 
he, returning abruptly to the original 
topic, " it was apropos of Kelson that 
be had demanded audience of the king." 

Lois was inBtftntly all earsi. ^'Wbat, 
father I of himr* she stammered. 

" Kone other. The matter, as I had 
it from the knight, was thns : Yoa 
know that abont two years ago Kel- 
son suddenly disappeared, no one knew 
whither." 

" Yes, yes, I know. €k> on, go on !" 

"It was reported at Boston that he 
had been shot at Quebec, but upon 
better inteltigenoe the stoiy proved 
untrue. He was condemned, but re- 
prieved at the place of execution. So 
much is certain. The truth is, Lois, 
Sir William Phips did not love Nel- 
son, and so did not actively interest 
himself in his fate, though the lad risk- 
ed his life to send the governor time- 
ly information of Frontenao's warlike 
preparations," concluded the ex-coun- 
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cillor. "I should like to squeeze the 
lad's hand for the deed,** said he to 

himself. 

"My brave, noble Kelson ! I should 
like to hug him for it !" thought Lois. 
" I should like to tell Sir William my 
opinion of his conduct !" was m hat she 
said aloud, while her father helped him- 
self to a pinch of snuff. 

" It certainly looks badly for Sir 
William. Indeed, he appears to have 
made neither representations to the 
home government, nor demands upon 
Count Frontenac concerning Nelson's 
disappearance." 

"The wretch! the cold-blooded 
wretch !" was all Lois could articulate. 

" Compose yourself. The strangest 
part is to come. Sir l*urbeck has just 
learned that his nephew is in France." 

" In France !" cried Lois, her first 
emotion being one of joy that he was 
so near. 

" Yes, in France. To make a long 
story short, his uncle had received a 
letter saying that Nelson had been two 
yeais confined in Angouleiue Castle, 
near La Rochellc." 

''Two years a pHsoner! Ob the 
villains I But this was not all What 
more said he?" 

"Absolutely all. Sir Purbeck is of 
opinion that Nelson ran great hazard 
in attempting to send even this infor< 
mation,or be would not have remained 
so long silent. It was to entreat the 
king to demand his nephew's release 
of the Fi'ench court that brought the 
knight to the palace. Strange that 
they should have adopted such harsh 
measures with Nelson! They must 
look upon him as a person of impor* 
tance." 

"And is there nothing we can do to 
save him ? Think, father, think 1" said 
Lois, vehemently. 

"Nothing," replied her father, shak- 
ing his head. 

biyiiizea by CjOOgle 
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"At least join your entreaties to the 
kniijht's. Tell the kinsj NeUon has 
dear friends, who fear he may die in 
Bome dreadful dungeon. Surely, if his 
majesty ^knew what Nelson had done 
for his cause, he would not sufEer the 
poor gcntlemaa to languish in a for- 
eign prison." 

" There, there, how you run on I Sir 
Purbeck has favor at court, and will 
leave do stone unturned to effect his 
Dephew's liberation; while your£ither 
has only to-day succeeded in being rec- 
ognized by the king as one of his most 
loyal subjects. Your prayer would 
avail little," said Erving, smiling; "and, 
my word for it, the appeal to the grati- 
tude of the king will not be forgotten 
by Sir Purbeck." 

" Then avo must sit with folded 
hands while this crime is being con- 
summated ?" 

"It would be better to employ tlicm 
usefully. Work is a sovereign specilio 
for trouble of the mind. Remember, 
■we arc at war willi France. Curb your 
impatience, and leave the matter wiUi 
those who can make themselves heard 
at St. Germain, or, at need, as far as 
Nelson's prison. Patience, girl, pa- 
tience !" 

" What an absurd demand, sir ! who 
ever knew a woman to have patience 
wlieu her soul cried out for action ? 
Have you no resources? is there no 
way but to wait and wait on iu this 
sickening suspense?". 

"Softly, my lady, softly !" said Er- 
ving, de[)reeatingly. " What a stii- the 
girl is making, to bo sure! Ilt^'e are 
not ten minutes gone since she learned 
* lier 15ayard was alive, his friends ac- 
tive, his prospects looking nj), and be- 
liold, she must have him ])ullcd neck 
and heels out of the clutches of Louis 
the Fourteenth, without as much as 
saying, ' Sir, by your leave!'" ejacu- 
lated tiio ex-councillor. "Faith!" he 
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continued, " you women are iucompre- 
hensible. Let Puck offer to put a 
gii'dle round the earth in forty min- 
utes, ten to one you'll ask him to do it 

in twenty !" 

Lois was silent But femme vaineu 
tCest poAfemam eoMMtincu. She was 
experiencing a novel and, to her, de- 
lightful sensation. The veil which 
shrouded Kelson's fate had been lift- 
ed. Perhaps tliere was a future, after 
alL Still-o-fiud here a cloud obscured 
her sun — it was sickening to think 
hope so far off. She could scarcely 
discern it, except iu the light of that 
faith she had so vaunted; and now 
that too seemed fading away into the 
gloomy, sombre twilight of doubt. 
But to it she must, she would cling to 
the last. If Nelson came back, they 
would meet. lie would be as gener- 
ous as she had been penitent. She had 
said she believed him still faithful to 
her — to her — and her lip quivered and 
the eyelids drooped — a woman who 
had set a price upon her love ! Why 
did she shrink and tremble so now? 
Was it doubt, or fear? Oh, to resolve 
it ! Was there uo help for it — must 
she wait ? 

Erving sat attentively watching the 
play of Lois's countenance, wliich so 
faithfullv reflected the alternations of 
hope aiul despair that passed through 
her mind. He had long ago forgiven 
Nelson his part in the revolution, the 
more readilv now that he himself was 
fully reconciled to the existing order of 
things; now that the heat and pas- 
sion of partisan strife had subsided. 
Not a doubt lingered in his mind that 
his destined son-in-law of the old days 
had been actuated by the purest, the 
most patriotic motives in taking u[) 
arms against King James, lie saw 
that Protestant England had benefited 
by the change of monarehs. With 

such convictions, lloyal Erving was, , 
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not tho mnn to harbor foolish rcsont- 
iiient. Nelson's story, as it had been 
told by his uncle in the king's ante- 
chamber, impressed him with greater 
respect for the character mid woUh of 
tho young man. Ills nmfortunes ap- 
pealed powerfully to his sympathies, 
the old affection returned as he listen- 
ed. How, then, blame his daughter 
for still loving? That she had accord- 
ed full and entire pardon was only too 
evident. INIore than this, she had let 
him see that her happiness was at stake. 
Still, the seasoned ni:\n of the world 
had giavo doubts whether tlie state of 
Xelson's feelings would be found to 
justify his daughter's abounding con- 
tidence tiicrein. Rebuffed by tlio fa- 
ther, repulsed by tho daughter, sm:irt- 
iug under the neglect of tlioso lie had 
served ; sufYering, perhaps broken in 
health and spirits, by a long and cruel 
imprisonment, would lie not return a 
soured, a confirmed misanthrope? It 
was too much to expect of flesh and 
blood that ho would forgive his ene- 
mies, persecutors, and slanderers out 
and out. Erving scratched his ear and 
looked puzzled. 

"Truly, sir," said Lois at last, qmto 
despondently, "I hardly know whetiier 
your news makes me more glad or 
sorrv. Nelson lives — thank God for 
it! liut who can tell tho horror of 
such a life? Should he perish before 
help comes, it would bo dreadful. It 
must not be I Heaven will not per- 
mit it!" 

'*Mu8t 18 a big word, my daughter. 
Naught but a miracle can open his 
prison doors, and I warrant Nelson 
does not possess the ring of Gyges to 
render himself invisible, or he wonld 
have given his jailer the slip ere now. 
But come, I have a serious word to 
say to Mistress Lois Erving. First of 
all, it imports much to know whether 
you are a weak, silly girl, or the brave, 
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helpful woman I have in my mind's 

eye?" 

" Very weak, very fool i sh, sir. Nev- 
er more so than to-day." 

" Say you have a weak, silly old man 
for a father, you coiening jade 1 But 
listen; suppose, now, a certain person 
should return ; suppose he should bo 
possessed of quite different sentiments 
from those another person so confident- 
ly ascribes to him; suppose, in short — 
and I vow to you my belief leans that 
way — that his former passion for a cer- 
tain young person has died a natural 
death. Zounds, sweetheart, one can't 
go on forever nursing a hopeless at* 
tachment !" 

" Tiien I shall account myself great- 
ly mistaken; but until I hear the truth 
from his own lips never will I believe 
it." 

" Remember, it is for him to seek an 
interview." 
"I know it.'* 

"He must not suspect the state of 
your feelings until you are sure of his 
own." 

" I should die of shame." 

"Still, you believe ho will seek you, 
in spite of all ?" 

" If he is the man I believe him to 
be, ves." 

"Take care your idol does not 
prove common clay; the man should 
bo unique." 

"There ara not two Nelsons in tho 
world." 

^ If the scoundrel does not love her, 
he deserves to rot in his dungeon!" 
mattered Erving. Promise, in any 
case, to be guided by me, and to take 
no steps without my knowledge," con- 
tinued he, earnestly. 

** Father!" 

« Well, well, chUd ; I fear nothing 
except that generous impnlses may ex- 
pose you to some omel disappointment. 
If I am right, you must not be com- , 

" . Liiyiiizea by GoOgle 
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promised for twenty Kelsoiu. If you 
are right, I promise to put pride in my 
poelcet; in a word, to do everything to 
promote a reoonciliation. Come, is it 
a bargain?** 

Lois impulsively threw her arms 
aronnd the old man's neck and kissed 
him. 

Sealed!** laughed the wily diplo- 
matist^ holding her at arm's length. 
"How's this!" he exckiimed,in an al- 
tered voice. 'Gad, the girl's crying I" 
Somehow his own eyes filled too, wink 
as vigorously as he might to conceal 
the wenknesB. ''Plague take the fel- 
low !" he muttered, blowing his nose to 
hide his agitation. ''He shall maiTy 
her, if I have to go down on my knees, 
or let him run me through the body to 
appease his wounded pride." 

Having taken this heroic i*esolution, 
Erving said a few comforting words to 
liois, and then marched ofiE to keep his 
appointment with Sir Purbeck Temple. 

He found the baronet in excellent 
spirits. The king had listened to Nel> 
son's story with marked interest^ and 
had said he would presently take order 
upon his affair. "'Headed our cause 
at Boston, said yon, sir? Foiled that 
old fox Frontenac ? Come, come! this 
would be worth going to war about, 
had we not already one on our hands. 
His Christian Majesty shall answer us 
concerning this young man.* Depend 
upon it," conchulcd Sir Purbeck, "the 
king will keep his word.'* 

Dutch William kept his word. He 
always did keep it. His grace of 
Nottingham addressed M. de Ponchar- 
train, demanding to know why Nelson 
hod been treated with such undue se- 
verity. "His majesty," wrote the 
earl, "is loath to retaliate upon innocent 
persons now in his hands the cruelties 
IiG Iiears are practised toward his own 
subjects in the king*s prisons; and I 
am commanded to inform your ezccl- 
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lency that he is desirous of knowing 
the sentiments of His Most Christian 
Majesty on this subject before adopt- 
ing a course so little according with 
his own merciful disposition. The 
king, my master, commands me^ mon- 
seigneur, to demand the release of tho 
said Nelson, according to the usages 
of civilized warfare." 

Many formalities must be gone 
through with, many delays encounter- 
ed, before a roply could be expected. 
A fortnight ebpsed before a suitable 
opportunity presented itself of deliver- 
ing the despatch on tho French coast 
Another would be gone before a cou- 
rier could make the journey to Paris 
and back; and it was not bdieved the 
French Court would look upon the 
matter as one calling for urgent haste. 
Erving calculated that the reply would 
not reach London sooner than six 
weeks. 

"And now, sir," said the old baro- 
net, after the exchange of a few com- 
monplaces, "permit me to thank you 
for the kindly interest you have taken 
in my nephew." The inflection given 
by the speaker to this civil speech said 
plainly enough, "To what should I 
attribute this interest in my family 
affairs?" 

Erving felt called upon to explain ; 
yet to do so was no cosy matter. The 
haughty old baronet would be little 
likely to understand, much less appre- 
ciate, the reasons which influenced him 
— reasons which gave him a twinge 
even now to avow to himself. It was 
more probable Sir Purbeck would re- 
nounce his efforts in Nelson's behalf 
on the spot, if be believed him capable 
of the weakness which was the staff 
and sttpport of the two arch-plotters 
at this juncture. Erving therefore re- 
plied with polite reserve that liis for- 
mer acquaintanco with and friendship 
for Nelson moved him tot„jh?§l9bjjeoogle 
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qmries. He should with pleasure hear 
of his restoration to family and 
friends. And here the interview ter- 
minated. 

The weeks crept by, for one anx- 
ious heart, at Icnst, until the answer to 
the demand for Nelson^s liberation ar- 
rived. After the usual stately formal- 
ities of })hrasG which the hostile atti- 
tude of the belligerents permitted him 
to extend and embellish, the French 
minister announced that the kins: had 
ordered an investigation into the cir- 
cumstances of Neison^s detention. 
The natural clemency of the king's 
character was too well known, he said, 
to justify the belief that any other 
than impartial justice would be done ; 
and for those Frenchmen who might 
be in the power of the English, the 
king was persuaded they would gladly 
welcome any hardship rather than the 
lionor of France should suffer through 
them. "And so, monseigneur," con- 
cluded the minister, " God have you in 
His holy keeping/' 



CHAPTER XXII. 

TDK CHlTBAir AKOOUL&BIE. 

"Doubles grilles h gros clous, 
Triples portes, forts verrous, 
Aax Ames vraiment mtfehantes 
Voos rqtreaentes reafsr: 

Mnis aiix ames innocentes 
Yous n'etes que Uu bois, des pierres et du fer." 

PELISSOli. 

"Ptonn wnlls do not a prison moke, 
2\or iron bars a cage." 

LOTBLACB. 

TiiK ancient Chateau Angoulcme was 
one of those monuments of feudal des- 
potism, half fortress, half prison, which 
the invention of artillery had condemn- 
ed to impotcncy as a bulwark of de- 
fence, but which, in the reign of the 
''great jailer of Europe,'* still preserved 
its distinctive character of Irastile un- 



impaired. It stood at the foot of a 
mountain, upon the borders of the high 
plateau on which the old city was 
built^ overlooking a landscape equally 
extended and picturesque. Its lofty 
battlements commanded an immense 
and magnificent prospect. Beneath 
flowed the beautiful Charente. Be- 
yond stretched the vast plain on which 
one might trace, as on a map, the great 
roads to Paris, La Rochelle, and Bor- 
deaux. On every side were verdant 
prairies, rich vineyards, extensive for- 
ests, out of whose billowy foliage, like 
islands from the sea, here and there rose 
the green slopes or gray cliffs of the 
Limousin mountains. Dispersed about 
the luxuriant savannas, nestling among 
the golden vineyards, half hid among 
the mountains, or voluptuously stretch- 
ed along the fertile valleys, were a mul- 
titude of villages and hamlets, over 
which tlie lords of Angonniois had 
ruled from immemorial time, until the 
province became an appanage of ihe 
crown of France. In all the kingdom 
there was not a more engaging scene 
than that spread out before the old cha- 
teau ; while to the traveller ap[)roach- 
ing by either of the gieat routes, the 
gray fortress, so jtroudly lifting its 
cluster of anti(]ue towers and turrets 
above the sui rounding country, was an 
object not easily effaced from the rec- 
ollection. 

If possessed of suflBcient imagina- 
tion, he niii;lit momentarily expect to 
see the drawbiidgo come clattei-ing 
down, the portcullis lifted, and a glit- 
tering cavalcade of knights, squires, 
and men-at-arms issue from the Gothic 
gate-way for some feat of arms in the 
personal or political interest of their 
suzerain. Perhaps he might regret 
the days of chivalry a little, the days 
of which the ch&tean was the living 
symbol, when prince and vassal fought 
hand to hand and foot to ^<><>^^p]|J^^ 
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ting trust in God and hU own right arm 
for the victory. Perchance he might 
heave a aigh to recall the degeneracy 
of war into systomatio marder, the 
breaking of useless lances, the hanging 
up of shield, pennon, and harness in 
the castle armory, never again to be 
dispUyed except to the curious of an- 
other, an indifferent generation. The 
subject is full of suggestions, but we 
have no time to pursue thorn in search 
of a moral or a precept. Wo leave to 
our reader the pleasure, if such there 
be, of extracting the substance from 
these shadows, and of analyzing his own 
sensations. We have another mission 
to accomplish. 

The ch&teau, wiiich had ccrtiuiily 
lost nothing of its grandctii% and, to 
the nninstructed cvo, littlo of its an- 
cient impregnable character, was the 
citadel and palace of Angoul4me from 
a remote period. It was composed of 
a lofty and massive octagonal tower, 
pierced with narrow windows that 
looked like mere slits in the solid ma- 
sonry. This was the principal tower 
or donjon of llie fortress. The other 
anirlcs wore defondcd by round towers 
crowned willi pointed tm rols, and join- 
ed loixi'thcr bv iuGrh walls streuirthL'ncd 
with butlrcsscs. Tlie construction of 
portions of the chateau dated back to 
the fifteenth ceiitmy, tlius presenting a 
diversity of architecture wliicli crave 
those old towers and battlements a 
strikingly picturestpie eiisonhle. Like 
all mediaeval fortresses, the chateau was 
surrounded by a deep moat, crossed 
at the great gate by a drawbridge. 
Passing bcyoiul, the stranger found 
himself in a large court, or plnce 
d\innes,\\ \{\\\n the walls against which 
were built the stables, quarters for the 
soldiers, and storehouses. From be- 
ing the type of feudalism under its old 
masters, the Chateau Angouleme, like 
all the royal fortresses of France, liad 
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become the expression of the personal 
vengeance and political hatreds of the 
monarch. 

On the afternoon of the first day of 
the now }'ear, 1695, M. Cinqbars, gov- 
ernor of the foitress, was forgetting in 
the society of two or three friends the 
cares of official responsibility, and the 
vexations which his two hundred pris- 
oners imposed. The bottle circulated 
freely, and the occasion seemed to the 
guests an advantageous one for pene- 
trating some of the secrets which the 
walls of the chdtcaa so assiduonsly 
kept from the outside world. But 
M. Cinqbars, who was a very discreet 
man, continued, notwithstanding the 
general conviviality, to disappoint this 
expectation. He was only at his third 
bottle, and never talked of state affaii-s 
until at his fifth. At present an indis- 
creet question only served to put him 
still more on his guard ; to kindle that 
spirit of obstinacy of which he was, wo 
venture to affirm, the incarnation, and 
which could only be extinguished by 
the fumes of wine. 

" Now, gentlemen," said the govern- 
or, after emptying his fifth and last 
bottle, *• if it is your pleasure to accom- 
pany me on a tour of inspection, you 
will see some tolerably curious things, 
I wager; but mind, iu> infraction of 
the regulations ; no talking to the pris- 
oners ; ^;arf>/(j <rJionneur."' 

'■^ Parole (Vlionnrur^'^ eehocd the con- 
vives, im}>atient for tlie promised exhi- 
bition to bei^in. 

The governor called a turnkey, and 
the party went out. " We will first 
visit Jarnac," said the former. Jar- 
nac was the great white tower which 
took its name from the celebrated bat- 
tlc-Held on the route to La Kochelle. 
While they were crossimj the court an 
exempt was seen in the act of placing 
a loaf and a jug of water before the 
grating of a cell situated pj^i^tli'^iy^ipt 
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gronud: for tbe aperture being on a 
levd with the pavement, the dnngeon 
was evidently sunk in tbe foundations 
of tbe tower. This ordinaiy enough 
proceeding arrested tbe observation of 
the party, who soon saw an arm thrust 
through the bars of the grating, and a 
pallid face which appeared on the oth- 
er side; but the prisoner, whoever he 
might be, had evidently recognized the 
governor, and, instead of removlDg his 
loaf, kept his eyes fixed on that person- 
age until he approached within speak- 
ing distance, when, disregarding the 
threatening gestures of the turnkey, 
who angrily motioned him away from 
the grating, the occupant of the cell 
loudly exclaimed, ''I crave to speak 
with you. Sir Governor.*' 

The governor knew his prisoner, and, 
though furious at being thus accosted 
in the presence of witnesses, replied 
Avith .a££ccted nonchalance, Speak, 
then." 

"In the name of common jnsticc, 
why am I, an English prisoner of war, 
kept in this loathsome dungeon, with 
no companions except the rats with 
Avliom I have to ficjlit for the misera- 
blc pittance of my daily food?" And 
the prisoner showed his hands bleed- 
ing and lacerated by these ferocious 
vermin. " Hear me : I have friends in 
England who would pay my rausoin 
could I but find means to acquaint 
tlioin with mv condition. I am no 
criminal; wliy am I treated like the 
vilest malefactors in tlie chateau?" 

" Not so loud r' replied ISI. Cinqbars ; 
" not so loud, if you please. J^€?itr€- 
bleuf Justice is not deaf, if she is 
blind ; so you need not stun her with 
your compliiints. Use more modera- 
tion in your demands." 

"Moderation, do vou sav ? Great 
God ! talk of moderation to a man who 
has asked the same question a hundred 
times, ""f^eived no answer but 
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blows and abuse!'* said the prisoneri 
grinding his teeth at the leooUection 
before he went on. "If I have com- 
mitted an unpardonable erime,]et me 
be tried, condemned, and, if guilty, let 
me suffer the penalty. I am ready. 
But if there be a Christian among you, 
in the name of humanity I implore bim 
to entreat the deliverance of an in- 
nocent fellow-man out of this Uviog 
tomb I" 

will advise upon it," said the gov- 
ernor, taking a step in advance. 

"Ah," sighed the prisoner, " always 
the same answer P 

The party then moved. As the 
last was passing his grate the prisoner 
adroitly threw a small roll at his feet. 
On the impulse of the moment the vis- 
itor dropped his glove, and, in stoop- 
ing to pick it up, took up also the pris- 
oner's missile. 

^'■I^remier Jarnac is in one of hb 
tantrums to-day," observed the gov- 
ernor, as the visitors ascended the first 
steps of the tower. 

" Might one know of what be is ac- 
cused ?" asked M. BoncflBur, who had 
picked up the roll. 

" Designs against the State," replietl 
the governor, in a tone that admitted 
of no further question. His compan- 
ions Jooked at each other, shrugged 
their shoulders, and did not pursue the 
subject. To do so would have given 
oflence to their host, M. Cinqbars. 

(In their return to the governor's 
apartment, that functionary reverted, 
of his own accord, to the intractable 
prisoner whose words and looks had so 
visibly disturbed his guests. Taking 
down a thick volume from its place on 
the shelf, M. Cinqbars remarked, in his 
most official tone, " I am not sorry to 
be able to show you, messieurs, the 
danger of swallowing without salt the 
fables invented by my wards. You 
shall sec why the ^'egulatioif^f^rb^^d^^^^ 
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any commanicatlon between prisoner 
and visitor is altogether salutary and 
necessary. Now this madman, whom 
you heard pleading his caose like an 
advocate, has given me a world of 
trouble. Let's see," he muttered, turn- 
ing over the pages of the register. 
"Ah, here it is. * Order to M. Cler- 
mont do Cinqbars,'" continued the 
governor, reading in a voice inaudible 
to his listeners until he found what he 
wanted, "* It is our will, ^Monsieur Ic 
Gouverneur, that you guard this pris- 
oner surely and strictly, and prevent 
liis holding communication with any 
except his jailers, because he is a very 
dangct ous man.' You see, gentlemen," 
concliuled the governor, shutting the 
rct;i.ster and strikinij the cover with 
Ids palm, "these orders are impera- 
tive, and admit of but one coustruc- 
tion.'» 

"And you draw from that — ?" vent- 
ured one of his listeners, timidly. 

"That this is some secret of State 
wdiich it would be imprudent to med- 
dle with. * Dangerous man !' " pursued 
M. Cinqbars, quoting the words of the 
lettre- de- cachet ; "I should think so! 
At first he sulked, and refused his food. 
Then he demanded a companion, and, 
on finding he was not to be gratified — 
yon recollect the terms of the order — 
knocked the tamkey down with a blow 
of \m fist in an access of fary. Next 
he succeeded in removing one of the 
bars of his window by shaking it ontil 
the mortar became loosened ; and hay- 
ing found he could lift it from its sock- 
et, squeezed through the opening, gain- 
ed the rampart unperceived, and was 
lowering himself into the fosse of the 
chAteau when his rope, which he bad 
contrived out of strips of his clothing, 
broke, precipitating him, stunned and 
bleeding, to the bottom of the ditch. 
Dangerous! morbUul if I had many 
inch I should be compelled to demand 
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my dismissal of his majesty. And 
now, gentlemen, a word to the wise." 

"DiableP* ejaculated his listeners in 
chorus, " it is incredible." 

" It is true. Tiiat man is the devil 
incarnate. Stay ; I had forgotten. Like 
all prisoners, he was searched on en- 
tering the chateau; a gold locket was 
suspended to his neck, which contained 
the miniature of a beautiful woman. 
AVlien he found it was to be taken 
from him — such is the logulatiou — 
he snatched a musket from one of 
the guards, and laid about him so tre- 
mendously that tlie room was cleared 
in an instant. They were obliged to 
call the main-guard to their assistance 
before he could be secured. One of 
my best men had a wrist broken in 
the scuffle." 

His guests soon took their leave. 
M. Cinqbars appeared well satisfied 
with tlie im])ression he had made — 
above all upon M. Boncoiur, who was 
Ids wine purveyor, and the owner of 
extensive vineyards in the neighboring 
village of llirsac. 

I\L BonccDur M as a good soul at bot- 
tom, lie left the chateau a ])rey to 
the most cruel perplexity. The little 
roll in his pocket felt as heavy as lead. 
To say nothing of prison rules, was he 
not guilty of duplicity, of violating hos- 
pitality, in thus surreptitiously receiv- 
ing it without the knowledge of his 
host? But what was it? They say 
that women are enrioua to indisci'e- 
tion; but we must avow that a little 
curiosity exists also among, the sterner 
sex. As soon as M. Bonccsnr was at 
home he went straight into his library, 
locked himself in, and, takmg from his 
pocket the object of his preoccupation, 
found it to consist of a piece of dirty 
linen, on which a few illegible lines 
were traced by a shaking hand. They 
were with difficulty deciphered as fol- 

lows ! 
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"I am guilty of no crime excej)! serving my 
cotuui v. These lines, written with soot on a 
fragment of my sbirt, arc the last of a score of 
attempts to make mjr wretched oondition known 
to my friends. I ask nothing except that Sir • 
Purheck Temple, London, be informed of it. If I 
you would not be guilty of my death, semi liiin 
this news of his unhappy nephew. I yw enr, on 
iny sulvation as a ChristiaUi that I am an inno- 
cent man. Johk Nblsoii." 

M. Boiica'iir was in ii sore dilemma. 
On one side, his humane impulses 
urged compliance with the prisoner's 
prayers. On the oilier, self-interest, fear 
of discovery, tucrscod hard at his scllish 
naliHi'. After debating the matter in- 
wardly without arriving at a decision, 
lie determined to consult one whom he 
knew he miglit trust witliout reserve, 
and wiiose shrewd woman's wit had 
often stood liim in good stead. This 
was no other than liis daughter, for M. 
lioncceur was a widower, and ]\Iarie, 
liis only child, the mistress of his house. 
To her he related the scene at the cha- 
tean, and ended by putting Nelson's 
scroll in her hands. M.irie listened at- 
tentively. She was at no loss to per- 
ceive lier father's difficulty, and when 
he renewed the conversation had taken 
her resolution. "You see how it is," 
said be at last, worried by the necessi- 
ty of making a decision ; " shall wo put 
our heads together upon itP 

^'So that you may lose years? not 
for worlds I" 

''But I haven't the heart to send the 
poor devil's letter back to the ch&teau. 
What a fool I was to pick it up !" 

*<I am not so sure of that; I have a 
presentiment that it will tarn out dif- 
ferently." 

«Whatis tobedoner 

"Leave it to me, sir; we women do 
not stop to think: we have our in- 
stincts, and we act." 

"But—" 

" Don't ask any questions. I require 
full and entire control of the affair. 



If I can save this unhappy man's life, 

the action will be its own sufficient re- 
ward. If I fail — well, you will not have 
been compromised, and the other will 

be no worse off than before." 
"Be it so; but liow do you — " 
Mario ]ilayful]y put her hand over 

lier father's mouth. " licmember, sir, 

} ou are to know nothing, absolutely 

nothing." 

"Take care, girl ! this is a danger- 
ous game: you had best advise with 
me." 

" Oh, sir," pleaded Marie, " in all my 
life I have never done one self-sacri- 
ficing act. Do not deny me the l isk, 
the happiness of saving a fellow-creat- 
ure's life. I must do it : there !" 

"Have your way, then, niy dear," 
said P6re J^oncaMir, whom his daugh- 
ter's manner visibly imjiressed; "have 
vonr way, and success attend you.'* 

In M. Boncanir's household was an 
old servant, who entertained for his 
young mistress a species of sentimen- 
tal admiration bordering on worship. 
Though a devont Catholic, he would 
sooner have fallen on his knees to her 
than before tlie image of the Virgin 
which decorated the high altar in the 
cathedral of Angouldme. This old 
servitor, Lafitto by name, had in his 
younger days been a contreton^itery 
one of a gang whose rendezvous at the 
Isle de Rh6 the authorities of La Ro- 
ehelle had never succeeded in wholly 
breaking up. Lafitte, arrested and con- 
demned to the galleys, had been par- 
doned, or rather ransomed, at the in- 
tercession of the young Marie's moth- 
er. We now SCO the motive of his 
affection for the daughter. 

Marie held a lengthened and secret 
interview with Lafitte, the result (tf 
which was that he set out at day- 
break for La Rochelle without say- 
ing a word to his fellow-servants on 
the subject of his errand. At the end, 
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t>f two days he dismounted from his 
mule at his mastcr^s door, replying to 
the shower of questions wbich assailed 
him in the servauts* hall with tlirco 
words, "Service of mademoiselle." 
More could not be extracted from 
hira. Later in the day, when in his 
customary place beliind his master's 
chair, an intelligent look gave his mis- 
tress to understand that his mission 
had been successful. 

" Ry-tho-AVfiy, Lalitte," said his mas- 
ter, as if for the first time struck by the 
circumstance, " where have you been 
these two days past ?" 

"Service of niadcmoiselle," respond- 
ed Lalitte, senteiitiously. 

Thanks to his intimate knowlotlcre 
of the habits and haunts of his old as- ; 
sociatcs, tlieir passwords and grips, La- j 
fitte liad been able to secure what ho 
wante<l. Tlie captain of a lugger was 
on the point of sailing with a cargo of 
cognac and religious refugees, which 
he hoped to land on the English coast 
without accident. A liberal reward, 
and a hint that the service was in the j 
interest of some high personage, easily 
iiuldced the smuggler to undertake 
that the packet placed in his hands by 
Latitte should be forwarded to its des- 
tination through the mysterious but 
thoroughly organized channels known 
only to the free-traders or their agents. 
We have seen tliat he fulfilled his 
promise. 

Meanwhile Nelson remained pro- 
foundly ignorant of the fate of his 
missive. One of the governor's com- 
panions had picked it up and put it in 
hia pocket, doubtless. to be handed to 
the governor, and be by him consigned 
to the flames like the others. What 
could have become of the score or 
more letters he had written to the min* 
ister, to merchants of Rochelle, and 
even to the king himself? Poor fel- 
low I he did not know that not one 



had left the chateau; but, on the other 
hand, he did not know that a \voman, 
brave, intelligent, determined, had be- 
come interested in his foi'tunes. He 
only knew that every resource had 
been tried that poor human ingenuity 
could devise, and that all had failed^ 
utterly, miserably, failed. 

The dungeon in which Nelson was 
confined was one of those reserved for 
the worst or most dangerous crimi- 
nals. There was no other floor than 
the (lamp earth, no other light than 
that admitted ihrouiih the crrated 
bullVeye. The air was infected with 
stinking odors, the walls streaked with 
moisture. A squared stone block, 
having an iron ring fixed in one side, 
served ordinarily as a seat, to which 
the prisoner, if refractory, might be 
chained. Three similar blocks, placed 
one upon the other so as to form a 
column six feet high, were furni>hed 
with pondei ous chains, having a broad 
iron collar at each end, to be attached 
to the prisoner's neck, his waist, his 
wrists, and his ankles. Heavy weights 
were then fastened to the prisoner's 
wrists and ankles in order to prevent 
a cliange of posture. If ho sat on his 
block, the weights prevented him from 
rising to his feet; to stand erect was 
impossible. In this attitude Nelson 
had passed some six weeks, on his en- 
trance to the chateau, as a punishment 
for his desperate encounter with his 
guards. Everything was contrived 
with devilish ingenuity to break the 
spirit and destroy the health of the 
miserable victim. A few weeks, with 
the prison regimen, usually sufficed for 
both. The cell was about ten feet 
broad and eight high, with an arched 
roof of cut stone. 

Two years in this hideous cavern 
had made sad havoc with Nelson's 
outward man. His dark locks were 
turned as white as snow : his eyes. , 
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deeply sunken in two black cavities, at 
the bottom of which they burneil willi 
unnatural brilliancy. His comi^lexion 
was the color of old ])archniciit ; his 
face partly covered with a grizzled 
beard, somewhat concealing the hollow 
checks. Deep furrows crossed his 
forehead. His clothes hung about h'un 
in rags, and his whole appearance but 
too plainly bespoke enforced and long- 
continued neglect. Bonccuur had told 
his daughter he had seen an old man 
whose while hairs and piteous accents 
had deeply moved his sympathies. I 
Marie had imagined an aged prisoner 
with one foot in the grave. 

Tlic prisoner sat, or rather crouch- 
ed, in a corner of his dungeon in the 
abandonment of despair. We know 
that hope is not easily extinguished, 
but Nelson felt the last spark flicker- 
ing in his breast. For two years he 
had dragged on a miserable existence, 
sustained by the hope of deliverance. 
His bodily strength was gone; his 
elastic courage, his reliance in human 
justice, mercy, or pity. **I am a man 
predestined to misfortone; of what 
use to struggle longer?" thought he. 
Should he dash his head against the 
wall, and so end his sufferings ; or at- 
tempt to strangle his keeper, and seek 
death at the hands of his guards? 
Apparently there was no way out of 
prison for his body: should they Ion- 
ger imprison his soul? 

While balancing these dread alter- 
natives, yagne hallucinations began to 
possess his mind ; the instinct of self- 
preservation gave way to an overmas- 
tering desire to escape from his tor- 
mentors by the only way still open. 
Strn^ling, wavering, on the vei*go of 
frenzy, he was disturbed by a noise in 
the chamber overhead like that caused 
by dragging some heavy body across 
the floor. He raised his head and 
listened. Soon the noise ceased; he 



heard the heavy bolls shot iu the 
locks, and the shuffling of retreating 
footsteps, ^'hen all was still. 

Tlic prisoner slowly mounted the 
tliree steps which led to his window. 
No one was in the court-yard except 
the sentinel before the corps de (jai'dc. 
He then descended, crossed to the op- 
posite side of his cell, and dropi)ed on 
his knees before the wall. The thin 
wedge of liglit driven into the dark- 
ness did not penetrate far enough to 
enable the sharpest eyes to discern tlie 
outline of an old chimney which liad 
been long closed up ; for such com- 
forts as a fire, even in winter, were un- 
heard of in the oubliettes of the cha- 
teau. Nelson cautiously removed a 
brick and put his ear to the aperture. 
Hearing nothing, he struck three blows 
upon the wall, and waited. After a 
moment's delay a suppressed voice 
came from above: "Is it you, cap- 
tnin it said, very cautiously. 

"Yes; but I was afnud they had 
put yon in another cell What was 
the noise I heard just now?" 

There was a moment's hesitation 
before the voice above replied: "You 
were only half wrong : one of us was 
being removed to another cell.'' 

" Speak plainly. Where have they 
Ukenhim?" 

" To the morgue : to-night to the 
fosse of the ch4teau.'' 

"Dead?" 

"Dead." 

"Thank God for it l" 

"Amen! amen I" 

" How was he at the last?" 

"He seemed rather restless the first 
half of the night; then grew incohe- 
rent; called his wife and children by 
name, but did not seem sensible of my 
presence." Here the narrator abrupt- 
ly paused. 

" Did he not know you ?" questioned 
Nelson. 
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**No; he did not seem to know my 
voice, though I ooostantly tried to 
make him recognize mc. About two 
in tho morning he raised himself up 
on one elbow, and said, in a voice 
of startling distinctness, ^ Count Fron- 
traac, the justice you denied me I 
go to demand before a more au- 
gust tribunal I charge you meet me 
there !' " 

" Hist !" said Nelson, " I hear foot- 
steps." lie quickly replaced the tile 
and had resumed his old attitude, when 
the steps approached his grate. It 
proved to be the turnkey, witli his 
customary allowance. Having depos- 
ited the jug and loaf within the pris- 
oner's reach, the assistant significantly 
touched the loaf, saying, 

^^Tiens, Anglais, you complained of 
the bread the last time." 

" Christians would not give such to 
swine : but what docs it matter?" 

"Xolliing; only I hope you will find 
it to your better liking to-day." 

"Find it better to-dav," echoed Xol- 
son. What did he mean by that? 
this man, one of tho most brutal of his 
jailers, who had seldom vouchsafed a 
word of reply to his complaints or his 
entreaties. He took the loaf, and was 
about to put it down untouched — for 
the dialogue to Avhich we have listened 
had destroyed the little appetite he 
felt before — when the thought struck 
him that tho jailcr^s words miglit have 
more meaning than wns apparent on 
the snrfaoe. He therefore broke the 
loaf, and was rewarded by finding a 
folded paper on the inside. With 
trembling hands he opened it and read 
the following, written in a woman^s 
delicate hand : 

'* Yolir prnyers liavc been heard : your let- 
ter is on its wiiy. For the snkc of those who 
risk so much to befriend a strnngcr, patience, 
courage, and dbentkNi tin most absolute. De- 
■troy this on the instant.** 
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Kelson read the paper three times 
before he took his eyes from it. He 
crumpled it in his hand, and seemed at 
first inclined to disobey the warning to 
destroy it; but at last he )>ut the pre- 
cioas scroll in his mouth, chewed it to 
a pulp, and swallowed it. It was the 
sweetest morsel he had tasted for two 
years. 

At the time this was transpiring in 
Nelson's cell, the governor was com- 
pleting the following enti^ iu Ids reg^ 

istcr : 

^^J^douard Tyne^ dites colonel, pri- 
sonnier Anglais, mort cet troisieme 
jFerrier, 1C05, de la Jit ore du pags.''^ 

The dead man's comrade hud al- 
ready written on the wall of his cham- 
ber with the charred end of a stick, 
"Jfoneuto mori. Colonel Edward 
Tyng, late of Boston, in New Eng- 
land, (M. 08, died 3d Jan., 1G05, of ill- 
treatment, starvation, and home- sick- 
ness in this dungeon." Tho turnkey 
effaced the inscription, although ho 
could not read a word of it, with a 
warning to the writer that a second 
offence would be worth a month's sol- 
itary confinement in a cachot. This is 
why only the false mortuary cci iiilcatc, 
drawn up by M. Ciuqbars, has been 
preserved. 

It was not until toward the end of 
April that any new circumstance inter- 
rupted the painful monotony of Nel- 
son's life. His anxiety to know the 
fate of his letter had become insnp- 
portable. In vain he tried to intercept 
a ray of intelligence from his keeper's 
eye, or extract a syllable from those 
sphinx-like lipi. A reference to the 
affair of the loaf had indeed induced 
him to open those lips, in order to de- 
clare he did not know what the pris- 
oner was talking about, and to tap 
his forehead significantly with hU fore- 
finger. Absolutely nothing was to be 
learned from that source. , 
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We do not know why the moment 
of success is often preceded by the 
greatest despondency, but thus it is. 

Wheti wo pcMceive ourselves near the 
summit of our hopes, and a few vigor- 
ous steps will enable us to reacli the 
goal, there always comes the feeling of 
mental prostration to dissuade us from 
taking those steps; we fear the task 
is bey<Mid our strength; we hesitate, 
and are ovorconie by imaginary diffi- 
culties. Where the obstacles are re- 
ally insurmountable, we press forward 
wiih elastic tread ; when they are near- 
ly surmounted, we falter, courage aban- 
dons us, and we yield at last to a par- 
alyzing stupor like the nightmare of 
GUI* dreams, in which the n\ind refuses 
to act, the will to command, the body 
to obey. 

It w:is from this total abasement 
that the prisoner was one day aroused 
by the ringing noise made by the 
butts of muskets and the iron of hal- 
berds on the flagstones, and the turn- 
ing of the key in the lock of the outer 
door. Tlie inner door, wliich was sep- 
arated from the outer by tlic whole 
thickness of the walls of the tower, 
was then swung back on its hincres, 
and the figure of M. Cinqbars appear- 
ed at the top of tlic five or six steps 
conducting to the level of the dun- 
geon. At tliis unexpected apparition ' 
Nelson stupidly stared. During liis | 
two years' incarceration he had never ' 
seen the governor except wlien crossmg : 
the court-yard on his visits of ceremony. I 
What new misfortune threatened ? 

**8aluty mmaienr^'* began 31. Cinq- 
bars, snavely. "Without doubt you 
are surprised to see me; nevertheless 
I should bo weleome, for I bring good 
news.** 

''Your news is welcome, sir,** said 
Nelson, tremCliug in every limb. 

"But not the bearer, eh¥** said the 
governor, smiling snrdonicallyv 
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"M. Cinqbars should be at borne 
here," replied the prisoner. 

**Diabl€y monsieur^ how yon twist 
your words ! a truce to such compli- 
ments. Attend: I have the king's or- 
der to lodge yon after a somewhat 
better fashion, and to make known 
that he has been graciously pleased to 
admit you to ransom.'* 

" Hansom ! I?'* faltered the prison- 
er, his faculties completely disordered 
by what he heard. 

^^Pardieu! Kothi ng else, since it 
is I who tell you so." 

A flash of light illuminated Xel- 
son's pale face, followed as quickly by 
a cloud, "How obtain ransom, when 
I liave no friends nearer than Jb^ugland 
to advance the nionev?" 

"That is your affair. T^o'/o«.v," sni<l 
M. Cinqbars, reflecting, " perhaps some 
merchants of Kochelle might be in> 
duced to assist you." 

"'Tis useless. I have already .np- 
plied to several, whom I knew by 
name, but have received no reply." 

"That is strange," observed the gov- 
ernor, stroking his imperial; "perliaps 
another time vou might be more fort- 
unate. I>ut come, sir, follow La Furet 
to your new aj)artment." 

" I pray you, give me a few mo- 
ments to collect mvself. I ntn so 
weak, monsieur, so very weak !" Nel- 
son leaned against the wall for sup- 
port. 

The governor acceded, though with 
evident surprise. "As you will," ho 
said, turning to go. "La Furet, re- 
turn in half an hour and conduct mon- 
sieur." 

" One word," interposed Ndson : ^is 
it permitted to oomtnnnioate outside 
tbech&teanr* 

"As to that, I have already told you 
so — on the subject of ransom; noth- 
ing else,** responded M. Cinqbars. 

"At what sum is my ransom fixed??* , 
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At fifteen thousand livrcs." 

"Fifteen thonsaud Uvresl" echoed 
Nelson, thunderatnick. 

" Xot a 8oa less. They esteem yon 
highly, monsieur, it appears." 

" Fifteen thousand livres repeated 
Nelson, in dismay. 

As soon as the door was barred and 
the hollow tread in the corridor had 
died away, the prisoner tottered to his 
chimney and gave the signal, whicli 
was answered from above. In a few 
incoherent words Nelson made known 
the substance of his interview with the 
governor. " Sec, now," he concluded ; 
** this morning I was ready to curse 
the woild and die. This is my pun- 
ish ment." 

Tliore was a moment's silence be- 
fore the voice above replied, For you 
there is indeed hope; but for me — " 

"Halt there, John Alden. When I 
leave the ciiatcau you will leave it/' 

God bless you I I have no other 
liope but in you." 

"And that will not fail while I live. 
< )nce more, I will never leave Angou- 
Icnic alone. Shall I swear it?" 

"No; your word is more than suf- 
ficient for mc." 

"Farewell, then, dear friend," said 
Nelson, closing the oi)euing which had 
been the solo alleviation of tliose cruel 
years. La Furct reai)peared with a 
tiask of wine, whieh the governor had 
sent. "Drink that; it will put you on 
your legs again," said Lu Furet, of- 
fering the flask. Nelson swallowed a 
few mouthfuls, but, in the condition of 
nervous exhaustion in wliich ho found 
liimself, the wino only increased his 
physical weakness. " Come, then," said 
the turnkey, "' mount on my back;" and 
with the prisoner's thin arms clasped 
jironnd his neck and the emaciated legs 
tucked under his sinewy arms. La Furet 
ascended with heavy tread the winding 
staircase of the tower. 
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CHAPTER XXin. 

THE KAJJSOM, AND IIOW IT WAS OB- 
TAINED. 

Oun readers will have no difiiculty 
in establishing the connection between 
Nelson^s letter, the demand of the Eng- 
lish minister concerning him, and the 
relaxation of the rigorous treatment he 
had hitherto experienced at the hands 
of his masters. He had exchanged his 
dungeon for an upper chamber of the 
tower, which, though still a prison, was 
a palace by comparison. Here he had 
pure air; Ids chamber was dry, and his 
narrow window overlooked the course 
of the sparkling Charcntc. This mel- 
ioration of his surroundings soon op- 
erated a favorable chansre in the men- 
tal and physical condition of the man. 
Divested of his filthy rags, provided 
with wholesome food, his self-respect 
began to return with llie improve- 
ment in his personal appearance; ho 
began to look and feel like a gentle- 
man once more. But in this case the 
amendment was painfully slow. As 
his despair had been cxlrenu', so his 
recovery progressed by imperceptible 
degrees; still, it did progress. The 
tide had ebbed so far out that he Avas 
himself scarcely conscious of the turn- 
ing, though turned it was, at last, and 
steadily rising higher. 

The Boncceurs, father and daughter, 
watched with keen interest the result 
of their efforts in belialf of the prison- 
er of the chateau. His improved treat- 
ment was for them the evidence that 
he had spoken truly; that his friends 
were not only active but powerful. 
What other motives could thus sud- 
denly have appealed to the hnmanily 
of H. Cinqbars? The governor had 
indeed intimated as much during his 
purveyor's last visit, and had even 
gone so far as to hazard the opinion 
that he should 800D lose the^societj o^ , 
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one of his large nnd troublesome fam- 
ily. Ilis regret was clearly not coun- 
terfeited, since the prisoner had been, 
by direction of M. de Ponchartrain, 
put upon a tariff of forty livres a day, 
or only ten less than M. Cinqbars es- 
timated the value of a prince of the 
blood. The governor also Bpoke free- 
ly of the exorbitant ransom demand- 
edf as a hopeful sign that his prisoner 
might not elude his guardianship so 
soon, after all The parties settled 
their accounts, and M. Cinqbars, who 
drove a lawative traffic from the sale 
of wine to his prisoners, which was 
one of the perqiiisites of bis place, i-e- 
ceived the customary hamper of Bur- 
gundy for his quittance. M. Boncoeur 
immediately related the whole oonver* 
sation to Marie, word for word. 

Marie Bonc<Biir, being fully satisfied 
that the prisoner was what he repre- 
sented himself, redoubled her efforts 
in his behalf. Another bribe induced 
La Fnret to open his mouth sufficient- 
ly to say, in Nelson^s hearing,^ Were 
I in your place, I would demand speech 
of M. Boncoeur.'* 

"And who is this M. BoncGBur?" 
asked Nelson. 

''Richest man in Angouldme; wine- 
purveyor to the ch&tean: benevolent 
too, they say. Try him." 

"I will Acquaint the governor 
that I desire permission to speak witli 
M. BoncoBur on the subject of my ran- 
som.** 

La Furet put his finger on his lips, 
grinned, and went oat. The inter- 
view, being arranged for the follow- 
ing day, took place in M. Cinqbar^s 
private oflice, in the presence of that 
official. M. Bonc<Bur*8 surprise was 
extreme at seeing a man shaven, comb- 
ed, and dressed in decent garments, 
enter the room and salute himself and 
the governor with the ease and breed- 
ing of a man of the world. In fact^ 
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the whiteness of Nelson's hair not only 
gave hira a certain distinclion, but add- 
ed a peculiar charm, a dignified grace 
to his striking features. But still tliis 
young, old man was not the person the 
worthy Boncoeur had prepared himself 
to meet. Wo repeat, his astouishnicut 
was extreme. 

The interview was rather formal, the 
presence of M. Cinqbars proving a 
check upon the secret impulses of Nel- 
son and Boncoeur — of the former to- 
more fully explain himself ; the latter, 
to hear what he fdt certain most be 
a atrangely eventful history. Nelson, 
however, gave the names of certain 
merchants of Rochcllc, to whom he 
had formerly been known, limiting hia 
demands to the hope that they woald 
advance the sum upon bills to be drawn 
upon hia nude. 

"Stop a bit^*' observed Cinqbars. 
**To facilitate matters, I will let yon 
know the precise tenor of an order re* 
celved the day before yesterday." He 
palled out the drawer of a secretary 
and took from it a folded paper, which 
read as follows : 

" Vcrsi.'lillcH, 13th Julj-, 1695. 
The king is willing to periuic M. Kelson to 
pass into England in order to arrange for the 
ransom latdr spoken of in oonjnnction with ibe 
late Colonel Tjrng and John Alden. The gov- 
ernor of the Ch&tenu Angoulemc is ordered to 
send the said Kelson, flfter paying, or securing 
the pnjment of fifteen thousand livres, to Paris, 
in onl«r fi>r liia transfer to Enn^nd for tbe pur- 
pose named." [^Hiis pap«r, faeridee liearini; the 
minister's signature, had the folloirtng endorse- 
ment:] " Seen and i^proTed. Louis." 

**Thi8 is a large sum," observed M. 
Boncceur, after listening to the reading 
of the order. " T do not know that I 
cfin undertake the aiTair: still, am not 
indisposed to render what assistance I 
nmy. Suppose now you should fail to 
obtain the repayment of all this money 
in England; understand,! do not say 
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snch a thing is likely to liappcn ; but 
it is possible. What then? What is 
youv security ?" 

**My word of honor, to return to 
France and put myself in the hands of 
my bondsmen." 

M. J>onc(rnr's eves encountered 
those of M. Cinqbars. The look said 
as plainly as words, "A fine security 
that, ma foiP* Kelson intercepted 
the look, and immediately added, " It 
is all I have to offer, but it is a pledge 
that has never been dishonored." M. 
lionccpur promised, without compro- 
mising himself personally, to do his 
best, and went home, thinking the 
chances of the prisoner's liberation 
very slight indeed. " Was there ever 
such a proposal! Fifteen thousand 
livre.s in cxclinnge for the word of a 
stranger! Cor/Atuf Tlie coolness of 
these islanders surpasses anything I 
ever heard of. Preposterous ! prepos- 
terous !" were Bonc(iMir\s niuttcied 
ejaculations, from time to time, while 
on his way home. 

But to Marie BoncoBur the security 
which her father so summarily pooh- 
poohed and shrugged out of sight, 
seemed good and sufficient. She had 
made up her mind that this man 
should be free, and when her father 
had exhausted his catalogue of objec- 
tions, mildlv but firmlv announced her 
intention of ransoming him, cost what 
it might. If her father refused to fur- 
nish the money, be it so ; she would 
apply to her rich uncle, the Bishop of 
Saintes. If all other means failed, she 
would pledge her own and her moth- 
er's jewels to the Jews of Rochelle. 
Bonccsar knew Marie was one of those 
soft yet inflexible ohanieters who de- 
velop, at need, an unexpeoted power of 
resistance ; who, having once formed a 
settled purpose, neither argument^ ca- 
joleiy, nor threats can make relinqnish 
it; who do not admit the word **im- 
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possible" to their vocabulary, or, rath- 
er, they regard it as a cowardly word 
convenient for those who seek a pre- 
text to abandon a cause, a friend, or a 
purpose. Thas the old gentleman felt 
little faith in his ability to shake her 
purpose: nevertheless he prepared, with 
a show of confidence he was far from 
feeling, to measure his will with that 
of his beautiful antagonist. But she 
was armed in a righteous cause; her 
conscience approved, and she felt her- 
self invulnerable. 

" Is it possible ! all this for a stran- 
ger, a heretic, and an enemy ! Ab- ^ 
surd ! You shall not commit such fol- 
ly !" cried Boncoeur. 

"Then I must apply to my uncle." 

" Eh ! I know well enough what his 
answer will be." 

" x\nd what will it be, father ?" 

"That you have lost your senses, 
foolish child. Odd's life, girl I have 
you considered the scandal, the ridi- 
cule, to say nothing of the loss of a 
good round sum in case this stranger 
proves faithless ?" 

"I have, and I will take tlio risk." 

" But wo have already risked enough 
in putting the man in communication 
with his friends. Let them manage 
the affair.'* 

"And leave a good action half per- 
formed ! Wliat has changed you so, 
mon pere? You seemed prepossessed 
in this miserable man's favor. Why 
desert him now, when we may help 
him without danger to ourselves?" 

Boncceur was getting impatient, and 
Marie a little nervous. "Let him find 
liis ransom where he may," said the 
former ; " I wash my hands of the af- 
fair." 

"I trust, sir, my uncle will answer 
differently," saud Marie^ petulantly. 

<*Do yon mean to say that you will 
apply to him contrary to my wishes?" 

"But you have not forb^ddcn^^^^^j^ 
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Why should you, if monseigneur is 
Avilling to risk liis pistoles? H eat 

cousu (Vecus.''^ 

"Which lie lends only upon good 
and valuable security. He is no child, 
this good bishop, when it comes to 
money matters. lie will refuse.*' 

"You will permit me, then, to try?" 

" H'm, 'twill be time lost. Give 
over your design. I know wliat I say. 
The bishop w ill give you bis blessing, 
but his pistoles — bah 

"But he loves me tenderly; and 
"when I tell him how my heart is set 
upon freeing this stranger, he will 
not button his pockets all the more 
tightly." 

" Say like your father, and your aj)- 
peal will be all the stronger, perhaps," 
said l]onc(Cur, working himself into a 
passion at the thought of being called 
stingy by his own daughter. 

" Father r 

" Mademoiselle !'* 

"Forgive me, sir; but persuaded 
that I am to be the humble instrument 
of saving this man, I have begged of 
you this miserable money — ^foi* what is 
it, after ail, in oompariaoii with a life? 
— ^bnt since you refuse^ let us say no 
more about it. When I tell monsei- 
gneur it is a daim on Marie Bon- 
c(Bur*s gratitude forever, he will not 
hesitate.** 

BonccBur's resistance could go no 
further. 

Halloo thdre, Lafitte I where the 
devil are you skulking?*' cried he, 
ringing the bell furiously, and then 
throwing it at the white head which 
appeared in the door-way. 
• ''At monsieur's orders," said Lafitte, 
coolly dodging the missile. 

Bonoceur flung himself into a chair, 
snatched up a pen, and dashed off two 
or three lines. He then folded the pa- 
per, and having pushed it toward his 
daughter with a look about equally 
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made up of anger, jealousy, and ten- 
derness, Lafitte," he cried," got 
thy beast, and ride as if the devil was 
en c?'oi(j>e behind : this to its address. 
Stay ; don't forget your pistols." 

"But there is no address," said I^a- 
(itte, staring at the paper which Mario 
handed him. 

"Goldsmiths' Arms, imbecile, Saint- 
onge, Chaudenier, et Cie. You will 
receive a bag containing fifteen liun- 
dred pistoles. If you are not back 
by sunset to-morrow I will have you 
llayed alive. Off with you !" 

Lafitte stole a look at Marie, before 
he went out by one door while his 
master left the room bv anotlier. The 
latter's progress might easily he traced 
by the slamming of doors as far as 
the garden, where, finding the gardener 
stooping over a bed, he saluted him 
with a kick which sent that worthy 
sprawling among his roses, while bis 
master marched on, switching off with 
his cane the flowers that playfully nod- 
ded to him from both sides of the 
path, as if saying, "Eh, see what a 
rage that poor Bonc<Bnr is in; the 
girl was too much for him, poor, dear 
man." 

"Sur ma vie,^^ ejaculated BonccBur, 
lopping off the heads of half a dozen 
roses at a single sweep of his cruel 
weapon — **«ur ma vte, I am not a 
bad father, but I am the slave of that 
girPs caprices, and to-day the biggest 
ass in Angoumois. Fifteen hundred 
pistoles gone to the devil with a scratch 
of the pen 1 Zounds ! BonccBur, mon 
amf,you need a guardian." 

**The master was getting warmed 
up; I wonder what it is all about?" 
mused Lafitte while saddling his mule. 
"Stop a bit," he added, "I have for- 
gotten my pistols." 

"The money is mine I" said Harie, 
shedding teara of joy while watching 
Lafitte's progress down the mountain. 
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Happiness may sometimes be par- 
chased, then," she sighed. 

BoncoBur's passion evaporated. It 
was time. He had completely demol- 
ished the garden. The necessary for- 
malities were complied with, the ran- 
som being lodged with the prefect of 
Angoumois. BoncoBiir had also suc- 
ceeded in obtaining on Nelson's bills 
the twelve hundred livres at which Al- 
den was priced. " Xow, father," said 
Marie Boncceur, " I would like to see 
the man, if you please." 

The consent of M. Cinqbars was ob- 
tained ; and one aftcnioou, when the 
more favored prisoners were takini^ an 
airing in the court - y:ird. Nelson was 
summoned into the little ofBce, which 
he had not entered since he did so for 
the purpose of being roiiistered as an 
inmate of the chateau. He found him- 
self in the presence of tiie governor 
and of two other persons, one of whom 
was a lady, closely veiled. 

*' Monsieur," began M. Cinqbars, " I 
have sent for you to announce the defi- 
nite arrangement of your affair. This 
evening, at dusk, you and your friend 
set out for Paris, if that is agreeable to 
you." Nelson bowed without speak- 
ing, but his chest expanded and his eye 
sparkled. 

" Nothing remains, then, but for you 
to thank the persons to whom you owe 
your restoration to liberty," said the 
governor, indicating M. Boncceur and 
the unknown lady. " I congratulate 
you, sir, upon this happy conclusion of 
your expei ience as my prisoner." 

Again Nelson bowed. "I will not 
dissemble, sir ; I shall leave the clia- 
teau without regi*et." Then turning 
to Boncceur, he said, in a voice tremu- 
lous with emotion, "To you, sir, I owe 
everything." 

"To me?" rejoined Boncceur, shak- 
ing his head, "Monsieur mistakes j 
to me he owes nothing." 

10 



Nelson looked from one to the other 
for an explanation. Surely M. Cinq- 
bars was not trifling with him. The 
governor smiled as he said, " Monsieur 
BoncoBur is too upright to claim what 
does not belong to him. It is to this 
lady you must pay the debt not only 
of gratitude, but of nmney. Thank 
God and your own good-fortune, that 
have raised up such f licnds in the hour 
of need." 

" I do ! I do !" cried Nelson, break- 
ing through all restraint. " Oh, ma- 
dame, you do not know what you have 
done. You have given me my life, 
raised me from misery and despair^ 
restored my trust in the goodness of 
God and the justice of my fellow- 
man : you have, indeed, madame. It 
is not only a fellow-being you have 
saved, but a soul trembling on the 
j brink of perdition ; for if help had not 
, come — God forgive me ! — I meditated 
esca{»ing by the only way left a desi)er- 
ate man. Thanks, madame I" said Nel- 
son, tears streaming down his cheeks, 
his voice breaking. "I lay the grati- 
tude of a lifetime at your feet; and 
what the blessings, the prayers of so 
poor a umn as I m.ay avail shall not be 
wanting. The debt of honor I shall 
pay, but that of gratitude never, ma- 
dame, on this earth — never." 

M. Cinqbars coughed to conceal 
his embarrassment; BoncaMir bit his 
tongue to hide his ; Marie was crying 
with joy. She had not been deceived ; 
the man was worthy; but so different 
from what she had expected ! 

"Sir," slie said, in her low, rich 
voice, " believe me, we are happy in 
being the instruments of ])rcserving a 
life so ])recious as yours must bo to 
some aching hearts in your far-off 
country. Go, sir, to those who aro 
watching for your coming, but do not 
forget tli:U you stand engaged to Marie 
Boncceur for your liberty." 
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And I," oriecl Nelson, dare not 
accept my liberty unless yon put faith 
in me." 

<*Toa have the proof that we do, 
monsieur," answered Marie. 

"Without reserve?" 

«ImpUciUy." 
May I not see the face of my bene- 
factress?" 

"To what end, sir?" said Marie, in 
some confusion at this unforeseen re- 
quest, for she wished to guard her in« 
oognito. 

Raise your veil, Marie," said her 
father. 

. The young girl obeyed. It was a 
matchless face^ onlro, spiritual, earnest, 
where pasnon had left no traces; the 
face of a Madonna, illumined by a 
high and noble purpose. For a mo- 
ment her eyes met those of Nelson, 
then she modestly dropped her veil. 

Adieu, monsieur," said BoncoBur, 
grasping Nelson's hand; ''and if you 
ever return to France, remember Andr^ 
Boncoeur." 

"Adieu, sir," added Marie, offering 
her li.ind. 

Nelson felt that slio left something 
within bis own before releasing hers. 
Ills fingers dosed upon it mechanical- 
ly, he murmured an incoherent adieu, 
and quitted the governor's office more 
agitated by the iutei'view than he had 
believed possible. Once alone, he ex- 
amined the object he had just received 
from those soft fingers, and found it 
to be his long-lost locket. Mario had, 
with womanly delicnoy, guessed the 
prisoner's interest in the fair English 
face of the miniature, and had beg- 
ged the privilege of returning it to its 
owner. While Nelson contemplated 
it he heard the sound of wlieels in the 
court, and ran to the window in time 
to sec a carriage roll away from the 
chateau. "Tliat,"said he, putting the 
locket in his pocket, "is the kind of 



woman a man dies for." He then 
turned, silent and abstracted, from the 
window. Which did he mean — the 
woman of the miniature or the woman 
of the carriage ? 

The same evening Nelson and Al- 
den left the ch&tean. A mounted 
guardsman rode on each aide of the 
coach, and two others trotted behind 
it They stopped only for fresh relays 
of horses, and by daybreak were twen^ 
ty leagues from Angonldme. On the 
fourth day they reached Orleans, and 
on the fifth at twilight were baited at 
the Barri&re St Antoinew After being 
closely inspected by the sergeant of 
the guard, who scrutinised the prison- 
ers through its barred windows, the 
carriage turned sharply to the left 
between high walls, erossed an open 
space, then a drawbridge, where a 
sentinel was posted, and rolled into a 
paved court with a long range o£ 
buildings on the right Here the car- 
riage stopped. One of the guards 
dismounted and let down the steps. 

Descend, gentlemen," he said; '*we 
are arrived." 

Nelson and his companion followed 
their guide into the building. As thoy 
passed under the lamp which hung 
above the entrance-door, Nelson's quick 
glance noted the glitter of arms and 
the presence of several spectral figures 
marching slowly up and down in the 
dusk. The travellers were immediate- 
ly ushered into nn apartment plainly 
furnished, where a man was seated at 
a tabic writing, who looked up from 
his paper on the entrance of his visit- 
ors, gazing first at one and then at the 
other, as if he would thus read the his- 
torv of their lives, master their secret 
tlioughts, or quell any impulse of an 
independent will by a look. While ho 
was perusing the letter which Nelson's 
guardian, with a low reverence, pre- 
sented, the two Englishmen returned 
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the florutiny with interest ^The Evil 
Eye mattered Alden. Nelson nod- 
ded. 

The individiial in question wns a 
homely little man^ with a face like 
creased old vellum, straight black hair, 
serpent's eyes, bloodless lips, nose like 
a hawk's beak, and a little gray stub- 
ble on his under lip. But his most I'e- 
markable feature was the eye. We 
have compared it with that of a ser- 
pent, which first fascinates, and finally 
paralyzes its victim. Instead of burn- 
ing, it froze, and instead of possessing 
depth, it emitted a cold gleam like that 
r^ected from a polished min or, daz- 
zling and bewildering him who comes 
Avithin its focus. The person was rich- 
ly dressed in black velvety and wore 
the cross of Saiut Louis, suspended by 
its blue ribbon, around his neck. 

Kelson's first thought waa that he 
had been brought to the prefecture, 
and that, after certain formalities, both 
he and his companion would be per- 
mitted to shift for themselves. But 
he had reckoned without his host. 
When he started for the door to re- 
quest the coachman to wait his orders, 
the soldier who stood motionless be- 
liiud them put himself in his path. 
«*Wait a little," said the little man, 
with an imperious gesture; "I shall 
not long detain you." 

" I only wished to notify the coach- 
man," observed Nelson, surprised at 
this proceeding. 

" He has his orders," was the brief 
reply. The prisoners were then re- 
quired to give their names, ages, con- 
dition, and nationality, Xelsou began 
to grow iiupaticnt at these formalities, 
which were too much like those to 
which he had submitted on first enter- 
ing the Cliatcau Angouleme. "Xever 
mind,! shall soon be rid of this annoy- 
ing espionage," he muttered. " You 
find everything regular, I hope, sir," 



he said aloud. "We are greatly fa- 
tigued with the speed of our journey 
hither, and would seek some rest at 
your good pleasure.'* 

The official made no other reply than 
by a look which would have silenced a 
less bold questioner. 

** Sir," repeated Nelson, in a louder 
key, I had the honor to ask you a 
question." 

''Sir," rejoined the roan with the 
decoration, *' we do not answer ques- 
tions here : we put them, and others 
answer." 

"Nevertheless, 3f. le PrefeV 

"J/. le J'r^et/ don't M. le Pr'rfei 
me, sir!" 

"At least," insisted Nelson, with cm- 
l)hasis on the word, " whom have I the 
honor of addressing?" 

"What is that to youf 

" Grand mcrcV^ 

"For what?" 

" Your civility." 

"The fiend take your impudence I 

Sec here, young man : you would know 
who I am? You shall. I am called 
Do Saint ISIars : this is the Bastile. 
Ilola! without there!" he cried, strik- 
ing a bell. A soldier put his head in 
at the door. " Call the major," com- 
manded Saiut Mars. 

Nelson was confounded. "lu the 
Bastile ! It was a snare, then ; and I 
am a lost man !" he stammered, with 
white lips. 

"You don't seem overjoyed at the 
information," said the governor, with 
a brutal lancrh. 

"I suppose that we are to consider 
ourselves still prisoners, then?" asked 
Alden. 

"J^anh'euP^ ejaculated Saint Mars. 

The major made his appearance al- 
most instantly. After receiving the 
orders of his superior, he requested 
Nelson to follow him. Alden would 
also have followed his ^^'icii<J||^ji^|(j^^fj, 
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given to understand that be must re- 
in aiii whore he was. The officer mo- 
tioncil for Nelson to get into the coach, 
and then got in after him and pulled 
the strap. The carriage liad proceed- 
ed a short distance only when it was 
stopped by a sentinel, who, after re- 
ceiving the counteraign from the olli- 
cer, allowed it to pass. The hollow 
sound of the horses' hoofs told Nelson 
that the coach was erossing a draw- 
bridge. It then stopped again ; a sub- 
altern appeared at the door :iiul rc- 
ceiveil a jmper from the major. Hav- 
ing read it by the light of a lantern, lie 
gave tlie order to proceed. The lond 
creaking of great gates being swung 
back on ponderous hinges, the passage 
of tlie coacli under an' arclied and 
sculptured gate-way, at the extremity 
of which was a guartl-room filled with 
soldiers, was followed by the sudden 
stoppage of the vehicle. " Here we 
are," said the major, opening the door 
and jumping briskly out. 

Nelson found himself in a large 
court enclosed on all sides by high 
and c:loomv towers almost excludiuGT 
the light of heaven. A chill came over 
him, but he made no remark. 

Nelson was shut up in the second 
chamber of the tour <ie la Chapelle — 
the same that had been successively 
occupied by the Due de Biron,De Bas- 
sompierre, and the Prince de liohan. 
The chamber was octagonal, and snffi- 
cicntly roomy, being ten paces broad 
and aboat twdve feet high. The ceil- 
ing was formed of great beams scarce- 
ly hewn into shape, festooned with 
cobwebs. It was necessary to mount 
some steps to look out of the window 
between bars as thick as a man's arm. 
From this window Nelson oonld see a 
large part of the garden of the Bastile, 
and the houses of the Faubourg St. 
Antoine, beyond the walls. Here he 
remained, profoundly ignorant of the 



intentions of his jailers or the fate of 
his companion. Apparently his prog- 
ress toward freedom was limited to 
an exchange of prisons. It was diffi- 
cult to convince himself that he had 
crossed the fatal drawbridge of the 
Bastile — that redoubted fortress, the 
name of which struck terror to the 
greatest and most powerful personages 
of the kingdom ; but a look around 
his cell — at the massive, iron-bound 
doors studded with big nails — the six 
feet of solid walls— at the window, 
with its trijde grating — recalled him 
painfully to the certainty. There was 
no room for doubt. 

Although kept close prisoner, Nel- 
son's condition was a little more tol- 
erable than in the Chateau Angoulemc. 
There was a system, a discipline, which 
showed the direction of a master-mind 
even in the minutest details. From 
his window, where much of his time 
was spent, the prisoner could count 
the different reliefs going their rounds, 
and sec the sentinels pacing on the 
summit of the high walls, lie esti- 
mated the garrison at about two hun- 
dred men ; but he did not then know 
that it had been augmented, the pre- 
cautions multiplied, the vigilance re- 
doubled, since the arrival of S.iint 
Mars with a mysterious prisoner, who 
had been introduced into the fortress 
with the greatest secrecy, even the 
guards and turnkeys being ordered to 
turn their backs in order that they 
might not recognize either the figure 
or noble presence of the new-comer. 
It was as jailer of this personage that 
Sahit Mars had been made chevalier 
of the king's orders. He waited on 
him himself, showing bim alw.<iys the 
utmost respect — this man whom the 
least contradiction sufficed to put in a 
towering passion and let loose upon 
the offender a torrent of blasphemy. 

On certain days Nelson had the , 
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privilege of walking in the garden, 
which was reached by a long gallery 
opening between the towers du Trh- 
9or and de la Comti, and crossing the 
moat to the enceinte, whence steps de- 
*8cended to the garden. Here, outside 
the walls of the fortress, he could 
measure the height of its eight towers, 
connected by walls of tho same ele- 
vation. He was even allowed to eon- 
verse with other of the prisoners — a 
keeper being always within ear-shot — 
from whom he learned many particu- 
lars besides tliose we have related. 
He was also allowed books and writ- 
ing materials. 

From tiie moment he found himself 
possessed of pen, ink, and paper, Nel- 
son had not ceased to mtiko formal 
application to the minister to be set 
at liberty. Notwithstanding he per- 
ceived that he was placed on a footing 
with tho more favored prisoners, he 
was devoured by mortal impatience. 
Never liad freedom seemed so dosira- 
Lle as since he had been permitted 
to taste it only to have it so cruelly 
snatched from him. Why did llie 
French Court refuse to fulfil tlicir en- 
gagements? What new coiuplication 
had arisen? In vain he ransacked his 
brain: he could not solve the enigma. 

Nelson had spent many weeks in fu- 
tile attempts to obtain a hearing, when 
he was oiuj day visited by two Cfentle- 
men, who announced that they came 
on the part of the miiiistcr. After a 
long interview, in which Nelson re- 
claimed his liberty as the fulfihncMit of 
a solemn engagement, every condition 
of which he had loyally complied with, 
he learned that his detention in the 
Baslilc was at the instance of the Can- 
ada Company of Merchants, who had 
filled tho king's ears with objections, 
and had presented quires of memoirs 
to tho minister on the same subject. 
All these representations wci*o to the 
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same efiEeot,Tiz.,the danger that threat- 
ened his majesty's interests in New 
France, were this implacable enemy 
set at liberty. 

The king hod imagined a way out 
of the difficulty by loading the promr 
ised release with conditions whoso ex- 
ecution be confidently assumed were 
impossible. The old, forgotten affair 
of Port Royal was raked up from tho 
rubbish of the minister's closet to as^ 
snmc a new importance. Nelson was 
required to engage his honor to obtain 
the release of those soldiers, or himself 
return to France and give himself up. 
Other and even more onerous coodi- 
tions were insisted upon; it was no 
longer a question of ransom, but of 
forfeiture and disgrace, that stared 
Nelson in the face. "With a heavy 
heai't he undertook the performance 
of all the stipulations. 

But even here, when his own affairs 
were little less desperate than before . 
liis transfer to the Bastile, Nelson 
could not and did not forget his coun- 
try. He besought the interest of the 
negotiators, who liad llie minister's 
ear, to present to the French Court his 
idea of a convention of neutrality be- 
tween the governors of New England 
and New France. In glowing colors 
he set forth the advantages of peace 
to both colonies, the wretched state 
into which they were jtlungcd by sav- 
age inroads, tho positive futility of 
continued hostilities between them. 
For his own part, he engaged to ob- 
tain the consent of the Court of Lou- 
don to his plan. 

"Your man is a genius of the lirst 
order; but he is ignorant that wc have 
gained important advantages over the 
English in those parts, which dispose 
his majesty not to listen to the pro- 
posal. For the present his scheme is 
impossible. At the same time, mes- 
sieurs, you are to let him^^ij^jg tjf^ogle 
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the kiDg, swayed by a point of honor, 
offers no further objection to his de- 
parture for England. Tiie order," con- 
chulcd M. do Ponchartrain, " will be 
sent to Saint Mars to-morrow." Tlic 
next day Kelson left tlie chamber, the 
very atmosphere of Avliich seemed to 
stitie him; and after a repetition of the 
formalities so scrupulously observed 
on his admission, passed through the 
gate of the fortress, armed with a safe- 
conduct, and accompanied by a lieuten- 
ant and two soldiers, who were to con- 
duct him to Havre de Grace. They 
were ordered not to lose si<ihL of the 
prisoner for a moment. 

At the end of ten days Xelson had 
the happiness of standing on the deck 
of aQ English flag of truce, and of 
bearing, for the first time in four yeai*s, 
Lis own language freely spoken. Two 
days after be landed on the quay at 
Weymoutb, and with a feeling of in* 
expressible joy stamped bis foot upon 
English ground. 



CIIAPTEU XXIV. 

AN AUDIENCB AT WIUTEUALL. 

FouB days after landing, Nelson en- 
tered London. He was received by 
liis nnde like one risen from tbe dead. 
This ^as hardly surprising, for Nelson 
himself began to look back npon the 
period of his prison life as wholly ir- 
reconcnlable with his present condi- 
tion even of limited freedom. He had 
eaten, ditink, woke, or slept, when and 
how he pleased : was it a dream, or 
had be really owned some weeks of un- 
restricted liberty t It was impossible 
all at once to take in tbe idea that he 
was master of his own acts, free to 
come or go; but, like a man whose 
system a powerful narcotic has grad- 
ually overcome, his recovery from its 



influence must also be gradual. More 
than tliis, he m as amazed to see liow 
vague, shadowy, and indistinct the jtast 
already seemed. He had imagined }>e 
could never forget, and was already 
forgetting. Every mile put between 
him and his dungeon blunted more and 
more the sharpness of memory itself, 
as the twilight of that memorable day 
had blurred the fadinij towers of the 
Bastile out of the actual landscape. 
Was it some horrible nightmare from 
which lie liad awoke, after suffering 
the torments of the danmed ? — woke to 
smile at a terror which, nevertheless, 
had seemed so real, so acute? l^ut 
no ; the remembrance of the past had 
left traces not easy to obliterate ; those 
years of mortal anguish had left their 
scars deep, ineffaceable as the mana- 
cles he had worn. Sir Purbeck Tem- 
ple did not recognize in the grave, self- 
contained man who announced himself, 
the light-hearted, impulsive youth he 
had parted with some dozen years be- 
fore. There had been a long and se- 
rious interview, at the end of which 
the stately old man clasped his kins- 
man in his arms. Not a word more 
was spoken: these two understood 
each other perfectly. 

Really, nephew," said the baronet 
at last, '''tis hard to say what will be 
the upshot of your affair. I must con- 
fess it has no very promising look. 
Were it no more than a 'question of 
ransom, that, indeed, might be man- 
aged ; but the other conditions are the 
plague. However, nothing venture, 
nothing have. Hiere's nothing for 
yon but to keep perfectly quiet here 
until Fve had audience of his majesty. 
The plidn truth of it, nephew,'' contin- 
ued Sir Purbeck, " is that the king is 
jealous as Ludfer of his prerogative. 
France refuses to acknowledge the 
status quo until it is pounded into her. 
That limits our ability to treat, and^ 
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malcos the war a duel in which neither 
Willi.im nor Louis will yield an inch. 
At St. Germain William is a usurp- 
er ; at London he is King of England. 
Keep up your spirits ; only, I forewarn 
you I'm not over-confident." 

"Nor am I a whit more so, sir," 
roplietl Xelson. "But after one has 
exhausted all ordinary means, there is 
still the chapter of accidents, which, I 
must confess, lias served mo better 
than my own wit of late." 

" Tush, nephew ; I tell you there are 
no such things as accidents in tliis 
world. Everything proceeds from 
some cause, as sooner or later vou will 
learn. Stay, I have some orders to give 
in the city: suppose you go with me," 

Nelson embraced tlio offer with 
pleasure. The baronet's coach was 
soon at the door. "Alderman Child's, 
Temple Bar," said Sir I*urbeck to the 
coachman, and the Inmboring vehicle 
rolled away in the direction of Fleet 
Street. All at once Sir Purbcck pull- 
ed the strap and put his head out of 
the window. 

"Give you good-day, sir I" he called 
out to a gentleman of his own age, who 
was leisurely proceeding in the same 
direction, and who looked up when the 
coach stopped. 

Ab, Sir Purbcck, the same to you. 
A fine mommg," replied the other, ap- 
proaohiDg the window. Nelson glanced 
at the new-comer and reoognized Lola's 
father. 

^'Excnso me,** continaed the baro- 
net, "bat I have a friend here whom 
you will be glad to meet, or I am much 
mistaken." So saying, the speaker 
drew back, and Nelson's and Erving's 
eyes met. Erving returned Nelson's 
aalnte, but looked puzzled. 

"How's this? you do not seem to 
be aoquainted," exclaimed the baronet, 
in a pet; "nevertheless,! had thought, 
Mr. Erving^" 



"I crave pardon, Sir Purbcck ; there 
must be some mistake. I have not 
the ])onor of knowing this gentleman," 
said Erving, at last. 

"Zounds, sir! then your inquiries 
about my nephew — " 

" This," stammered Erving, starting, 
"tliis your nephew I" 

" It is indeed I, sir," said Nelson, 
smiling, and offering Ids hand to Er- 
ving, who took it without seeming to 
know that he did so. " I can well con- 
ceive you find me greatly altered; but 
not too much so, I hope, not to know 
an old friend." 

" I beg a thousand pardons ; and 
yours. Sir Purbcck : I'm all upset. 
Now you have spoken, I know you 
well cnougli. Believe me, I am sin- 
cerely glad to welcome you to Eng- 
land. Odds life! To think that I 
should not have known Captain Kel- 
son !" ejaculated tlie bewildered old 
gentleman. 

"No apologies, sir, I beg: one 
grows old fast where I have been liv- 
ing," said Nelson, his face hardening a 
little, lie then hazarded a polite in- 
quiry for Lois, and learned that she 
was well and in Loudon. A few ques- 
tions and answers, not without crabar- 
rassraent for two of the party, ensued, 
when the baronet, pleading haste, took 
leave of Erving, saying, as ho did so, 
"We shall see you soon, I trust, at 
Temple House; meanUme I expect his 
majesty's permission to present my 
kinsman at the levee to-morrow." Tbe 
gentlemen lifted their hats and the 
coach drove on. Erving remained 
standing on the same spot until it was 
out of sight, and then took the nearest 
way home. 

The sign of the Marigold was that 
of the famous goldsmith. Alderman 
Child, in his day the banker of many 
noble families, besides being that of 
King William himself. It hung neiLt 
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to Tcmplo Bar, and adjoining the Devil 
Tavern, of renown, where Ben Jonson 
and his confederate wits were wont to 
hold their nightly carousals. Sir Pur- 
beck^s visit had no other object than 
to place a handsome sum at the dis- 
posal of his kinsman, and Nelson regis- 
tered his name and residence in one 
of the goldsmith's ponderous folios be- 
fore leaving the place. 

Sir Purbeck's generosity did not 
stoj) here. Ilis own tailor was order- 
ed to wait on Nelson at tlie baronet's 
residcncf, and at ilie appointed hour 
appeared with his apprentice, who 
mended his goose-quill while his mas- 
ter displayed his stuffs, and who took 
down the figures while he measured. 
Nelson had the instinct of a gentle- 
man in matters of dress, and quietly 
repulsed the draper's insinuating en- 
deavors to altirc him like a prince or 
a fop. 

Much to the baronet's gratification, 
the king granted Nelson the unusual 
favor of a private audience, to take 
place after the levee. The interraedi- 
ato time was occupied in drawing up 
a memorial setting forth the circum- 
stflnoes of his oapture, imprisonment, 
and the conditions upon which his 
final release depended. This he ex* 
peoted to present to the king at the 
favorable moment, and this moment, 
which promised to be so important 
to him, was awaited with an impa- 
tience he did not attempt to disgnise. 

Not without a feeling of trepidation^, 
wholly new to him, did Nelson follow 
bis uncle into the splendid banqueting- 
room of the palace of Whitehall. It 
was his first encounter with royalty. 
Great chandeliers, flashing their multi- 
plied lustre from mirrors of Venice 
glass, deluged the apartment with 
light The exquisite Japanese carv- 
ings, the rich tapestries, the incompar- 
able frescos of Rubens, which dcco< 



rated the panelled ceiling, dazzled the 
young colonist with their glare and 
their magnificence. At one end of the 
hall was a gallery occupied by a score 
or so of the king's Dutch guards, in 
brilliant orange and crimson uniforms. 
From the other end, behind a latticed 
balcony whicli rendered the players in- 
visible, came the strains of iustrumca- 
tal music. 

INIagnitied by the mirror?, glowing, 
resplendent, and in ceaseless move- 
ment, the company swept through tlie 
great hall, changing with every in- 
stant its rare combinations of light 
and color, its ])icturesque groui)iiigs, 
its effective contrasts of costume. The 
rustling satins, stiffened, incrusted with 
gems, the nodding plumes, flashing 
jewels, and splendid toilets of noble 
dames,the high dignitaries of the court, 
bedizened with lace and blazing with 
decorations, fascinated, bewildered the 
unaccustomed eye of the novice. It 
was, he thought, as if some garden of 
rare exotic plants, glorious with color, 
glittering with fresh dew, loaded with 
perfume, had been suddenly animated 
by the hand of enchantment. It is trne 
that Nelson was new to such scenes, 
but we dare hazard the assertion that 
many in that assemblage would have 
given much to experience his sensa- 
tions of wonder and delight. 

Nelson's firat impulse was to beat a 
retreat; but recalling the purpose for 
which he was come, and seeing himself 
unnoticed, he collected sufficient pres- 
ence of mind to heed the baronet's ad- 
monition to keep near him. He was 
wholly unconscioua that one pair of 
bright eyes wera devouring him with 
their regards, or his embarrassment 
might have been still greater. Those 
eyes flamed above the border of a fm^ 
which the wearer used as a protection 
against the two free glances of young 
galkints, or mayhap to prevent rcoogw 
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nition: one moment it was a weapon, 
another a shield. The lady's white 
arm rested lightly within that of an 
elderly gentleman, whose imperturba- 
bility was too evidently assumed. Ho 
hitched first npon one leg, then upon 
the other, fiddled with his watch-seals 
or adjusted his dress-sword twenty 
times a minute. 

Sir Purbcck had advanced half the 
length of the hall, smiling and nodding 
right and left, -when tlie folds of tapes- 
try concealing the door at the upper 
cud were drawn aside and a sonorous 
voice ainiounc'cil, " The King!" The 
hutii of conversation ceased as if by 
magic ; the courtiers, by a common ini- 
jxdse, fell back, ranging themselves on 
either side, so as to leave the central 
space clear. This movement disclosed 
to the view of all tlie two personages 
M'ho had just entered. Nelson looked 
with the rest; rather, let ns say, he 
forgot there was more than a single 
individual in the room. 

Save the respect shown to the man, 
there was little in the undersized, mod- 
estly dressed figure that Nelson saw 
to indicate the king. But at a second 
glance there was seen surmounting this 
quaint figure a head of antique type — 
the meagre face all character, the feat- 
ures large, strong, and prominent — ^the 
front of a saeoessor of the Ciesars. 
His majesty was dearly a living exam* 
pie of the maxim that half this world's 
work is done by the siek. His pale- 
ness was increased by the fnll black 
wig curling upon his shoulders; his 
sallow complexion by a snowy neck- 
cloth of Mechlin lace. His features 
had taken on, never agmn to put off, 
an expression of habitual weariness. 
It was easy to see that the unequal 
straggle between a great mind, ani- 
mated by an indomitable will, with 
bodily infirmity, would not be pro- 
longed. Bat behind this weakness 
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was reserved power. The full, calm, 

bhie eye, the almost feminine yet res- 
olute mouth, sustained the king^s char- 
acter for that coolness and intrepid- 
ity, in the face of great cares or great 
perils, which constituted him the cham- 
pion of Protestant Europe, and the 
successful rival of the man at Ver- 
sailles. Cold, impassive, austere, be- 
neath this calm exterior was passion, 
as beneath the frozen summit are 
smouldering fires, terrible when roused 
into activitv. His encrfxv was mar- 
vellous, his industry indefatigable, his 
endurance of the petty insolences of 
his factious subjects h.croic. The king 
wore his collar of Saint George, but 
no other ornament; in this, also, ho 
was the antipodes of his great and 
powerful antagonist. Louis shone 
among his courtiers like a sun, whose 
splendors eclipse all lesser planets ; 
William was more conspicuous at this 
moment by the modesty of his dress 
and the gentle gravity of his demean- 
or. It is true that the real king can 
afford to dispense with the trappings 
of royalty. 

The king slowly began the circuit of 
the hall, receiving the homage of the 
courtiers, and occasionally addressing 
a word or a compliment to such as ho 
recognized. As he neared the spot 
whero Sir Pnrbeok stood, Nelson's heart 
beat violently: he instinctively shelter- 
ed himself behind the baronet's broad 
shoulders. The next thing he heard 
was a clear voice speaking to his undo. 

*<So, Sir Pnrbeck," said the king, 
"you are as good as your word; but 
we do not see that nephew of yours — 
that hero of many exploits. Where is 
hef 

** Here, your majesty," answered the 
baronet, with a low reverence, at the 
same time stepping aside so as to bring 
Kelson face to face with the king. 
His majesty gave Kelson a searching 
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look, as if to impress tlic younf:^ man's 
features on his memory, before be said, 
*^ Stand forth, sir; a man like you need 
not be abashed in our presence. You 
are right welcome, sir. We hear you 
have suffered grievous wrong; but 
now," added the king, with a gracious 
smile, and offering his hand to Nelson, 
"you arc under our protection." 

Nelson bent over the hand, small 
and delicate as a woman's, and kissed 
it. lie then drew a paper from liis 
pocket and presented it, without speak- 
ing, to the king. His majesty handed 
the paper to the nobleman mIio fol- 
lowed him, with the remark, "See to 
it, Nottingham ; we will ourself look 
into tliis matter." The minister took 
the paper with a stately bow. "Sir 
Purbeck,'' eontuiucd the king, "bring 
your nephew to the cahinel-eliamber 
after the audience; we would liold 
some speech with him." lie then pass- 
ed on with the same slow step, leaving 
Nelson the focus of a hundred curious 
eyes. 

** Well, nephew ?" whispered the bar- 
onet, inquiringly, when the king had 
passed out of ear-shot. 

"lie is every inch a king; and this 
the happiest day of my life," murmur- 
ed the young man. 

^'How^s this, my dear?" whispered 
Er?ing in Lois^s ear ; " you do not look 
at the king." 

**0b yes, I do," said Lois, quickly ; 
then finishing the sentence softly to 
herself — ^''at mine.** 

The king, having finuhed bis tonr, 
went as he oame,and tbe great ball 
was soon filled with tbe bam of ani- 
mated conversation. Kelson found 
himself tbe centre of a group who ea- 
gerly listened to Sir Purbeck*s expla- 
nations, and who overwhelmed bis kins- 
man with compliments and offers of 
service. **Come, nephew,** said tbe 
baronet, elbowing bis way ont of tbe 



throng, "we must not keep his majesty 

waiting." 

As they walked toward the door 
opening into tbe antechamber, they 
met a couple just leaving the hall. 
Nelson recognized Lois in a moment. 
She courtesied, blushed scarlet, and 
when she looked up the baronet was 
hurrying his nephew away in the op- 
posite direction. The gentlemen had 
exchanged formal salutations; Nelson 
had bowed to her. That was all — this 
was their meeting. 

The two gentlemen were introduced 
into the king's cabinet, after giving 
their names to the usher in waitin2r. 
His majesty was seated at a long table 
covered with green cloth, one corner of 
which he had pushed back. lie had 
evidently been deeply occupied with a 
plan of some fortified place which was 
spread out before him, for his finger 
stoi)ped on the paper when he looked 
up. Plans of several iini)ortant for- 
tresses in the Low Countries hung on 
the walls, above the wainscot, inter- 
spersed with a few rare paintings from 
the pencils of Titian, Correggio, Ra- 
phael, Guido, and Giulo Romano, that 
had escaped the blind fury of the Civil 
War. At the foot of the table stood a 
man, already famous, with whom the 
king bad been conferring. The only 
other person present was the Earl oE 
Nottingham, who was writing at the 
king's dictation when tbe usher aii- 
noanoed Sir Pnrbeck Temple and Mr. 
Kelson. After acknowledging their 
obeisance by a dignified inclination of 
tbe bead, his majesty said, ^ Leave iis^ 
Chnrchill; but attend as here at elev- 
en of tbe dock to>morrow: meanwhile 
reduce your ideas to writing, for we 
bad rather criticise than originate phns 
for others in so wdgbty a matter." 
The person so addressed bowed and 
withdrew. 

" Now, sirs," pursued the king, look- 
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ing at some memoranda handed him 

by tlie earl, " we are already possess- 
ed of the facts in Mr. Nelson's affair. 
Oar opinion is that the demands of 
our good brother the most Christian 
King are extravagant end inadmissible. 
For sach conditions tlicrc is no other 
answer than refusal. Is this also your 
opinion, my lord?" he added^ looking 
at the minister. 

"It is, sire: it is not in your majes- 
ty's power to execute such terms^" re- 
plied the earl. 

" You hear, sir," pursued King Wil- 
liam, turning toward Nelson. " Speak ; 
what can wo do for you ?" 

Sire," said Nelson, *^ since this is 
your majesty's decision, I have only 
to request permission to embark for 
France." 

" For France I Take care, young 
man, that you do not trifle with us." 

"Sire," rejoined Nelson, falling on 
his knees, " my life is yours, dispose of 
it; but my honor is pledged to retain 
to France if this suit fail." 

"And wc do release you from your 
pledge. Your affair is no longer a 
personal question for you to pass upon, 
but a quesliou of the rights of one of 
our subjects. You are free, sir. Stay ; 
is tlieie not a question of money ?" 
Nottingham nodded. "Very well; 
then wc charge ourself with the pay- 
ment tliereof from our privy purse," 
concluded the king. 

Nelson seized the hand which the 
king held out to raise him, and carried 
it to his lips. The temptation was 
great, but the man was equal to it. 

"Hear me one moment, your majes- 
ty," he pleaded. "When I was a poor 
prisoner, plunged in misery and de- 
spair, an angel came to niy rescue, and 
I was saved. If I do not keep faitli, I 
not only forfeit my honor, which I hold 
ilearer than life, but endanger the 
friends who stand engaged for me. I 
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beseech you, sire, let me redeem my 

promise: give me leave to depart." 
The king's brow gi'ew dark. He 

withdrew his hand and, holding up a 
warning finger, said slowly and with 
emphasis, **0n your allegiance, we 
chai ge you not to stir hence. Obey !" 

Nelson sprang to his feet and dre>7 
himself to his full heiii;ht. "Please 
God, sire, if I live I will go back." 

" Say yon so ?" exclaimed the king, 
angrily. "Then you shall find there 
are prisons in England, and that ve 
are king. Ho, my lord ! a warrant to 
commit this young rebel to the Tower. 
Stay," he rapidly added; " we give you 
until to-morrow to consider of it, Mr, 
Nelson ; and you. Sir Purbeck Temple, 
shall answer it to us that your kinsman 
is forthcoming at our good pleasure. 
Leave ns ere we repent our forbear- 
ance. Odds-Uodikins ! to brave us thus 
to our face ! Go !" 

"A pretty mess you have made of 
it!" said the baronet, when they were 
once more in the open air. " You have 
defied the king, and I am undone !" 

" Do you then too upbraid me with 
refusing to commit this foul wrong 
under the king's protection? Is there 
no such thing as honor in the world? 
liemember, I have Temple blood in my 
veins. Disown me, denounce ine to 
the king, if you will, but never shall 
such cowardly betrayal sully the name 
of John Nelson !" burst out the young 
man, in great excitement. 

" No, truly," ejaculated the baronet, 
grasping his nephew's hand — "no, 
truly; we will breast the storm togeth- 
er. Let the king visit his displeasure 
on me, if he will ; better so a thousand 
times than the honor of our house 
should be tarnished by a dishouorable 
deed." 

"Then I must escape this very 

night ; to-morrow will be loo late." 

"Be it so. You shall have a swift , 
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Bleed; and Jordan shall attend yon 
with a led horse. Come in: yon must 
ride hard, and a glass of wine will do 
you no harm.'* TJnole and nephew 
then ran np the steps of Temple House 
with an alaorlty which no one would 
be likely to suspect proceeded from the 
desire on the part of one to escape 
from liberty into bondage. 

At midnight Nelson and his trusty 
companion, well armed and mounted, 
took the road to Dover. Nelson cal- 
culated that by using the greatest ex- 
pedition be would arrive in tlie neigh- 
borhood of his destination in seven or 
eight hours, where he purposed to re- 
main concealed until opportunity could 
be found to cross over to France. Sir 
Purbeck gave him a bag of guineas, 
with his blessing, and urged liim to 
spare neither whip nor spur. The bar- 
onet had also furnished his kinsman 
with letters of credit to Jews of Ko- 
chelle for a sum much larixer than the 
ransom; and, not satisfied with this, 
Ijad also pressed upon him some val- 
uable jewels, which ho said would be 
more easily converted into money tlian 
paper. "And now, nephew,'* he had 
said, while Jordan held the young man's 
Btirrnp, " mount and away." 

The two travellers rode slo^^•ly 
through the dark streets of London. 
Tliey had reached the outskirts of the 
city, and were quickening their pace, 
when they heard outcries and the clash 
of steel, apparently proceeding out of 
the dnrkiiess beyond them. Nelson 
gave his horse the spur, at the same 
time drawijig a pistol from its holster. 
The animal, feeling the spur, dashed 
on at a paec which quickly brought his 
rider to the scene of the tumult. The 
cries had ceased, but Nclsou's eyes, 
louc accustomed to the darkness of a 
dungeon, made out the figure of a mnn 
stretched upon the ground, while two 
Others, with ^ swords iu their 
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hands, had faced about at the noise of 
horses' hoofs. Seeing only a single 
assaihint, they prepared to stand their 
ground, and, as Nelson reined np, one 
seized his bridle, while the other, pre- 
cipitating hims^ toward the rider, 
commanded him in a hoarse voice to 
dismount. Nelson saw with whom he 
had to deal. Driving the spurs into 
his horse's flanks, the animal, madden- 
ed by pain, sprang forward, overthrow- 
ing tho man who held the bridle and 
trampling him under his feet. The 
second robber aimed a thrust at Nel- 
son, which the latter only avoided by 
stooping forward over his horse's neck ; 
but at tho same moment the animal 
became almost unmanageable. Nelson 
no Ions;cr hesitated. Turninir in his 
saddle, he aimed at his assail.ant and 
fired. The man dropped. Jordan now 
came up, nnd Nelson commanded him 
to secure the first ruffian, while be him- 
self dismounted and went to the assist- 
ance of the gentleman for whom he had 
so seasonably arrived. Lights were 
now seen glancing about the windows 
of a villa near the highway, whose oc- 
cupants had evidently been alarmed by 
the report of fii'e-armsL 

The gentleman was sitting np, but 
had been badly wounded in the hip, 
and was unable to stand. Nelson, as- 
sisted by Jordan, who had hitched the 
horses to trees by the roadside, raised 
the wounded man in his arms and car- 
ried liim to the door of the villa, which 
was no sooner reached than a sash 
overhead was thrown np and a night- 
capped head thrust out. Nelson saw 
the barrel of a blunderbuss covering 
liim with sure aim. "For llie love of 
Heaven, sir, whoever you may be, open 
to us. A man has been waylaid and 
well-uigh murdered at your doors," lie 
cried. 

"Humph!" replied he of the night- 
cap, without raising his chg(^. fr^g^ 
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weapon. " How do I know that you 
are not the assassins yon speak of? 
Stand faiLher off! Who are you?" 

"Sir,'' said the wounded nian, witli 
an effort, " what this gentleman says is 
true. I entreat your help for Arthur 
Trefry, of his majesty's regiment of 
Guards." 

"If I do not declare niy name," add- 
ed Nelson, "it is because I am a stran- 
ger in London ; but, to silence your 
scruples, myself and servant will retire 
upon your promise to extend your hos- 
pitality to this gentleman. But make 
liaste, sir,'* he cried, feeling his charge 
slipping to the ground ; " ho has faint- 
ed." 

"Stop, sir, and I will eome down," 
grambled the honseholder. Id a mo- 
ment quiok steps were heard on the 
stairs, the door was unbarred, and Kel- 
son found himself in the presence of 
an armed maq-servant» two half-dressed 
maids trembling with terror, and of 
Royal Erving, who stood with his blnn« 
derbuss in one hand and a candlestick 
in the other. Another figure, clothed 
in light drapery, stood at the head of 
the staircase^ leaning over the balusters. 
A suppressed scream came from this 
quarter, and the figure then disappeared. 

Kelson and Jordan laid the insensi- 
ble man on a sofa in the hall, and the 
former applied his little knowledge of 
surgery to the effort to stanch the 
flow of blood from the wound. When 
Erving recovered from his astonish- 
ment at this unexpected encounter, he 
exclaimed, '* Gtod's life, man, why did 
you not say you were John Nelson at 
once? Here, .James, saddle the bay 
mare — or stay; perhaps, as the case 
seems urgent^ this gentleman will lend 
you Ids horse. Bring the chirurgoon 
back with you : say 'tis life and death. 
You, Joanna, call your mistress, and 
then prepare some refreshment. What 
are yon gaping at ? Off with you I" 
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Seeing the wounded officer regain- 
ing consciousness under the care of his 
host. Nelson becran to resrret the delay 
his adventure had cost him ; and tell- 
ins: ErvinsT that he must now take his 
leave, begged that he would return the 
horse despatched for the doctor to his 
uncle in the city, as lie must himself 
ride on. 

'* What ! you arc leaving London, 
then?" propounded the ex-councillor; 
"but why this haste? above all, when 
the roads are unsafe, as you have sucii 
good reason to know." 

Nelson could only plead that bis 
business was peremptory. He was 
not« prepared to make a confidant of 
Erving, and had ali^ady lost a good 
half-hour of precious time^ 

'*As yon will, then,*^ said Erving, 
with a chagrin he did not care to dis- 
semble^ ''I can urge you no further, 
if such be your determination ; but at 
leasts now that you are here, you will 
not go until you have spoken with 
Lois : it would give us both pain, else. 
Gome forth, Lois, and assure Mr. Nel- 
son he is welcome to Briarwood. Ah, 
here she is. Zounds! sweetheart," 
continued Erving, addressing Lois, who 
came forward with downcast looks and 
pale cheeks, here is Master Nelson, 
whom Providence sends us, hurrying 
away from London as if the bailiffs 
were after him.** 

Nelson changed color. The allusion 
was uncomfortably n^ar the mark. 
The old gentleman pleaded some er- 
rand to leave the young people togeth- 
er, and Nelson found himself alone 
with Lois, listening to the heavy breath- 
ing of the wounded man. There was 
an embarrassed pause, and then Lois 
spoke. "Surely such an old friend," 
and she lingered over the word, *^ can 
have no doubt of bis welcome here, 
even under such untoward circum- 
stances," said she, glancing at the sofa. 
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Nelson felt a throbbiogin bis throat 
which choked his utterance. If there 
are secret antipathies, so are there se- 
cret sympathies, stronger than our- 
selves, before which all the labored fab- 
rics of reason crumble in a moment 
and are dust. Nelson had believed he 
no longer loved tlie woman, but a mem- 
ory. The woman had disappointed 
him, had put an insurmountable bar- 
rier between them ; the memory was 
still his own — his ideal, his joy, his 
dream, Tlie one Avas the body, the 
otlier the soul, but forever divorced 
the one from the other. And now he 
thouglit only of the woman whose voice 
thrilled and vibrated in his inmost 
soul ; wlio had iu an instant resumed 
lier j)Ower over him — before whom ho 
stood abashed, trembling and speech- 
less. And yet he had not been afraid 
before tlie king. AVliv should the man 
be flint to every other temptation, and 
wax to this cowardice of the heart? 

"I hardly dare call the occasion fort- 
unate, thougli it has procured me the 
pleasure of this meeting. May I trust 
that your natural alarm at such a rude 
summons may have no unpleasant con- 
sequences ?" replied Nelson, struggling 
for calmness. 

"Truly," said Lois, with her old 
smile, " Mr. Kelson forgets that I am 
an American, like himsdf; and yet, 
methinks,! may oonfess to being a lit- 
tle frightened, without shame to my 
sex or country. Bnt what was my fa- 
ther just saying ? — that yon were leav- 
ing London?" 

Nelson detected s shade of reproach 
in Lois's voice as she asked the ques- 
tion. I should have been many miles 
from London ere this,** he replied, 
looking uneasily about him. 

"Are yon, then, sorry to have saved 
this poor gentleman's life, an old ac- 
quaintance too, it would seem, to say 
nothing of discovering our abode, like 
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a knight -errant seeking adventures?" 

propounded Lois, with evident pique. 

"Not so; but my time is valuably 
and the occasion most pressing," 

"Luleed, it would seem so. Such 
haste, and at this hour !" thought Lois. 
" What docs it mean V" She had avail- 
ed herself of the ]n-ivilege of her sex to 
adopt a certain freedom tow*ard the 
man with whom she had once stood on 
such intimate terms; who in by-gone 
days had no secrets from her. More- 
over, she knew that ho needed to be 
drawn out. She mused a moment, 
and then, before Nelson was aware, put 
her Iiand on his arm and said, rapidly, 
"Nelson, arc you in danger?" 

"Lois, I am. If I do not reach the 
coast before to-morrow noon I am a 
lost man." 

"Cannot we conceal you? Com- 
mand us to the utmost. Speak !'* 

Nelson shook his head. 

"Fly, then, and without a moment's 
delay," urged Lois, pushing him to- 
ward the door. 

"Still noble, still generous," thought 
Nelson. It was the crisis of his fate. 
Lois had shown herself ready to sacri- 
fice something for him, and the thought 
gave him a thrill of joy ; but she had 
evidently misunderstood the motive of 
his flight. He would undeceive her, 
and then — 1 In as few words as pos- 
sible he explained the nature of his 
position* Lois looked more and more 
astonished. When he had finished, 
she repeated, in a sort of bewilderment, 
"Qo back to France— disobey the king 
— ^wherefore?" 

** 3Iy word is pledged. Ton do not 
counsel me to break it, do you?" 

'*Bnt the king*s order; as a subject, 
you are bound to obey.'* 

"Does that absolve mef^ 
Why not ? Tour sovereign's com- 
mand is an impregnable safeguard. 
Who will dare question it?" 
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" Myself, Lois." 

"Your scruples are superhuman," 
said Lois, pettishly. " Why," she con- 
tinued, grasping at the last straw — 
" wliy keep faith with those who have 
kept noue with you ?" 

"Because I must answer it to my 
own conscience; let others do as they 
may." 

Lois grew white: her foot beat the 
floor. Was this an allusion to the 
past? Was the rcproaeh two-edged ! 
W"erc her perceptions of right and 
wrong held up for self-examination? 
She felt that he was escaping her: in- 
stinctively she clutched the nearest 
weapon. 

"Nelson, you have another motive; 
this person who aided your release has 
doubtless a deep interest in your re- 
turn ; so deep that in your simplicity 
of heart you find yourself in the toils." 

"You wrong her," said Nelson, iui- 
pnlsively ; " she is an angeL" 

**And you the dupe of a designing 
woman. Do you not see? Why, 'tis 
118 clear as day! Yonr detention in 
the Bastile^the hard conditions, made 
only to be rejected. Oh, they knev 
with whom they had to deal !" 

**I hope, nay, I bdicTe 80." 

** Nelson, you are a child!" 
Be it 80 : I am what I am." 
Think, ere it be too late: thia mo- 
ment may never retnm." The words 
had a doable significance. Both felt 
it 

have ; and my mind is made np, 
irrevocably," said Nelson, patting on 
his hat. He heard the sonnd of foot- 
steps outside. 

^Then," said Lois, patting forth a 
last effort^ "yon shall not walk with 
open eyes to self-destrnction. I will 
denonnce you. Oh, is there no one to 
atop this madman?" 

Yes," said Trefry, raising himself 
patnfnlly on one elbow, jnst as the door 
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opened to admit the doctor, followed 
by Erving and the servant; "in the 
king's name I arrest you, Mr. Xclson. 
Your sword, sir ! Gentlemen, seize the 
prisoner if he resists." Having ex- 
hausted his strength with this effort, 
Trefry fell back and closed his eyes; 
while Nelson, after a contemptuous 
glance at the officer, and a pitying one 
at Lois, pushed by the doctor, strode 
quickly down the walk, vaulted into 
his saddle, and, with sparks Hying from 
his horse's hoofs, gnllopod down the 
road before the astonished sj)ectators 
could recover their presence of mind. 
At daybreak he dismissed his servant, 
sending him back by a different road, 
and, trusting to his own resources, 
continued his way by the most se- 
cluded and unfrequented by-ways to- 
ward the coast. 



CHAPTER XXy. 

TUB FBACB OF BYBWICK. 

M. Db PoNOHABTRAnr was at work 
in that famoos cabinet of the LooTre 
in which Richelieo, Mazarin, and Loa- 
vois had successively toiled and in- 
trigued for the glory of Franco, per- 
sonal aggrandizement, or the persecu- 
tion of the Protestant faith, according 
to their genius, their avarice, or their 
bigoted zeal for the maintenance of 
the Catholic religion. He was im- 
mersed in a mass of papcra, when his 
Auhiier lifted a comer of the curtain 
which closed the entrance to the ante- 
chamber. ' The minister interrogated 
him by a look. 

^' A letter for monseigncur," said the 
latter. 

^ ** On whose part J" 

An Englishman, who says he has 
just an*ired from Dover." 

GKve mo the letter." 
The huiasier respectfully presented^ 
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the packet, aud the miuister, after eaU 
ting the seals, glanced rapidly at its 
contents. Apparently his surprise was 
extreme, for he read the missive a sec- 
ond time before he looked np. "Is 
this man still within the palace?'' he 
demanded. 

" He is, monseigneur.'' 

"Show him in: and stay — keep 
within calL*' The officer bowed and 
withdrew. The minister again look- 
ed at the letter; his face lighted up. 
"This Englishman must be nuiqae; I 
will see him,'' he mnrmured. There 
was a movement of the cnrtain, and 
the officer entered, followed by Nelson. 

"You are the writer of this let- 
ter?" questioned the minister. Kel- 
son bowed. 

"Ton say here that, having failed 
in obtaining the concessions on which 
your release depended, yon have, of 
your own free choice, retnrned to 
France — that is to say, to imprison- 
ment." 

"Those arc my words: yes, mon- 

seigneur," replied Nelson. 

M, de Poncbartrain gave his visitor 
a penetratinc^ look, but the latter sus- 
tained it without flinching ; he was 
cool and collected. Still, this uncon- 
cern might mask a purpose ; this ap- 
parent loyalty be assumed to disarm 
suspicion. The minister went to a 
cabinet, and referred to some papers 
■which he took from a pigeon-hole, 
llo then said, abruptly, " You were 
near being shot at Quebec as a spy." 

" Yes, raonseigneur." 

"A warning which some years of 
imprisonment ought to have sufficient 
ly impressed on your memory, it would 
seem." 

"I am no spy," said Nelson, calmly: 
" if I were, I should not be hero." * 

"7\'nez, let us hear your story, tlicn ; 
but take care how you attempt to de- 
ceive mc I if you do, your past cxpcri- 
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enoe will seem child's play to what is 
in store for you." 

Without hesitation, and unmoved 
by the threap Nelson recounted, as 
succinctly as possible, what had oc- 
curred during his stay iu England up 
to the moment when we left him in 
search of means to cross the Channel. 
He did not omit a single detail except 
the midnight adventure on the road 
to Dover, with which he argued the 
minister had no concern. After 
ing Jordan, he had pushed on until his 
horse gave out, when he dismounted, 
and leaving the animal to crop the herb- 
age by the roadside, made the best 
of his way on foot. Emerging from a 
thick wood, he fonnd himself near s 
small fishing hamlet, with the sea be- 
fore him. Overcome with hunger and 
fatigue, he knocked at the door of ttie 
firat cabin, whero he was hospitably 
received, and, after satisfying the crav- 
ings of his appetite, took his host aside, 
frankly telling him of his desire to 
reach the French coast as speedily as 
possible, and without suppressing the 
fact that ho expected to bo pursued. 
A guinea had quickly silenced the 
scruples of the fisherman, who prom- 
ised to conceal the fugitive until op* 
portunity could be found to cross over. 

Disguised in the coarse garb of » 
fisherman, Nelson had passed four days 
in the hut, only stirring out after night- 
fall, ignorant if he had been pursued, 
or if the coast-gnards had been put 
upon his traces. His impatience to 
be gone was only equal to that of his 
host to bo rid of his comproniising 
guest; but the latter had cast about in 
vain for news of some smuggling cr.ift, 
in wliich lie hoped to procure Nelson 
a passage. Nelson at last deteniiine<I | 
to take a bold step. His host hail a 
small boat. After much chaffering, j 
the fisherman agreed to part willi Ins ' 
bark and tackle for double its value. 1 
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Nelson provided liimsclf with a com- 
pass, water, and provisions, and trust- 
ing to liis own skill, on the same night 
hoisted sail and was soon tossing on 
the billows of the Channel. The wind 
continued fair throughout the night, 
and the next day Nelson lauded at 
Boulogne. 

** Here, monscigneur," concluded Nel- 
son, " I was obliged to have recourse 
to a stratagem, as the governor would 
not permit me to proceed. But the 
subterfuge was a harmless one. I 
stated that I had just come from Lon- 
don, and that my speedy arrival at 
Paris was of imj)ortance to personages 
whom it would be impolitic to name. 
My manner, perhaps my reticence, my 
disguise, together with the story of my 
crossing over in an open boat, which 
was vouched for in his presence, im- 
pressed the governor with the idea 
that I was the bearer of secret de- 
spatches from the court of London. 
He made no further opposition, but 
at once gave his permission to depart, 
and an order to use the relays of post- 
horses on my way. However, ho had 
the care to provide me with an escort, 
or a guard, I know not which," said 
Nelson, smiling, " and last night I ar- 
rived in Paris before tlic closing of the 
gates. To-day I am at your excel- 
lency's orders. JJut X have a single 
request." 

"Name it,'" said the miulsitcr, who 
bad not lost a word or a gesture. 

"Permission to depart for La Ko- 
chcllo." 

"Wherefore?" 

"To release the friends who stand 
bound for niy return from their en- 
gagement. I pledged myself to return 
in perBon." 

"Good: and then—?" 

" I am at monseigneur^s orders, pris- 
oner or no prisoner, bond or free," re- 
plied Nelson. 

11 



"Where did you lodge last night?" 
"At the sign of the Irou Cross, Rue 

de la Ilarpe." 

"Monsieur," said the minister, with 
an accent and look which could not bo 
mistaken, " I ask your pardon for my 
susi)icions; su?- ma vie, I have never 
known a similar example of rectitude. 
There are not many men who would 
have done as vou have. For mvseif, 
I feel sure you will not abuse the priv- 
ilege you ask. But it is necessary to 
submit your suit to his majesty. The 
king shall hear your story, and you 
shall know his decision in good time. 
Go back to your lodgings. Keep your 
chamber until otherwise ordered. 
Adieu, sir; you have a noble heart, 
and I am jjleased with you." 

Nelson bowed in grateful acknowl- 
edgment, and followed the usher out 
of the cabinet. Tlie minister's recep- 
tion was a favorable augury ; but be- 
hind the minister was the king. Was 
fortune really tired of persecuting him ? 
would his prayer be granted? He * 
locked himself in his cliamber, alleg- 
ing fatigue to his inquisitive landlord, 
and jiassed the remainder of the day in 
writing to Monsieur l]i)nc(i'ur, taking 
this j)recaution in the event his request 
should be denied. He also wrote to 
Marie and to his uncle. The minister 
will not refuse to forward my letters, 
he argued. 

Two days afterward Nelson saw a 
guardsman ride iq) to the door of tlio 
Iron Cross, while the host ran, cap in 
hand, to the inn door to receive him. 
Without dismounting, the soldier took 
a paper from his belt, looked at the su- 
perscription, and demanded to know if 
one Nelson lodged there. Receiving 
an affirmative answer, ho was handing 
the letter to the landlord, when Nelson 
leaned out of his window. "I am bo 
you seek, monsieur," he said. 

"On the part of the king!" ex- 
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claimed the mousqtictaire, inserting the 
point of his Bwoid in the folds of the 
letter and handing it to Nelson. 

" One would imagine it a challenge, 
from the manner of delivery," said 
Nelson, taking the letter. 

The guardsman langlicd, and an- 
swered gayly, " 3IonsiGur is English. 
A la fjucrre comme d hi gjitrrey lie 
then cantered off down the street. The 
landlord looked crestfallen ; he had not 
had even the chance to read the su- 
perscription ; but the uniform of the 
king's guards was well known, and his 
guest had risen immensely in his esti- 
mation. Nelson tore open the envelope 
and devoured its contents at a glance. 
There were only half a dozen lines. 

"It ii onr win that the Siear Nelson, priMm- 
er of war, rvptXt to La Hochelle, where he will 
take lip liis rei«idence until our good pleasure 
shall be otherwise signified to him, the snid Kel- 
son. I The Governor of Bochelle will receiTe the 
fMUPC^ said Kelson, and accord him full lib- 
erty within onr aaid dtj of Bochelle and envi- 
rons," 

The doGument w&s signed by the 
xniniBter, and oonntorBigned by the 
king. Nelson waved it in the air. 
«At laetl" he eried ; ''at last !" Well 
might he exult in its possession! it 
was at onoe an acknowledgment and 
a reparation. 

It may be guessed that with this 
predons talisman in bis pocket Nelson 
did not delay his arrangements for 
departure. But before setting out he 
had promised himself to make one ef- 
fort to discover the fate of his fellow- 
prisoner. Since tlie hour they had 
separated in the governor's room, he 
had neither seen nor heard from Al- 
den. What oonld have become of 
him ? Was he still incarcerated in the 
fortress? The thing was probable. 
How to ascertain whether his conject- 
ure was well founded or not? 

Nelson's first care was- to provide 



himself with a horse for his jonrncy. 
AVith the aid of his host he purchased 
a strong, sure-footed beast which had 
all the qualities, good and bad, of his 
Flemish blood. He knew that the 
governor of the Bastile received no 
visits until after the hour of noon; 
that is, not until the usual routine of 
the fortress — reports of the officers of 
the guard, of the major, the turnkeys 
— liad been gone through with. But 
even then, to procure admission it was 
necessary to have the king's order, or 
at least the ministcr'sj and he had nei- 
ther the one nor llie other. It was 
therefore without much expectation 
of obtaining news of Alden that he 
mounted his horse, bid good-bye to his 
host, and rode toward the Faubourij 
St. Antoine. 

Ho dismounted at a cabaret in the 
neighborhood, where he left his horse, 
taking his way on foot toward the 
fortress; but he had not yet found 
even a planrible expedient for gaining 
admission when he stood before the 
principal gate which fronted the Rue 
St. Antoine. Nelson marched boldly 
up to the sentinel who leaned against 
the arch, and, sedng that he was arm- 
ed only witli a halberd, determined his 
plan of action. Without r^iardiog 
the soldier. Nelson attempted to pass 
beyond; but the former barred the 
way with his weapon, and cried out 
"JffaUer' Putting on his blandest 
smile, the intruder muttered some 
words in English, among which the 
puzded soldier could only distinguish 
Governor," at the same time abowing 
the king's order with an air of confi- 
dence. He had counted on the sentt- 
nePs inability to read. The latter stu- 
pidly turned the paper over and then 
handed it back, at the same time strik- 
ing the iron of his weapon against the 
flag-stone. Seeing the way open, Nel- 
son walked quickly on across the cz-^ 
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terior court, wliich bad a passage on 
the right, into the garden of the Ar- 
senal. The sentioel at the drawbridge, 
notified by liis comrade's signal, re- 
ceived Nelson with the same cere- 
mony, but on his attempt to pass, as 
be bad previously done, presented the 
point of his pike. In vain Nelson 
pointed to the king^s well-known sig- 
nature; the man 6hook bis head and 
repeated the signal. In a moment an 
officer appeared, who demanded Nel- 
son^s business. ''I will tell it to the 
governor," said tlic latter. 

"Your order of admission ?" 

"I will show it to the governor." 

" Yotir order?" insisted the officer. 

"I will produce it to the governor." 

Without pursuing the colloquy, the 
officer cnlled a couple of soldiers, who, 
without furllier ceremony, seized the 
persistent intruder and thrust him out- 
side the gates. " Well," muttered the 
discomfited Nelson, " there is only one 
thing more difficult tlian getting out 
of the Bastile, and that is to get in." 
So saying, he made a tour of that part 
of the f< I xboio'/j contiguous to the gar- 
den wall, hoping to catcli a glimpse of 
Aldeu among the prisoners, who at this 
hour usually walked on the ramparts. 
Disappointed in this expectation, he 
returned to the cabaret, mounted his 
horse, and took the road to Orleans by 
Charenton,Corbeil, and Estanipes. 

Thanks to his ordei', and a well-fur- 
nished purse, Nelson encountered no 
other enemies on his long road than 
hunger and fatigue. The first was an 
open sesame before Avhich all gates 
were opened, and there is no passport 
to the hearts of an innkeeper like the 
second. Toward dusk, on the seventh 
day, he descended into the valley of 
the Charente, and saw with feelings 
difficult to describe the white towers 
and steeples of Angoulcmc rising be- 
fore bim. Involuntarily ho reined in 
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his tired beast, and, taking off his hat, 
suffered the fresh breese of evening to 

cool Ills temples. The sound of vesper- 
bells, to which he had so often listen- 
ed when a prisoner, was wafted to the 

spot. There was a pervading peace 
which tranquillized his mind, possess- 
ed as it still was with doubts and mis- 
givings, which seemed to prefigure a 
happy ending to bis waoderings, a 
sweet and joyful respite from the long 
straggle with destiny. 

Nelson's horse climbed the steep hill- 
side, and in a few minutes his master 
descended at the door of the principal 
inn. When he had brushed the dust 
from his clothes, and swallowed his 
supper, it was already too late to pre- 
sent himself at the Hotel de Ville, and 
he had promised himself not to appear 
before the Bonccpurs until he should 
in person discharge the obligation they 
had given for his return. To-morrow 
lie would identify himself, and claim 
the release of his sureties ; this being 
accomplished, he would instantly seek 
out his patrons, and they should then 
see whether he could be grateful or 
not. 

Full of these ideas, and of others 
needless to anticipate, Nelson demand- 
ed to be shown to his chamber, llis 
landlord himself hastened to perform 
this service for a guest whose appear- 
ance was so distinguished, and who 
had taken his best room without con- 
testing his price. "Was there any- 
thing monsieur desired?" "Nothing, 
except another candle," replied bis 
guest. "I have letters to write, and 
must be early astir," he added. 

"Monsieur is a stransjer in these 
parts?" insinuated the landlord, pre- 
tending to busy himself about the 
chamber. 

" Yes, and no : but how know you 
that ?" 

" I remark that monsieur's accent is 
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of tho Northern provinces ; that is to 
flay, monsieur is from Brittany, or Nor- 
mandy, or Picardy ?'* 

"Yon have sharp cars. I am, in 
fact, from the North. But good^night. 
I would be alone." 

Two minutes afterward there was 
a rap at the door. "Come in," said 
Nelson. The servant entered with 
lights, but on seeing who was the occu- 
pant of the chamber uttered an excla- 
mation, mon DUuP he stam- 
mered. 

"Wliat are you staring at, sirrah? 
Put down the lights !" said Nelson. 

"All, monsieur ! is it really you? 
What happiness! but you do not then 
recollect Lutitte?" said the trembling 
domestic. 

"Lafitte?" repeated Nelson, sum- 
moning his recollections, and remark- 
ing with inquietude the ninn's eager- 
ness. " No, T do not remember you; 
and yet my memory is passably good." 

"But monsieur remembers Marie 
BoncoMir, without doubt?" Nelson 
looked sharply at his interlocutor. 

" Do I not ? It is to see — to see M. 
Boncocur that I am here in Angou- 
lefue. Ifavo you a message from iiim? 
S|tc;ik !*' commanded Nelson, more and 
more uneasy at the look and manner 
of the domestic. 

" Oh, sir, what a misfortune !" 

" Do you not see that you are keep- 
ing me in suspense? Speak out! What 
has happened ? What is this misfort- 
une?" demanded Nelson, risinij from 
liis chair and approaching Lafitte, wlio 
was staring at him with haggard eyes. 

" Forgive me, monsieur, I am old and 
shaken. But yon are then ignorant?" 
said the old servant, with staring eyes. 
"J/oH Diextt he knows nothing !" fin- 
ished he, observing the hopeless look 
on Kelson's face. 

«I am ignorant of everything that 
has hap** in Angouldme since I 



left it. Tell me^ without more waste 
of time, the meaning of your looks 
and words. Are yon dumb, fellow ? 

Speak, I say !" 

Thus adjured, Lafitte began in a 
trembling voice to relate how monsieur 
and Marie, having neglected to attend 
mass or confession, had fallen under 
suspicion of the authorities; how he, 
Lafitte, hearing tliat BonccDur's arrest 
as a convert to tlio religion was deter- 
mined upon, had lost no time in warn- 
ing his master; how one of his ancient 
comrades had told him his kind mas- 
ter and beloved mistress would soon 
be looking through the bars of the ac- 
cursed chateau, already crammed with 
the victims of religious persecution ; 
how tlieir zeal in behalf of the Entjlish 
heretic — "pardon, sir, but you have 
commanded mo to speak plainly," said 
Lafitte — had been tortured into an ac- 
cusation. "Alas! sir," concluded the 
faithful servitor, " why did you not 
come sooner?" 

Nelson began to M'alk the room, at 
tlie opening of Lafitte's doleful story. 
He stopped short at the reproach im- 
plied in these last words. A feeling 
of unutterable despondency came over 
him. God help him ! and had he, mis- 
erable wretch tliat he was, contributed 
to bring disaster upon the only friends 
his misfortunes had vouchsafed? It 
was too much. Nelson clinched his 
teeth and griped Lafitte's arm until the 
man winced with pain. In a hoarse 
voice he demanded the sequel. 

Lafitte had little more to tell. Thanks 
to his old confederates, the smugglers, 
!Ar. Boncanir and his daughter had 
made their escape from their country- 
house at Ilirsac, at night, disguised as 
peasants. Boncceur had entered Ro- 
chclle, leading an ass on which Marie 
was mounted. ^'Pauvre innocenteP* 
exclaimed Lafitte, raising his eyes to 

heaven. Her beauty had been the sub- 
Digitized by Google 



CAl^TAiX 

ject of some coarso josto at the gate; 
<<buty eiiV cried Lafitto^ with spark- 
ling eyes^ ** I was there ; and if any had 
dared tonoh the hem of her garment, 
pardUu I would havd driven my dag- 
ger into him P Ndson repaid this oat^ 
burst with a look that spoke volumes. 
"Our precautions,'* resumed Lafitte, 
** were so well taken that the fugitives 
embarked the same night on board a 
felucca, with the little they had saved 
for their exile. I was arrested, ques- 
tioned, threatened ; but being known 
for a good Catholic, and a hater of 
heretics, they released me after two or 
three days. I took service here^ and 
monsieur now knows all." 

" Give mo your hand, friend," said 
Nelson, whose every nerve and muscle 
had been strained to the utmost tension 
during Lafittc's narration; "but are 
you sure your master is in safety ?" 

" Certain," rcpliod Lafilte, positive- 
ly. " Tiic felucca is swift ; besides," lie 
added, significantly, " the authorities 
of Rochelle liave reasons of tlieir own 
for not molesting tiie contrebandiers." 
LaCtte touched liis pocket. 

" Lafitte," said Nelson, " will you en- 
ter my service ?" 

"Willingly, sir ; for I have a presen- 
timent that you will find my master 
and mistress," answered Lafitte. 

" Consider yourself engaged, then," 
said Nelson, giving him a handful of 
money, "liut pay attention to wiiat I 
sav. Your iiitclliGCcnce decitles mc to 
change my jdans. To-moirow I set 
out for liochellc. L'nderstand, I do 
not wish to be recogni/xHl here, and 
shall leave at daybreak. Do not suffer 
even a glance of the eye to betray that 
you have any knowledge of me. Re- 
main where you are until I send for 
yon. Get all the intelligence yon can 
of M. Bonecsur*s affairs; perhaps it 
will be of use.** 

''Ah, sir, that is not difficult; his 
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estates have been seized, and declared 
forfeited to the crown. His flight is 
contrary to the Edict*' 

" No matter, then ; yon must not re- 
main longer here. Say that I inquired 
of you respecting my route: and stay; 
fetch me a bottle of wine and a morsel 
of bread-and-cheese." 

Xiafitte obeyed his new master's or- 
der, and kissed his hand in token of 
his service. "TienSy^ he murmured, 
wliile going down-stairs, " M. Boncoeur 
would not let me go with him because 
he could not afford to keep a servant. 
Allona done! I do not love tiiose Eng- 
lish, but this one seems to me of the 
right stuff; besides," concluded the 
cunning Lafitte, " either ho has a great 
interest in mademoiselle, or I am an 
idiot." 

Having decided to preserve his in- 
cognito, Nelson rclinquislicd his first 
intention of presenting himself at the 
prefecture. To do so would avail noth- 
ing, and the sum j)ledged for his re- 
turn would only be swept incontinent 
into the king's coffers, instead of its 
legitimate owners, upon his declaring 
himself. He had formed another pur- 
pose rcs])octing tliis money. Upon 
quitting tlie hostlery. Nelson pretended 
to have heard that the roads were in- 
fested with robbers, and demanded the 
company of an armed servant. Tiie 
imd<ec|)er ])laced Lafitte at the dispo- 
sal of liis timorous guest, and the two 
were soon oi route. Tins was a pre- 
text on Nelson's part, to be able to con- 
verse freely with Lafitte, for he had a 
hundred questions to ask aiul as many 
answers to receive upon the untoward 
fortunes of the Boncoiurs, M ithoul tak- 
ing into account that lie burned to 
know what were their conclusions with 
regard to his own long and to them 
unaccountable silence. With an in- 
ward satts&claon known only to those 
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the fiery ordeal of temptation, Nelson 
learned that Marie had remained firm 

in her conviction that he would return. 

"Yonder is Jaroac," said Lafitte, 
imitating his master, who chcckeJ liis 
horse in tlic shade of a branching cliest- 
nut. " Wo must now separate," said 
the latter, but first tell me where I 
may communicate with those obliging 
friends of yours, the smugglers. Witli- 
ont doubt I shall need their aid, and 
tiiat speedily." With many and re- 
peated injunctions of secrecy, Lafitte 
gave the desired information. " It is 
for mademoiselle," said the honest fel- 
low, Avith an nppcnlitii^ look ; " I am her 
slave." lie tiicn turned his mule's 
head in the direction of Angouleme. 
Nelson watclicd him until out of siijjlit. 
" I too love lior," lie murmured ; " and 
would Ljive my right hand to tell her 
80 at this moment.** 

At eii^ht in the evenin^r the vounc: 
man rodo throui;ii the l*orte d'llor- 
loge, his mind j)ossessed by thouLjlits 
and fancies various as the pavement 
under liis horse's feet, brought from 
all quarters of the habitable ijlobo by 
the ships of Kocliollo. His tirst care 
M'as to present himself at the chateau, 
where, after answering a few formal 
questions, he produced the Icing's order. 
The governor merely stipulated that 
he sliould present himself each day at 
the Hotel de Ville. " You have there 
a safeguard," he said, indicating the 
order, "which no one will venture to 
question.'* 

Nelson's sojourn at Rochcllo was 
destined to be brief. He took lodg- 
ings in a modest but tidy-looking au- 
herge near the Hdtel de Ville. Here, 
subjected to no snrTeillance, be wan- 
dered abont the city, the quays, the 
neighborhood made memorable by the 
siege, withont the least inquietude. 
He was absolutely without tidings from 
his friends in England, and as ignorant 



of what might be the danger his un* 
clc had incurred in aiding his escape. 
But though it was large, Rochelle was 
still a prison; and though he walked 
about unnoticed and unchallenged, he 
at times felt an inexpressible yearning 
to see New England again. 

One day, while witnessing the funer- 
al pageant of some personage of dis- 
tinction in the ancient church Saint 
Jean de Perrot, the service was inter- 
rupted by repeated salvos of artillery 
from the fortress and the ships of war. 
At this signal all the bells of the city 
rung out a joyful peah On leaving 
the church, Nelson saw flags Iioistcd 
over the Hotel do Ville and on all the 
shipping in the port ; the streets were 
lUled with people, shaking hands with 
and congratulating each other, while 
from the open windows men and wom- 
eti asked the news of those in the 
streets, and shouted it across to their 
neighbors. Nelson followed tlie throng 
to the Hotel de Ville, which was al- 
ready surrounded by several thousand 
people, listening to the reading of a 
])roclamation by the prefect. When 
the reading was finished, there was a 
universal clapping of hands; and when 
the orator repeated the formula, " God 
save the Kinsi !" a thousand shouts re- 
peatcd it after him. Nelson had not 
heard ; he ventured to ask the news of 
a by-stander. 

" Peace with England," was the re- 
ply. That night bonfires blazed in the 
squares, and the windows of public 
buildings were iUnminated. Kelson 
knew that he was free — that the first 
shot had broken the spell whose ma- 
levolent influence had held him fast all 
these years. The first use he made of 
this knowledge was to send for Lafitte. 

The Peace of Ryswick was publish- 
ed at Rochelle on the 10th October, 
1697. The next day Nelson paid his 
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^pcrmUsion to depart when and how he 
pleased. Nelson was not the man to 
tempt fortune by delay. A small bark 
was chartered, on which he and Lafitte 
embarked for the nearest English port. 
The voyage was tempestnons; bnt^ af- 
ter being driven a hundred miles out 
of her course by contrary gales, the 
vesseFs anchor was at last dropped in 
the harbor of Plymouth. Nelson's first 
care, upon landing, was to engage post- 
horses for London. 

Sir Purbeck Temple had just risen 
from table, in that state of bcncvoleut 
satisfaction a man is apt to feel who 
has dined well, when he heard the clat- 
ter of horse's feet in the court-yard 
below. Presently his valet announced 
that a gentleman desired to speak 
with his master — "a gentleman from 
France," concluded the valet, in an- 
swer to a look. " From Franc^ said 
ho ?" exclaimed the baronet, rising from 
his chair: "show him up.'* 

The meeting between uncle and 
nephew M'as most cordial, and it was 
■with a feeling of pardonable pride that 
llio baronet surveyed the line fijirure 
and manly face of his kinsman. When 
Xelson had satislied his uncle's curios- 
ity by giving a hasty outline of his ad- 
ventures since leavini; Loudon, his first 
question showed what was uppermost 
in his thouL^lits. "Have you found 
them, sir?" he eagerly asked, 

"Yes, and trouble cnougli I had of it: 
'twas like looking for a neoillc in a hay- 
stack, now that Loudon is overrun with 
French refugees," rej)lied Sir Purbeck. 

"But you did find them?" 

" Oh ves. I traced them to obscure 
lodgings in the Borouj^h, thoucrh not 
until I liad obtained an order calling 
upon all foreigners sojourning in Lon- 
don to register themselves at the (iuikl- 
luill. 'Tuas well thought of, was it 
not?" queried the baronet, snuling at 
his own ferliiity of invention. 
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Capital; and the money 

"Ah I there, now, I was like to have 
failed. Your proud Frenchman insist- 
ed that by returning you had fulfilled 
your engagement to the letter, and 
nonplussed mo by asking what claim 
he could possibly have upon you. Be- 
tween ourselves, what the deuce is your 
motive?** 

"Motive, my dear undo! you shall 
know all. This man to whom I was 
already deeply indebted had suffered 
the loss of propei*ty and estates by 
embracing the Protestant religion. 
Would you believe it, sir I his gener- 
ous assistance in the hour of my great- 
est necessity hastened his ruin? Im- 
agine, if you can, my dismay on learn- 
ing this from an old servant of the 
family. What was to be done? How 
retrieve this disaster? Was a good 
and noble action such as ^I. Boncoeur*s 
to work irreparable injury to him and 
his? Instead of going to the Prefec- • 
ture of Angoulcme, where my presence 
would only have caused M. Boncceur's 
fifteen thousand livres to disappear 
with the rest of his property, I hast- 
ened to Kochelle. You, dear uncle, 
at my request, have refunded this 
money.'* 

"Ah," interposed Sir Purbeck, "I 
think I see your drift." 

"Yes," said Nelson, gleefully; "the 
money being paid to its legitimate 
owner before forfeiture, and by a Brit- 
ish subject, the fifteen thousand livres 
in the prefect's hau<ls are ours to claim. 
You have I\L Boncamr's release prop- 
erly attested ?" 

"It is in my secretary. The claim 
shall be made. But suppose the French 
Court refuses to disgorge?'* 

" They cannot, if the matter be 
pressed home upon them ; but, in any 
case, iNL lioncccur has his own again." 

"That is a deed after my own heart, 
nephew!" said the ^'i^ouet, warmlj^'^^^[ 
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"See now how we talk, while God do- 
eth what pleases him. His majesty 
has been pleased to appoint me one 
of the Gommissionera to settle certain 
matters nndcr llic treaty. It shall go 
hai-d bat your French livres jingle in 
your pocket yet" 

" I congratulate yon, sir. The king, 
then, has forgiven my escapaile?" 

"'Gad, Nelson," said the baronet, 
becoming suddenly serious, "it was 
touch and go with me for awhile 
whether I should see the inside of the 
To\ver or no. His majesty was mad 
as a March liare ; but in the end I be- 
lieve he thinks none the worse of you. 
However, vou had best lie close until 
everything is cleared up. Bless my 
life!" exclaimed Sir Purbeck, looking 
at his watch, *' as I live, 'tis past mid- 
night! To bed, nephew, to bed !" 

A certahi locality in the Jjorough 
High Street was the scene of an equal- 
ly interesting interview on the mor- 
row. During the day Nelson did not 
venture abroad, but as soon as night 
enveloped the vast city in its dusky 
embrace he bade Lafitte ])repare to ac- 
company hini. Under favor of the 
darkness, the two men silentlv took 
their way toward T.on<lon Ib-idge. 
Nelson was unusiKilly taciturn, and 
urged his horse forward in a wav that 
bespoke his impatience. At length lie 
stopped before an antiquated-looking 
house, and, throwing his bridle to La- 
fitte, knocked at the door. As Ids 
'knock remained unanswered, he push- 
ed open the door, and, bidding Lafitte 
wait his return, ascended the stairs. 

Marie BonccBur was alone, when a 
foot-fall in the passage roused her from 
a deep reverie. A candle burning in 
the adjoining room obscurely lighted 
the humble apaitment where she then 
was. She opened the door timidly, 
and seeing a stranger standing there, 
hesitated; then, as the stranger did 



not speak, she drew back and said, irf 
her imperfect Engliah, it la my 
father monsieur seeks, he is not at 
home.'* 

<'I seek mademoiselle," said Nelson, 

in French. 

Marie drew back still farther: the 
voice seemed familiar; where had she 
heard it ? Sir,*' she said, " I am alone, 

and—" 

" Do not fear my intrusion ; Made- 
moiselle Boncoeur has no more respect* 
f ul friend and servant than myself." 

The tones of his voice, his respect- 
ful manner, reassured Marie. She re- 
flected a moment, and then said, "Mon- 
sieur will pardon my forgetfulncss ; 
but I do not recollect where we have 



met. 

"Permit me then to recall it to you: 
it was in the governor's room of the 
Chateau Angoulemc.*' 

mon Dieu! then it must be 
the Chevalier Nelson, to whom wo all 
owe so much !" exclaimed Marie, rc- 
treatinij still farther. 

"Shall I come in, madcmoiscUo ?'* 
asked the voun<x man. 

Mario had dro])pcd into a chair 
and buried her face in her hands. 
Nelson leaned against the jamb of the 
door, twirling his hat uneasily in his 
own. lie waited a moment ; then, 
seeing that she did not speak, said, 
" 3Iadenioiselle, my ])rc'sencc causes 
you painful recollections. "Would it 
were not so ! Still, I have a debt to 
pay; a debt to you, mademoiselle, 
llave you forgotten itf" 

Forgotten P eehoed Marie, raising 
her beautiful head. One does not so 
eanly forget the little good chance has 
permitted ua to do in this world. I 
was thanking Heayen, that has so won- , 
derfuUy restored yon to friends and 
eountry.** 

"When we parted — foigive me if 
the remembrance of that hour pains , 
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yon — j<m said, <Do not forget, sir, that 
you stand engaged to INIarie BonccEur 
for your liberty.' Mademoiselle, yoa 
were my savior. I have come to rc- 
* deem my pledge/' said Nelson, advan- 
cing a step. 

"Ah, sir," sighed Marie," why recall 
that painful scene? The debt you 
speak of has been most honorably dis- 
charged. We are your debtors, mon- 
sieur ; not you ours." 

"Because I do not wish to forget," 
ejaculated Nelson, extending both arms 
toward JNIarie in an attitude of suppli- 
cation. "Do not,'' he went on — "do 
not ask me to ettace that moment of 
happiness in which I saw an angel of 
heaven open my prison door; for in- 
deed you seemed one to tlic poor pris- 
oner, mademoiselle. To you I owe 
everything which makes life and lib- 
erty worth possessing. Do not refuse 
my gratitude; let mo still be your 
debtor." 

Marie was silent a moment. She 
then said, "The memory of it is pre- 
cious ; therefore I will guard it to the 
end of my life. But I fear, sir, your 
gratitude exaggerates tlie importance 
of so simple an act. AVill you not 
come in?" she asked, observing with 
confusion that she liad kept him stand- 
ing on the threshold. Nelson placed 
himself near her. 

" So," she said, when he was seated, 
**you are really freo at last? What 
happiness ! How you must rejoice !" 

'*On the contrary, mademoiselle, I 
am more than ever a prisoner.** 

Marie looked puzzled. '*Ido not nn- 
derstand ; neveitheless, I thought that 
with peace—" 

Nelson sighed deeply, and gave his 
companion an expressive look. She 
heard the sigh, but her head was avert- 
ed and her eyes did not meet his. 
«*Ahl" thought Ndson,dreariIy,««if I 
ooald only make her feel all the strength 
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of my tenderness by a look! I must 
speak to her. Where are all those fine 
things you promised yonrself to say, 

coward ?" 

There is an old saw which says that 
love is afraid of nothing : it is a mis- 
take — it is afraid of itself. This man, 
who could face dangers that would ap- 
pall the weak woman at his side, was 
mute ; on the contrary, the weak wom- 
an has always the most courage in such 
emergencies as that in which Nelson 
now found himself. The strong, rea- 
soning man must commit himself by 
some irrevocable act from which he 
cannot withdraw; but this self-aban- 
donment is often the most potent ap- 
peal to woman's generosity. Nelson 
perceived that Marie had not under- 
stood, but waited for him to explain 
himself; and for him there was only 
one way to explain. lie fell on his 
knees at her feet. " I dearly love you, 
mademoiselle I" What could ho say 
more? 

At this sudden, and to her totally 
unexpected, declaration, Marie pushed 
back her chair, and half rising from 
it, looked at the suppliant at her feet 
with an expression impossible to de- 
scribe. 

" Surely, Monsieur Nelson is too lion- 
orable a man to insult an unprotected 
woman !" she hurriedly exclaimed. 

"Insult you! I, mademoiselle!" 
stammered Nelson, like a man who 
hears without comprehending. " Is the 
offer of an honorable love so deeply 
displeasing?" added he, rising, and tak- 
ing up his hat. "God forgive me I" 
he burst out, have I wounded the be- 
ing I loved best on earth 1 Do not 
fear me, mademoiselle," he continued, 
seeing that she still recoiled from 
him. **I would lose my head rather 
than harm should come to a hair of 
yours." 
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tatioD, '^yoa said but now yon were 
still a prisoner. That mioiature l" 

A light dawned on Kelson. He 
gave a sigh of rdief . A hnrried ex- 
planation followed, in which Nelson 
told the story of his old affection for 
Lois Erviiig without reserve. It was 
now Mavie^s turn to blush and tremble. 
She had wronged liim, then. Pity, 
respect, admiration, she already felt; 
now a sweet exultation possessed ev- 
ery fibre of her being. She was afraid 
to speak, lest the spell should be bro- 
ken. There was an embarrassed pause, 
which Kelson surely misintorprated. 
"If you cannot forgive my presump- 
tion, say only that I have cleared my- 
self from all except the crime of lov- 
ing; at least, let nie have that assur- 
ance ere I' depart forever,'' he im- 
plored. 

IMario turned half round, so that he 
could not sec her face, but she stretch- 
ed out her hand toward him and was 
silent. Xclso!! seized the hand, cov- 
ered it with kisses, pressed it to his 
heart, kissed it again, and would not 
let it go, "]Marie," he whispered, " is 
it possible, or do I dream ?" 

" Dear friend," she answered, with 
swimming eyes, " I am thy prisoner; 
be thou very merciful unto me." 

When Boncocur returned, he found 
them sitting together. Nelson was 
trying to comprclicnd tlic sudden hap- 
piness that had befallen him, Marie ab- 
sorbed in his every word. He liad told 
her the story of liis life, and, listening, 
she felt that the man was worthy, if 
ever man was. 

The greeting between Boncceur and 
his guest was a little constrained. The 
former understood nothing, but ho 
said, " I knc \v that you were here, for 
who should pounce upon me at the 
door but til at coquin Lafitte. Guess 
niy astonishment! I thought the fel- 
low was at the other end of France." 



Lafitte!" exclaimed Marie, with an 
eloquent glance at Kelson. The lat^ 
ter went to the head of the stairs, and 
called to his servant to come np. The 
meeting between the Mthful domestic 
and Marie was one which no one could 
witness unmoved. Lafitte was beside 
himself with joy. 

"Mademoiselle," said Nelson, "I 
pray you take back Lafitte, for I am 
convinced he would mope himself to 
death in my service. Perhaps," ho 
significantly added, "I may reclaim 
him at no distant day." Marie reward- 
ed him by a smile and a blush ; then, 
divining that her lover had something 
to say to her father, took Lafitte into 
the next room. 

Boncceur was surprised, but not dis- 
pleased with the revelation Kelson had 
to make ; but he was a roan of meth- 
od, wedded to forms, and weighed tho 
chances of his daughter's future with" 
the practical eye of the man of busi- 
ness, even while he allowed a tear for 
the susceptibilities of the parent. 

"To-morrow, sir," said Nelson, " my 
uncle shall call upon you. Have I 
your consent to become Marie's suit- 
or?" 

" Vraiment, monsieur," was VhvQ 
Bonccfur's reply; "you do me much 
honor. Cerles," he added, with a cun- 
ning smile, and elevating his tufted 
eyebrows, " either I am much mistaken, 
or you have already explored your 
txround with Marie. She has been a 
priceless treasure to me, and will be so 
to atiy man who calls her his." 

Nelson then prepared to go. Marie 
followed him to the door, and gave him 
her hand. 

"What do you think that foolish 
Lafitte has been saying?" she playfully 
asked. 

m/t',1 cannot tell: what?'* 
"He says you are head and ears in 
love with some one. Great ^cws,^w^yogi 
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it not? CUHf how wiae he looked P 
laughed the happy gtrL 

The old sorcerer ! Bid him have a 
care. Our English laws are atringent," 
said Nelson, kissing the uptamed face. 
Then he took tlie face between his 
hauds and looked into her eyea. Snch 
a look ! 

''Dear/' said Marie, detaining him, 
" how cruelly yon have suffered I" 

"This," said Nelson, caressing tlie 
hand he Still held fast — ^ this pays for 
all." 

The day following, Sir Piirbeck Tem- 
ple's eoach stopped at the house in the 
Borough. The baronet was in full 
dress, and in his most gracious mood. 
Having saluted M. Bonca3ur with dig- 
nified affability, and offered liis snuff- 
box with the air of a diplomat enter- 
ing upon a difficult negotiation, he for- 
mally demanded the hand of Mademoi- 
selle Mario Boncocur for hia nephew 
and heir, John Nelson. 

"You do us much honor," BonooDur 
had replied; "permit me to present 
my daughter to the Chevalier Temple." 

The baronet touched the tips of Ma- 
rie's fingers with his lips, and then, 
forgetting conventionality, folded her 
in his arms. "You will make him a 
good wife; I am sure of it," he ex- 
claimed. And 3Iarie replied with sim- 
ple earncstucss, " Please God, sir, I 
will." 

Nelson's exertions tlirough the em- 
bassy to France were row.mled bv tlie 
discovery of his fellow-prisoner in an 
obscure corner of Paris, where he had 
remained secreted until the news of 
peace. His cxperioncc at the Bastile 
had been suflicionlly curious. After 
Nelson was removed, Sniiit Mars liad 
simply told Al<len to go about liis busi- 
ness, enjoining him to report his resi- 
dence to the prefect of police. Hoping 
to hear some news of his friend, Aldcn 



in 

demanded permission to pass the night 
in the fortress, alleging that he was a 
stranger in Paris. At this singular 
request Saint Mars chuckled, but, after 
a moment's reflection, granted it^ and 
Alden was lodged in an empty celi of 
the t&ur de la Bertauditre — a great 
cavern, he said, when describing it to 
Nelson, sixty feet long, and having* a 
window looking upon the gate and 
faubonrg St. Antoine. Over the fire- 
place was a portrait of the king. 
AVhile waiting for the turnkey to re- 
lease him in the morning, he had amused 
liimself by ornamenting the king's 
portrait with a pair of horns, a tail, 
and cloven feet^ using the charred end 
of a fagot for a pencil. His jailer sur- 
prised him in the act of writing the in- 
scription, "The French Arms." He 
had paid for this pleasantry with a 
week's confinement in the black -hole, 
after which he was thrust forth to shift 
for himself. " Curse them !" said the 
incorrigible Alden, shaking his fist in 
the direction of the French coast. "I 
should like one more hack at the cow- 
ardly rascals before I die. A plague 
take the peace, say I !" 

" Nevertheless, it has given you lib- 
erty," remarked Nelson. 

"Ay, that is something. Poor old 
Tyng ! how he would have rejoiced to 
see this day !" 

Frustrated in her hopes, beaten back 
upon herself, Lois Erving ceded at last 
to the importunities of Captain Trefry. 
She had nursed him in his sickness, and 
his gratitude was boundless. As the 
wife of an oflicer of his majesty's lionse- 
hold troops, her position was flattering 
to her pride and gratifying to her fa- 
ther, even if she felt that she could re- 
turn her husband's affection with noth- 
ing more than sincere esteem. The 
old wound he.aled. Time reconciled 
her with the step she had taken, and 
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Lois realised at lost that if we cannot 
compel the affections, we may at least 
find the heart we deemed incapable of 
change yielding at last to the subtle 



influence -of unselfish and unceasing 
devotion. If not happiness^ she had 
calm — the prelude to that which pass- 
eth all understanding. 



THB END. 
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